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BOOK III. 



THE MAN-OF-WAR. 



CHAPTER I. 



*< For what's more miserable than discontent !'' 

Shakspeare. * 

«* What can prevent our supremacy at sea, when it is well known 
there is not a youth in the khiG^om who is not ambitious to take upon 
him the honour and the hazard of a midsh'pman's life V* 

PA'RLIAXK2kTART DeBATXS, 1799. 

SiifcE the adventure detailed in the conclusion of our 
last book, nothins particular occurred connected with the 
fortunes of Mr. Waddy, or Mrs. Waddy, or young Dar- 
cy, or the Jewess, worthy of being recorded in this his- 
tory; except, indeed, the increasing discontent of the 
parties may claim to be chronicled. But in discontent 
there is nothing capable of imparting much interest: it is 
a dull, insipid, undramatic quality; and, accordingly, we 
have allowed ten years passed under its influence to tranp- 
pire, without troubling our pen to trace a single line con- 
nected with them. Waddy was discontented with his 
admirable wife, because she had convicted him of fraud 
(moral fraud, if not legal) in the trick by the agency of 
which she was induced to marry him ; and Mrs. Waddy 
was discontented with him for precisely the same reason. 
Young Darcy' was discontented with his step-father, 
simply because he was a vulgar fellow ; and, as the youth 
had the blood of an Irish gentleman in his veins, it was 
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LAITD SHARKS 

impossible that he could ever respect a cockney lawyer. 
Poor Elizabeth was discontented, inasmuch as, since the 
disappearance of Mordaunt, and the death of Bobson, she 
thought she could not make any adequate return for the 
protection and kindness bestowed on her by Mrs. Waddy, 
as if the putting Mordaunt hon de combat was not a ser- 
vice meriting unbounded and substantial gratitude. 

We have said that no incident worthy of commemora- 
tion occurred during the above-named period ; for we can 
hardly deem it necessary to relate that which the reader 
has no doubt long ago foreseen, namely, the recovery of 
Mrs. Waddy's property. The fact is, that within a month 
or two after his marriage, Waddy brought his action 
against the transgressors, who, without even suffering the 
case to go into court, yielded up their ill-gotten gains to 
the astute and victorious lawyer. This quiet restitution 
was in a great measure attributable to Mordaunt's ab- 
sence : had he not been driven away from the scene by 
the adroitness and presence of mind of the Jewess, there 
in no saying how he mi^ht have defended the action, nor, 
in order to pervert justice, to what subornation and per- 
jury he might have had recourse. 

During the wearying months and years which suc- 
ceeded her ill-assorted union with the barrister, Mrs. 
Waddv found occasional relief in the society of an excel- 
lent clergyman of the name of Lawrence. This gentle- 
man was a friend of her former husband, and, had he 
been in ''orders'' when she was about to be married, 
would have been the minister selected to perform the 
ceremony* 

At this period of our story Mr. Lawrence was about 
tbree«and-thirty years of age. He had been ordained 
when only twenty-three ; but having no interest either in 
courts parliament, or church, he had languished some 
years in a humble cure, the revenue of which did not 
much exceed £80 per annum. This pitiful income he had 
eked out by undertaking the education of a few private 
pupils ; but tutoring boys accorded little with his taste. 
A man can't joke with children, and joking was neces- 
sary to Mr. Lawrence's existence. Not that the wit and 
hamour which the reverend gentleman possessed in an 
eminent degree were ever exercised \o gvve ^paiu to mor- 
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tal ; but he abhorred a sedentary life, and therefore gave 
up his cure and his tutorage, and became a chaplain in 
his Majesty's Navy, where his character, perpetual cheer- 
fulness, and well-timed jests (added, it must be confessed, 
to his personal qualifications, for he stood six feet high in 
his shoes, had the strength of Hercules, and, in a good 
cause, feared neither man, beast, nor devil) made him a 
universal favourite, — ^an estimate of his qualities which 
was as general ashore as afloat Every body loved Mr. 
Lawrence — every body (we don't mean to rhyme) but 
Mr. Waddy. 

Frequent conversations had transpired between Mr. 
and Mrs. Waddy on the choice of a profession for young 
Darcy. But there was little or no coincidence in their 
several views on the subject Waddy, with a true esprit 
de corpSy was for bringing the youth up to the bar, — a 
profession which, it is superfluous to state, was cordially 
detested by his wife. She did not, indeed, give Waddy 
her reasons Jbr this aversion, though the reader will be at 
no loss to divine them. 

" You must be aware, Mr. \Vad(ly," said she one day 
to her husband, " that the settlement of my boy in life has 
often been a subject of anxious meditation with me. You 
know, moreover, that I am not partial to the law ; nei- 
ther, let me add, do I much affect the other learned 
professions. In this indecision I have applied for coun- 
sel to my excellent friend Mr. Lawrence, and he ^" 

"Mr. Lawrence! Mr. Lawrence! Am I never to 
hear the last of his name?" interrupted the Barrister, 
petulantly. "I wish Mr. Lawrence were again fairly 
afloat, attending to the care of the sailors' souls, instead 
of teasing me with his jokes and his impertinent advice. 
To speak plainly, Mrs. Waddy, I don't think it altogether 
becomes you, as a married lady, to give so much time, 
and pay so much attention to a bachelor, as you do to this 
Mr. Lawrence !" 

Mrs. Waddy cast at her husband a look of ineffable 
scorn ; but her spirit was too proud to enter into an alter- 
cation with him further than by merely saying, 

" I think, sir, to revert to the mode of life to be adopted 
by my son, you will not dispute my right to be sole arbi- 
ircss of that point" 
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vote the Nonsuch was retained on the " Homo station," 
and was usually attached to the Channel fleet. 

Determined to enjoy to the fullest extent the several pri- 
\ vile^s peculir to Parliamentary men, Sir Montague, 
when the ** House was sitting," was sure to be the nrst, 
and often the lust, seen in his political place. To him the 
proud privilege of remaining covered, wearing his hat in 
the presence of a professional superior, was, to use his 
own clap-trap electioneering; language, " a delicious exer- 
cise of political prerogative; a glorious manifestation of 
British independence ;" and yet no servile hunter after 
place more sedulously sought the minister's smile, or more 
deeply dreaded the " First LordV official frown. 

But of all the personal privileges extended to the fra- 
mors and legislators of the laws of the land, there was 
none of which the Captain of the Nonsuch so much 
availed himself, or more constantly enjoyed, than that 
which, when indulged afloat, was " Death by the Articles 
of War." 

Sheltered, however, in the Senate, and absolved from 
the penal severity of that Act of Parliament which aflects 
the lives of His Majesty's liege subjects when serving 
afloat, the Parliamentary act of sleeping on his post was 
deeply indulged by the honourable Baronet night after 
niffht; and for hours and hours on the ** Stretch f^' did the 
ffallant legislator enjoy his constitutional somnolency on 
the ministerial side of the back benches of St. Stephen's. 
Not that, when awake. Sir Montague was aught of a lis* 
tener. Seldom was he cognisant of the busmeatt in de« 
bate; and invariably, upon the discussion of professional 
topics, were his lips hermetically sealed. Indeed, upon 
maritime matters, he was wont to manifest a talent for 
taciturnity seldom surpassed by senatorial tars. 

Never during a parliamentary career of six years had 
his sweet voice been heard in the Senate, save on one 
occasion, when he started from a troubled dream, and 
vociferated "question I question!'* though, in fact, no 
question happened to be before the House. And yet 
when afloat, and disposed to bo communicative, the 
Baronet's "table-talk'* seldom diverged into any other 
top/c than that of his " contemplated motion." So con- 
Stantly, indeed, was this made the iVvQUvo ot coivvQrsation 
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at dinner, that in the cockpit it went by no other name 
than the '^ Skipper's perpetual motionJ'* 

But dumber drowsy, mute or motionless, the Baronet's 
vote was voted a matter of political import; and there- 
fore, as" regularly as Parliament met for the despatch of 
business, so regularly was an acting, and by some con- 
sidered a too active. Captain despatched by the Admiralty, 
to release the legislator of the land from his less service- 
able duties at sea. 

In this diplomatic manoeuvre a double purpose was 
effected. The Minister secured Sir Montague's "ay;" 
and the " Board," not of " green" but of blue cloth, in 
appointing an officer who never ^permitted the mono- 
syllable " no" to stand in the light of their Lordships' will, . 
attained its end, by having invariably revived the discip- 
line, which on board the Nonsuch, when under Sir Mon- 
tague's immediate command, seemed under great danger 
of decay. In short by this public act of private accom- 
modation, the "State" and the "Service" were both 
benefited. 

But to affairs afloat 

The Nonsuch was now at sea, and attached to the fleet 
then employed upon the dull, dispiriting, and even ha- 
rassing service of blockading the enemy's ships in the 
port of Brest. 

From unavoidable circumstances connected with nau- 
tical prudence, the ships composing the main body of the 
Channel fleet seldom approached within sight of the ene- 
my's coast The eye rarely caught a glance of the Gallic 
land. The flags of " la belle France," (ensigns of enor- 
mous size) which, at each peak, 

** Mock'd the air with colours idly spread," 

together with the long, swaggering, broad-headed pen- 
'ants displayed at the main-royal truck of each of Napo- 
leon's pet frigates, and port-protected battle ships, spell- 
ridden in the sheltered and unruffled waters of Brest, 
were tantalising sights seldom afforded to the blue-water 
tars of " Billy Blue.''* 

On the one side of the bleak and sterile island of Ushant 
(" You-sha^nX'' as pronounced, or rather denounced by 

• The nickiuime of Adminl Cotww^v*, 
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the wags of tho fleet,) and on tho other, the rugfrcd ond 
treacherous rocks of the "6'a?w//r/' were not, wlion tho 
wind was in tho prevailing quarter, (ihnt is to my, nine 
months out of the twelve,) the most enticing lomlilioH for 
tho proximate approach of n fleet, which was too oi^en to 
be seen, from u paucity of stores, provisions and water, in 
tho pleasing predicament of builbting the sens ** Hying 
light/' In short, the lino of coast in the vicinity of Drest, 
which, with a south-westoriy wind, became to tho Nhit)S 
of the Channel fleet a lee shore,* might not innntly be 
compared to tho oflicial oiling which the stern and strut- 
ting lieutenant, pacing tho vveather side of the quarter 
deckf was wont to mamtain, with the sullen and crawling 
mid shivering to leeward. The rocks, like the •* reefers," 
wore kept at a respectful and respectable distance. 

Having, contrary to custom, resumed the <:omnmnd of 
his ship some three weeks prior to the t)rorogntion of 
parliament, the nocturnal slumbers of the honourable 
member were subject to interruj^tions, which were never 
experienced at his political post. The heavy tramp of 
the after-guard, marmes, and the mizen topnnin, nnining 
from side to side on the poop, and the per[>etual din of 
brails, braces, and running ropes dropping on the dock 
overhead, were sounds littlo calculated to favour sleep. 
The cabin of the Nonsuch was not like the •* chamber" of 
the Commons. Like tho lullaby of the cradled babe, Kir 
Montague, in his disturbed slumbers, had already missed 
the soothing cheers of '* Honourable and Right Honour- 
able Gentlemen;" for, in those days, the ♦*hearl hears!" 
of the "House" seldom distracted the hnariv^ of those 
"awake to their work," or disturbed the personal njprise 
of the stretched senator. Shrill screams, harsh brayin^s, 
and cock-crowings, were not then resorted to by pid- 
monary statesmen, as popular manifestations of party 
triumph. 

* The efficacy of the 9y%icrt\ pttrsticd in hlockialinif the fnrmyS 
fleet, securely and comfortably thcltercd in the vtron^y fort'if^rd an- 
chorage of Brest, depended mainly— indeed, we may way, «Kd*r1y— npr/n 
the nerve, ability, and ever-vigilant Icwk-oiif, diat)layf*d by t!i<T offic^-rn 
commanding the "small craft,'' attached to tlie inH»tM;rc mwwXrnu. 
The ojierous duties, and awfully responaiblc tnmt, confided to the 
^^Tfofthe ^niack Itocks," the Jjopmotiera of tlic Paroquet, thr 
ne^ofthc "Ha^^/^ juid the Abnven/i of l\ie ^'HumVs** >ii«tt wtNttt^ 
fcXo/ folk, JuiHclently spprecUled, 
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But to leave the order of speaking for the ** order of 
sailing.^ 

The Nonsuch was stationed the stemnoost ship in the 
lee line — ^the whipper-in of the column. In this position, 
when not detached from the fleet, on some such tempo- 
rary service as that of repeating signals, or carrying on 
a colloquy between the commander-in-chief and the se- 
nior officer of the In-shore squadron, the Nonsuch might 
be seen, under low and comparatively small show of can- 
vas, afiecting to preserve her station in the line, and her 
vaunted reputation as ** Flyer of the fleet** In the phra- 
seology of *• Jack,"— cutting a dirty ca|)er, with either 
her mizen-topsail aback, or the lee-clue of her foresail 
hauled up, to keep astern of a station, already too far 
astern. 

It was in this position of sailing, that the several crews 
pertaining to the ships of the fleet were, for a few seconds, 
seen swarming on the topsail yards, which had all been 
suddenly and simultaneously lowered. To the eye of the 
spectator was presented the spirit-stirring scene of two 
and twenty sail of the line reefing topsails precisely at 
the same interval of time — ^the exact moment — and in 
each ship might be seen the many-handed mass gathering 
up the reef-bands of the coarse canvass, and tying round 
the huge yards with marvelV>us rapidity of finger the 
numerous platted points which were to reduce the several 
sails to the desired ree£ 

The celerity of limb, mind, and muscle manifested by 
the seamen of the fleet, when competing with each other 
in the execution of this exciting evolution, exceeded be- 
lief. The eye could hardly give credence to the work 
it witnessed. Sixty seconds for the ships of the fleet to 
" take in a reef together" was considered a protracted 
period. But, in those endearing days, the '^ march of 
intellect" had not. benumbed the minds nor. stiffened the 
muscles of His Majesty's long-tailed tars. 

In exercising the fleet in these and other evolutions 
aloft, (we like to be minute in nautical matters, now that 
tKe ladies and literati of the land descant upon the merits 
of naval novels ; pore over ** Tales of the Sea ;" pant 
over incidents and delineations of life afloat, which, in 
graphic fidelity, verisimilitude of ^cety^, dcv"ax^^V^\N&\NRi 
touches of the tar, and, above a\\, \!ki^ ^^->Kao^\jL «.ti\v 
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mentality of the seamen of the Service, have never been 
exceeded, no, not even in the melo-dramatic waters of 
Sadler^ 8 iVclls,) in exercising, we say, the fleet, in all evo- 
lutions aloft, the precise time at which to commence the 
movement was indicated by a preparatory signal from 
the ship which bore the flag of the commander-in-chief. 
In- military language (for soger phrases are now extrava- 
gantly in vogue afloat) the fla^ oecame fugle to the fleet. 

In these animating and stirring competitions, every- 
thing depended upon the eye deputed to watch the prepa- 
ratory signal, and catch the flrst blush of the bunting 
which was to set into ra|)id and emulative motion the 
thousands of feet afloat. In the hurried and rapid run 
from the lower deck to the topmost shrouds of ships of 
the line, odds were not to be ^iven ; and in resting the 
limbs and lungs of the competing tars, little of time was 
allowed or lost Though only for a few seconds, the lack 
lookout was sure to produce defeat, if not cause discom- 
fiture to the crew of the vessel late, or last, in descrying 
the admiral's evolutionary signal. 

Now of the multifarious mishaps and '' misdemeanors 
committed on the high seas," (and afloat, where morals 
are happily mended, and manners specifically taught, the 
catalogue of crime becomes necessarily extended,) that 
of the '' blind look out" wai the last which, in his clemen- 
cy. Lieutenant Leatherlungs was disposed to overlook. 

In " reefing together," the Nonsuch had been beaten, 
and, in the language of the first lieutenant, << shamefully 
beaten by every snip in the fleet;" and therefore it was 
that he was determined to punish the delinquent who had 
brought upon the ship such signal disgrace. 

The defaulter was soon detected. The startling hail 
which had been addressed, or rather directed to the main- 
top, had already produced his descent upon deck. 

" Pray, Mr. Darcy," interrogated the first lieutenant, 

'looking daggers at the agitated youth, as he now, with 

drooping head and hand to hat, stood before his rough 

and rigorous superior, " pray, sir, how came you to oe 

entrusted to look-out on tne admiral, oh?" 

" Mr. Fuller, sir, asked me to relieve him to his coflTee," 
rcphed the youngster in a timid tone. 
''lie did, did he I Where's Mr.FuWctV vociferated 
iAc fjrat lioutenanU . 
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Mr. Fuller, who answered to the calling, but who ful- 
filled indifferently the vimlant and active duties which de- 
volve on the signal midshipman of the watch, had, previ- 
ously to the evolution of reefing, been panting upon the 
poop for his treacle-sweetened allowance of pea-coffee, 
which he had been twice told by the dirty-faced, flour- 
bedaubed domestic of 4he midshipmen's mess, had been 
long cooling in the cockpit. 

"Where's Mr. Fuller!" again roared the first lieutenant. 

"Here I am, sir," responded the cooper-blue-and-yellow 
pacer of the poop, who already felt he was about to get, 
what the cockpitonians then termed, "cocoa for hiscofl^ec." 

"Up to the foretopmast-head, sir!" said the angrj- 
* First,' '"and there remain till ordered down." 

With slow and unwilling foot Fuller proceeded aloil. 

" And how came you not to see the signal for reefing, 
eh, sir!" continued Leatherlungs, turning to the younger 
delinquent The admiraPs men were all aloft before a 
man of ours had started from the deck." 

The trembling lad remained mute. "Do you hear^ 
sir ? — What, in the sulks, too ?" 

A sulky mood was the last in which young Darcy ever 
indulged. His silence proceeded from a better feeling. 
In point of fact, the poor boy was Ibllowing but too strict- 
ly a parental precept contain^ in a letter lie had that 
morning received from home. In a cursory perusal of . 
that epistle, which had been penned by his excellent mo- 
ther, his eye, not many minutes before, had caught the 
following admonition : 

"But of all things, my dear Charles, never reply to 
reproof: silence at all times will be found to befriend 
you most." 

The undue accusation of sullenness, as applied to the 
timid and abashed boy, had already won for him the ad- 
vocacy of an individual often disposed to be more loqua- 
cious than discreet. 

" I axes your pardon," interposed the quarter-master 
of the watch, addressing his superior from his perched 
position — the weather caronnade nearest the wheel ; at 
which stood, steering the ship, a seaman nick-named by 
the foremastmen, ^^ Pleasant Pad," from the circum- 
stance of his bemg probably the sutU^^^X. s^Aox \ft\ife ^w»\^ 
aSoat 



10 hAnt) BHAnnn 

" I ttxo« your pardort, »if/* prococrlod tho r|iiart€r-mfl9- 
tor; '* but 1 doon n*t, indcod, ftir, think ns tho yoting gom-^ 
man*« silonco rnn ho clapt tlo^n '' 

"Hiloncol nilonrol you wr," inlcrrupted tho licutonAiif, 
nuthoritativcly: who n»kod y<///, you old bnhbling block- 
head, to put in your ootT*' 

" I novor, nir/* retorted Woatbcrly, for tiuch wn9 tho 
name of tho (juarlcr-mftslor at the conn, " / never, wr, 
puis in mij oar till 1 fteofi a-ka^^hun to clap in the rullock/^ 

Tho provoking composure with which this wily wai* 
delivered, added to the Mudicd observance of ofTicial re- 
spect paid bv the speaker to the fKjrson of his sui>crfOr, 
was little calculated to allay the lieutenant*s ire- /during 
the delivery of this pointed reply, Weatherly's little, low, 
hard-a-weather hat was risen from his head, and with 
extended arm held high in air. 

Weatherly was one of those venerable, and indeed, wo 
might add, venerated petty /;fl[iccrs, who in the late war 
was to be found in every ship in commission ; and who 
from a consciousness of their own moral and professional 
merits, often arrogated to themselves tho privilecre of 
Mprnchs From this circumstance, Weatherly with the 
mids was considered as a sort «*( Mentor, nnd with tho 
lieutenants, a //>r-mentor, as a punster would say, of no 
ordinary tongue* 

" You may defK^nd on't,^ continued the veteran, deter- 
mined, if not to be heeded, at least to be heard, " yon 
mny depend on*t, sir, it*s fairly the fear o* telling the truth 
as ties the young gemma n*s Um^ufi, jNothin' off, boy — 
luff, M luff— natVal licnt of his natur* broke out in the 
right |;laco '^ 

" I^ll put you in the right place directly, if I hear any 
more of that sort of talk,'' interrupted the first lieutenant, 
shaking his trumpet in a menacing manner at the head 
of the elevated veteran : " discipline of the ship's going io 
the very devil I*' 

"If ho had n't been readin' his letter on tho locker 
abaft," proceeded the mjarter-master, regardless /ff tho 
lioutenant*s threat, "hod *a see/l tho i^dmiral's signal 
Very well thyst — thyst, and no higher, bo'. Wrap full, 
my ffon — natur's natur — nothing off bo' again — threw 
him ofT hh gnnul Luff a little, bo'^ — heart m/t get Ihd 
A^//«r o^ the head. JJaah my wig, VauA, wA %o n\\ic\\\M 



AHD SEA GULLS. - * 17 

helm ; she does n't like her rudder hangin' athaut her 
starD-posty for all the world like a caulker's stage under 
the counter.'* 

** So you were reading your letter, sir," said Leather- 
lungs, sneeringly, taking his cue from Weatherly's ram- 
bling remarks, ** reading your letter on the lockers abaft, 
eh? March, sir, to tije maintopmast-head. You shall 
have plenty of time there, Ipromise you, to peruse your 
crossed scratch." 

With a cheerful alacrity, strongly contrasted with the 
crawling pace of his friend Fuller, Darcy ascended the 
maintopmast cross-trees, and seating himself securely to 
leeward of the mast, pulled from his pocket his parent's 
epistle. Here in comparative solitude, and free as it 
were from official interruption, he indulged in the best 
of filial feelings. His mother's letter was bathed in tears. 



CHAPTER in. 

** Ves ; I do think that yoa might pai-don him. 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy." 

Measure for Measure. 

*' Let me go no further to mine answer.'* 

Much Ado About Notrins. 

The two delinquents had been already an hour and 
upwards at their penal posts. Evening was drawing 
nigh, when the chaplain of the ship, who, as wc have al- 
ready said, was a " merry soul," loved, with others of 
the ** ward-room idlers," to enjoy the tranquil and unin- 
terrupted walk which the poop at this particular period 
usually afforded. Mr. Lawrence had already heard that 
his protegee, young Darcy, had fallen under the displea- 
sure of the first lieutenant, and, for punishment, had been 
sent to the maintopmast-head. 

The chaplain had already ascended the quarter-deck 
ladder, and, perceiving the first lieutenant leaning with 
folded arms on the weather-waist hammock-rails, as if 
contemplating the tranquil descent of the sun, whose 
" lower limb" had just "dipped" the Uoxvlovv, ^An^xw^^'^ 

Vol. //. — 3 



to hi« m^Mmftt^^ and, gmtly touching hiii ftrmf than 
fpok<»5— ' 

'* l/$fi(tl^i/»rlung«, I know you diwliki? ovc^ry thing fronrt 
M^ in tho nim^m of a M»rmon $ and you well know, to 
pioMiio yoUf rny diMC^/urMM aro (fiif\mni\y ourtaiM of tbair 
fair f/fowrttion«/' 

^ To [^ «uro/^ inUtrnspUid the fir»t li^uteriant, ^^ alwayn 
like to me the nhtp'u cjfmpntiy %o to dinner at the regular 
time, ftetter Ut mn the |ie//|y|e Nuciping their m\rpf and 
grefl^ing their chr^ l^elow, than ffieej/ing and ^m^ring at 
ehurr'Ji on de/'.k/^ 

^ I am well aware ^H* that/^ returned the chaplain ; 
^ hut jiMt l</^/k at the Matting nun, with all iti fire tamed 
into serenity, a^ it ffink« from the «ight/^ 

*^ XiiAUfh^ \fMmn%fy^mna I That^^ to me wor«e even 
than Nermonimng* Why, what tack are ve on now ? 8el' 
dom Moe ym in a mtrmtn mood,*' m\A I x»atherlung«, af* 
fe<'/ting a j^K^ular air. 

^^ U it not,'' continued the chaplain, '' a soothing 
«cene V* 

** (Capital time for taking nn amf^litude/' 

^ f )^;eM it not Ncem to l;re»the pea/^e and goodwill to all 
men V* 

** Ve«, Wn a fTCaceahle-lookin^ nun enough ; mH« with 
little ifMlication of mi^thief $ neither wild nor watery/' 

** Well, now, l^atherlungV Maid littwrence, drawing 
mnrtif Ut \%\n meM^rnate, ^Uriough you diwlike a long ncr- 
m/m, f am nure you will not 1^9 impatient at a nhort 
text,'* 

** A n\uffi text I Why, what the deuce are you at t 
What traver^ are you working now i** 

^ None ; plaitHfamng In the M»iling which nuhn me text. 
Itut, I nny, l>oatherlungx,'' xttid the chaplain, looking 
nMu ** xee you that docile lad whom you have ncnt for 
punishment Uf the maxt-head 7 Mix fault wax merely an 
excexx fff veneration for hix mother, whoxe letterx alv 
wf\m4i all hix facuttiex. I think, and, indeed, I am note, 
4m reflection—*' 

** l(eflei;tion I panon i firxt lietitenantx have no time to 
refle/tf/' 

**Wt$M I feel confident/' returneil Lawrence, **you 
will fuH cotitftdcr that 1 am reftecUnK m \t\a Atii tieote' 
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nant, when I say that I think he has treated th^ youngster 
a leetle harshly." 

" And pray, parson, is this your short text V* 

^* No. My text is this," said the chaplain, pointing to 
the sinking luminary: '* Let not the sun'goaown upon 
your wrath." 

<< Wrath ! that's a good one. What, mast-heading a 
couple of midshipmen for a blind look-out 1 You '11 next 
caH the * Articles ofwar^ a work of wrath." 

The chaplain laughed. 

<' You may laugh, parson; but you M find it no laugh- 
ing matter to be run down, and all hands sent to glory, 
because the first lieutenant, forsooth, was squeamish libout 
making an example of a couple of lazy lads." 

The lieutenant's logic appeared to be a poser to the 
parson, who in reply urged only for Darcy a mitigation 
of punishment. 

" The younker must remain longer aloft — half-an-hour 
yet, at least," said Leatherlungs, in a tone which indi- 
cated a fixed resolve. "Discipline of the ship demands 
it. Besides, it won't do to let the mids suspect the par- 
son 's the, controlling power. Things are bad enougn al- 
ready. Ever see such a difierence since the return of a 
certain person? Ship's scarcely the same — men and 
mids all alike, slack as water; but, stand fast, before the 
cruise is out, I '11 bring some of 'em up with the round 
turn — I 'II let 'em see that there 's at least one ofiSicer in 
the ship determined to support his station, and maintain 
his character in the service." 

And then abruptly turning his Head and looking aloft, 
the supporter of bis station sung out — 

" Fore-topmost head there ?" 

There was no reply. 

" There 's a sulky fellow for ye. He hears me well 
enough, but wont answer." 

The masthead was again hailed. Fuller sullenly re- 
sponded. 

" Shift over, sir, to the weather side of the mast," 
commanded the first lieutenant; ••do you think, sir, 
you 're sent there for plecLsure ?" Then turning to the chap- 
lain, " I '11 work that chap— it 's all his doing. I 'U keep 
him there the standing part of l\ie ftisX -v^vdci. ^JWS!la^ 
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parson," concluded the lieutenant, " come, suppose you 
now top your boom, and join the jollies, and the rest of 
the fine-weather fry, in a jaw on the poop." 

The chaplain "parted company," and proceeded to 
the poop. 

" Send for the carpenter," cried Lealherlungs?, address- 
ing the mate of the watch. 

The messenger was despatched for Mr. Maul. 

Maul, according to the cognoscenti of the cockpit, (and 
the denizens of the orlop are seldom in error in matters 
not immediately connected with the ship's way) was a 
character — a fish of the first water. In his vocation, he 
loved to labour, and to labour hard, to work himself, and 
to work others. He was also a mechanic of all work — 
for to him all work was alike. 

Not that he was a jack-of-all-trades! Maul was mas- 
ter of many. Sometimes he might be seen on the skids, 
performing the part of" top-sawyer;" sawing with might 
and main the heel of an "expended top-mast," or con- 
verting a yard-arm piece into "inch or two-inch" of 
** cappenbai*" plank. At other times, repairing a mid- 
*shipman's quadrant; making a model for a jury-mast; 
chalking^ out a " cooper" for the ward-room wine ; turn- 
ing a spare wooden leg for the ship's cook ; caulking a 
leak over the captain's cot ; veneering a writing-desk for 
the first lieutenant; or welding, in conjunction with the 
blacksmith, a heated hoop at the armourer's forge. 

Of the discipline of his crow he was particularly proud ; 
and certes, compelled as we are to chronicle truth, the 
" carpenter's crew" was the only portion of the ship's 
crew which at all approximated to anything like an or- 
derly state. At work. Maul never permitted his men to 
talk : — " Words," he was wont to say, " were the adverse 
winds of work ;" — and, to prove the truth of this, his 
favourite " saw," he never took tool in hand that he be- 
gan not to whistle like a thrush. 

In ofllicial intercourse. Maul was provokingly sparing 

of speeph. Questions " on service" invariably met with 

brief replies, it bemg contrary to the carpenter's creed 

to be too explicit or over communicative on mechanical 

/natters. 

Already was " Chips" in the preseiic^ o? Vvv^ ^u^^rior. 
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** Mr. Maul,'' said Leatberlungs, still staBcliiig on the 
gangway, ** is the paint of the furst cutter yet dry T" 

"No, sir," 

"How's that?" asked the lieutenant, not a little soli- 
citous for the fate of a favourite green be had been 
" green enough" to purchase for the public service at bis 
own expense: for Sir Montague, as Leatherlungs was 
wont to complain, "never launched out a penny on 
paint" To commemorate his recent marriage, the Ba- 
ronet had, to be sure, contributed the severe sum of 
thirty shillings to re-ffild and re-touch some portion of 
the figure-head, whics the carver had intended should 
represent some female form. 

"Not yet dry?" repeated Leatherlungs. 

" Wont set, sir." 

"Why not r 

" 'Cause it tronf, sir." 

" Why wont it 1" 

" Paint, sir, 's taken a perverse turn." 

"Perhaps," said Leatnerlungs, " you omitted to insert 
the proper quantity of drier V 

" No, I didn't, sir." 

" Why, how much did you put in ?" 

" Enough, sir." 

^ Then, why the devil, sir," said the first lieutenant, 
petulantly, " why the devil don't the paint dry ?" 

" It sulks, sir." 

" Sulks V^ echoed Leatherlungs. 

" Yes, sir, vardigrease often sulks, looks blue, and turns 
every colour but the colour it ought" 

" Was all the rum inserted which I sent you by the 
ward-room steward ?" 

" Yes, sir." - 

" Sure of thatV^ said Leatherlungs, casting at Chips an 
incredulous leer. 

* Sartio, sir." 

" Sure it wasn't drained ofiT' 

" Sartin, sir." 

" How do you know?" 

" Tasted it, sir." 

" How did it taste ?' 

" Rummish, sir." 

8« 
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♦* Rummish, indeed ! . YouVe a rum fellow, Mr. Maul/' 
said Leatberlungg, half jocularly. ^ Come, down with 
you, and tell the sergeant of marines to clap a sentry 
over the cutter on the quarter; and let him have the 
strictest orders that nobody goes near the boat till the 
paint is thoroughly set.*' 

"Ay, ay, sir," said Maul, descending the gangway 
ladder, more than ever convinced, that brevity was the 
soul of wit. 



CHAPTER IV. 

** See how misoiiances suddenly do fall. 
And steal upon us, furthest bein|^ from doubt: 
Our life's uncertain." 

Dbattost. 

The officer of the watch, for whom Lcatherlungs had 
been " looking out," as it is technically termed, had now 
appeared on deck. 

Mr. John Alexander Giles was the second lieutenant of 
the ship. In person, deportment, and professional ability, 
be was the verv antithesis of the gaunt, bustling, and 
boisterous Leatherlunss. If the one was tall as a top- 
mast, with a voice like thunder, the other was hardly 
handspike hi^h, and alwavs delivered his orders in accents 
drawling and mild as milk. From the latter peculiarity, 
he obtained for himself the soubriquet of ** Gentle 
Johnny.^* 

*^ Well, Johnny," said Lcatherlungs, handing him the 
speaking trumpet, which, in those days, was considered 
the insignia of office, " yon have taken a precious spell 
below.'' 

" Why, I fear," said the gentle Giles, " I fear I have, 
indeedf intruded a little on your good nature.'' 

" Well, never mind : here you have her — Pve set the 
foresail, you see ; for we were rather dropping astern. I 
say, Johnny, look abaft on the poop— precious muster 
there of the fine-weather fry.'* 

'< Vm glad to see them there," said Giles : ** it always 
portends fa voarabh weatbei ." 
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*< Weather ! — I'll weather them presently. 111 wairant 
you," said Leatherlangs, chuckliiig at bis own words. 

The ^fine-weather fry,'' as designated by tbe first 
lieutenant, consisted of those of the ward-room officers, 
who have, ever since the days of Benbow, rejoiced in the 
honorary distinction of ** Idiert of the mess." Not that 
inedible doings the idlers are not the most ''execntive'' 
afloat ; indeed the idlers of the Nonsuch had rare sto- 
machs ; it was wicked work with them when it came to 
be '^ six upon four,'' in other words, when long cruizes 
produced short commons. 

The surgeon and purser were both, \o use the phrase 
of the day, ''foDowers of the captain;'* and -well were 
they fitted to follow in so wise a wake. Indeed, to their 
mental deficiency, which each sought to conceal, by in- 
dulging in the most sycophantic assiduity, both worthies, 
it was well known, owed their respective appointments ; 
for Sir Montague, like many other people in power, was 
no patron to merit, still less to talenL Not that the baro- 
net, above all men, need to have been apprehensive that 
talent was contagious ; but indeed, with the exception of 
the chajJain, who was the life and soul of the mess, the 
ward-room idlers of the Nonsuch were thorough drones. 

As for the purser, Mr. Benjamin Bung (for his was 
really no <* purser's name,''*^ he was the prince of bores. 
He could prate upon no other topic but his ^balance 
bill." Daily did he deplore his deficiency of horn lan- 
terns, of iron hoops, his losses by leakage, and, above all, 
the extravagant waste of oil, coal, and candle consumed 
for the service of the ship. 

The surgeon, who, by virtue of an Aberdeen diploma, 
had the M. D. affixed to his name, was indisputably the 
most addle-headed botcher (we had nearly said butcher,) 
that ever tortured tar, or extracted sound for unsound 
teeth. PerpetuaDy was he ''topping the officer" over 
the assistant, who possessed considerable surgical science ; 
and yet Doctor Dunanney (Dun-sotni^, as the Jacks 
used to call him,) was for ever denouncing his helpmate's 
professional deficiency. The captain of marines was a 
mere mass of floating flesh — a sort of amphibious aUer- 
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man rigged in regimentals. When in parade attire, and 
ffirded tightlv-in with his silken sash, his e^es might pro- 
bably (should a twitch of the gout put him in anytning 
but a " head's up" posture) get a sympathising peep at 
bis toes ; but when, like the larger towns of lute, full free- 
dom was given to the body corporate, and all around was 
unrestrained and let loose, the sight became obstructed, 
and the ^ understanding*' lost in the launch of liberty. 

And yet George was by no means an unmanageable 
messmate; give him but a secure seat at the weather 
side of the ward-room table, so as he could sup his pea 
soup and masticate his toasted pork, without the contents 
of his plate rolling over into his lazy lap ; time to muddle 
his pint of port, without the chance of losing by a lee- 
lurch the smallest portion of his cherished allowance ; 
and, to wind up all, ensure to him but twelve uninter- 
rupted hours to stretch his huge carcass in his cot, clear 
of the ** muzzled bull dog''* in his confined crib, and he 
was, 

" Yours for ever." 

As for the " part^"t under his immediate command, he 
cared not whctner it fattened into a thriving corps, or fell 
away into a mere skeleton corpse.X Then as for his subs, 
the ffreenest of green ** galoots," neither had an idea be- 
yona a draught board, button burnisher, or stick of pipe 
cla^. Of military tactics, they had not the smallest smat- 
tering — ^flank movements or hollow sauaros never entered 
their hollow heads ; and, as for '' Dundas/'^ save the 
minister who save them their commissions, and consigned 
them to idle their dull days in scraping catgut or torturing 
the tones of a cracked and discordant flute, the name was 
thoroughly unknown. 

And yet Dryden says, — 

'* Qod never maUe hit work for man to mend." 

Had the poet lived to witness a review at '< South Sea 

* Bull dog — the great gun which itandi '* housed" in the cabin of 
the ward-room officer. 

f The complement of marinet aen ing afloat are fo demgnated. 

/ The corps Mre inrariabljr called the corpH by the forematt men. 
f DundMM, on HiliUry Tactics. 



A» SKA GULUSb 25 

CommoD/* be would have acknowledged the error of his 
metrical dogma, and have confessed, that of all Gknl's 
creation, the most amended in every particular were the 
cHMnmissioned officers of that incomparable corps, now 
universally admitted to be the finest and most efficient 
military force to be found in Burc^ie. 

^I say, Johnny," said Leatherlungs, addressing the 
officer of the watch in a jocular air, ^ we must break up 
that council of war on the poop. See if we can't make a 
clearance abaft. Pipe * Stand by hammocks.' '' 

^ Forecastle there V* hailed the second lieutenant in his 
usual shrill and drawling accents. 

** Sir !" responded the hoarse boatswain. 

^ Please, Mr. Brown, stand by the hammocks." 

** Please! Giles," said Leatherlungs, in a monitory 
tone. ^ What the devil do you mean by pleasing the 
boatswain ? Can't you give your orders like an officer ? 
Discipline of the ship 's positively going to the devil.'' 

*^ Stand by hammocks I" vociferated the first lieuten- 
ant : the thunder of whose voice produced an efiect simi- 
lar to firing a gun to enforce an unseen signal 

The preparatory fupc the twit, twit, twit, twil of the 
boatswain and his several mates, acted Uke magic in 
clearing the poop of all the ^ fine-weather fry," save the 
chaplain, who stood his ground as stifi* as a steeple. 

In all ships, even in well-r^ulated vessels of war, the 
movement of piping down hammocks is not one in which 
too much of courtesy can be said to be observed. Nei- 
ther ** Jack'* nor ** Joey** is over-particular with whom 
he comes in collision, or who be pummels (accidentally) 
in passing with his shouMered ^ sack.** At this movement, 
which is always made en masses '^ church and state" 
must take their chance. Of this the chaplain was per- 
fectly aware ; but the fact is, Lawrence knew be stood 
well with the foremastmen, and had been long set down 
as ^ none o* yer nice uns :** an opinion which, in this 
stirring and jostling scene, went a long way in ensuring 
to his person proper respect. 

The ship*s company being now busily occupied in hang* 
ing up their hammocks on the lower deck, the first lieu- 
tenant seemed to think it a favourable opportunity to 
comply with the parson's request 
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" M^jnfoproAftt hca/1 there! '' haileii Lcathcrlungs* in 
the nuMftefi P>ne uviaWy assumed on such fxrcasions. 

" Hit : '* was the nhrill, and rcarfy rcsjionse. 

"f^fme flovfftf young gentleman. Come down, Mr. 
J>afcy/' 

'• Ay, ay, sir,*^ rejoined I)»r^:y, in accents which al once 
irwif'iafed a fcelinj/ of gratitu^Je for his unkokcd-for release. 

Wi'h the same 55f,lrit of alacrity with which he had 
gone aloft, the youngster now descended the topmast and 
[ower rigglncf, fhe chaplain all ihe while watching the 
hoy in his r;>pid rundos^n the ratlings of the shrouds. Ai 
length, when the l^id had descended within a few feel of 
the f^nftftf',r-t]fif:k h»m mock - rails, his parentis cherished 
lef !er, which had Ijcen placed in the pocket of his unbut' 
t/^ed jackef, accidentally slipped out ; and the youngster, 
efj^lea«r^/urJng in An over-reached effort to regain it, lost 
his balance, and with the weather-roll of the ship« fell 
from the lower shrouds. 

"f/o^//| (jfHl : '* exclaimed fhe pars<;n, " the }}f}y*» over- 

Bfartled hy the heavy splash heird in the water, as he 
st'>^^l on the gangway, with his hack turned to the main 
rigging, the genfw C/iles exclaimed, — 

"Kless my soul I I do verily believe ihat somebody has 
fa lien ovfir\ffmr(L^' 

".Seeing's l/clieving," said I^atherlnngs, who flew like 
lightning forward on the forecastle, to let go the maintop 
b^/w-line, with a view of backing the main-yard, and st/Jrp- 
|jing the ship's way through the water. 

"f/iles, f/iles! Lei go the lee main-brace,*' bellowed 
the first lie'ifenant from the forecastle. 

Oiles, who, t/Miching all matters of " Ilcports,'' Was 
punctilious even to a fault, had already entered the cabin, 
f'tr the laudable puri^rse of " reporting" to the captain,-— 

**A man oryerhoara f '* 

The confined brace was, however, disengaged from 
its cleat by thn chaplain on the poop, who instantaneous- 
ly on lefting it go, spranj^ to the lee-quarter cutter, to 
clear her for lowering, llerc, however, his alacrity, ere 
^>e reached the fife- rail leading to the susf»ended boat, met, 
>//deed^ with unexfiected obstruction. 
''JUaan^i go into thai boat, sir," chcA ihc wiutiuel who 
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had been recently placed over the painted cutter, at the 
same time pulling the chaplain back by the skirt of his coat. 

''Inhuman monster !'' ejaculated Lawrence, ** is it your 
object to cause loss of life ?** 

** I knows my orders, sir.** 

Regardless of all orders, Lawrence again essayed to 
enter the boat; but the bare bayonet presented to his 
breast compelled him to forego his purpose. In a second 
he sprang to the weather side of the poop to clear away 
the Doat which was suspended to the davits on the oppo- 
site quarter; but here his quick sight was scared by an- 
other obstruction. 

The boat was under repair ; several streaks had been 
removed from her bottom. In this state it was manifest 
that, if lowered, she would instantly fill and founder: 
neither was oar, nor mast, nor spar left in the boat The 
life-buoy, it is true, had been cut away by the sentinel to 
leeward ; but this drifted in the ship's wake, widely away 
from the struggling youth. To Lawrence the sight of the 
poor boy biineting the to^s of the white-headed waves 
(for a cross sea was fast getting up) was not to be borne. 
The look of terror depicted in Darcv's face wrung the 
heart of his friend, across whose mind flashed many dis- 
tracting images: he thought of the gallant boy contend- 
ing in vain with his fate; of the bereaved mother, and 
her wild outcries for her lost and only son; of her subse- 
quent dumb despair, and longing for death, l^ecause the 
only beins that alone had reconciled her to life had perish- 
ed. Such ideas were torment, and he instantly resolved 
to save the youth or be lost with him. His coat was al- 
ready thrown ofll^ and he was about to plunge headlong 
into the tumbling sea, when the timely voice of the same 
sentinel, who had seemed to him such an inhuman mon- 
ster, checked his resolve. 

^^ For God's sake! sir, don't attempt it — the jolly-boat; 
thejolly-boat, sir." 

The suffj^estion was enough. 

Meanwhile the second lieutenant, who had returned 
from the important service of arousing his commander 
from his iiestOf had already, in conjunction with the Irish 
waister who had been standing at the Mee-wheeV repair- 
ed-to the poop for the purpose <A \<rwet\xi% ^jRfc \^^-\j««n. 
mspended at the stern. 
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Where, may it be asked, was the quarter-master at the 
conn? Contrary to the custom observed in well-reeuiated 
vessels of war, the quarter-master at the conn had forsa- 
ken his station, and without waiting his regular relief had 
shouldered his hammock, and borne it below to the cable 
tier. 

Lawrence (and be it observed that this was the third 
boat he had sought to clear and lower) had already en- 
tered the ^^jollyi'* and had cast adrift her gripet and con- 
fining gear, when the Irish waister, in his haste and 
anxiety to " clear for running the foremast fall," accident- 
ally, though awkwardly would be nearer to the truth, threw 
off from the belaying cleat the turns of the tackle by 
which the boat's bow was suspended. By this accident 
the poor parson was precipitated headlong into the sea, 
and the boat was ultimately swamped under the stern of 
the ship. 

No sooner had Lawrence risen to the surfajiiJ of the 
water, and had recovered from the shock of his ^pfty fall, 
than he was seen breasting the surge, and making his 
way to the sinking youth. Until the noise and confusion 
afloat had drowned his voice, distinctly was he heard 
hailing and cheering Darcy in his danger. 

" Hold up! hold up, my boy ! Vm coming to your aid ! 
Fear not; don't tire yourself;— iry and tread th^ water. 
That's a fine fellow! There's a brave boy!" 

"A fine fellow!" exclaimed the Irish waister, who had 
distinctly heard the chaplain's words in the water. " By 
Jagers, a finer feller never sot fut afloat nor yer same self. 
Larking Larry. Bad luck to the fall, it flew so fast, it 
fairly fired my hands.'* 

And now thundered forth the mandate of the first lieu- 
tenant. 

"Turn the hands up! out yawl! Where's the boson ? 
Good God ! where's Mr. Brown 1" 

Mr. Brown had deserted the forecastle to *' freshen his 
nip" in the fore-cockpit. 

"Bv the Immaculate Man, if a life's lost I'll break that 
skulking, lubberly boson !" 

"A man overboard! A man overboard!" vociferated 

the /imbcred-toed cook,, stooping his body downward 

over the main-deck combings of ihe fore-hatchway, his 
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unbending wooden le^ pointing straight upwards in the 
air. 

The hue and cry increased on the lowei deck : — " A 
man overboard ! A man overboard !" resounded fore and 
ifl the ship ; seamen and marines were tumbling over the 
aray hammocks strewed upon the diflferent decks, whilst 
others were running up the ladders in the« greatest con* 
fusion. 

" Silence! silence ! Good heaven! silence!" ejaculated 
the first lieutenant in a voice of thunder. ** Clear away 
the yawl; — up wi' the stays, and down wi' the yard 
tackles. O ! you Mr. Brown ! You're a precious boson, 
indeed ! Where were you, sir, that you were not to be 
found to turn the hands up ? No replt/, sir, — silence I" 

Confusion was now rendered " worse confounded" by 
the official interference of the drowsy captain. 

" What ! somebody overboard ? Cut away,— cut away 
the life-b )y abafl. Mr. Leatherlungs, Mr. Leatherlungs, 
what's thi use of the quarter-boats, sir?" 

Leatherlungs made no reply. He was better employed. 

At length the boat on the booms was hoisted out, and 
a willing crew was soon seen pulling away with might 
and main astern of the ship. 

" Mast head there !'* hailed the first lieutenant : " point 
to the men in the water." 

" They sees 'em, sir, in the yawl. She's steering right 
for 'em." 

The excitement of the spectators already crowded on 
the poop had now risen to a painful height. Darcy's 
youth — ^nis intelligence — his amiable ^disposition, and 
general amenity of manner — flashed upon the mind of 
every man who thought of the poor boy in his peril : 
whilst the noble intrepidity of (he parson, who evidently 
was resolved to share his danger, and who had long 
stood in the new and almost anomalous position of " pet 
of the people," was the admiration of all around. 

" Mr. Lawrence," said the signal-man, who with his 
glass to his eye had already placed himself in the mizen- 
top, watching the movements of the parson in the water, 
" Mr. Lawrence, sir, has just closed wi' the young gem- 
man. There ! — no, — yes, — yes, sir — there ! there ! — he^s 

Vol. II.- 
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got him ! — ho has him I holdin' him up by tho hair o' the 
head." 

« Bravo, Larry!'' simultaneously burst from several 
voices on the poop, " What a chap !" 

The bowman of the boat had already thrown in his 
oar, and now was seen *' the row-put of all,'' and a cou- 
ple of stout topmen bending their bodies over the gunnel 
of the yawl, and grappling with Lawrence and his appa- 
rentlv lifeless load. 

''All right," said Leatherlungs, rubbing his hands, 
with a countenance beaming with delight. 

Sir Montague retired to his cabin. The steward had 
announced " coffee." 



CHAPTER V. 

** And on my face he tum'd an eye of death," 

SUAKSPBIRB. 

<* What fVantic fit, quoth he, has tlitis distraug^ht 
Thee, foolisli man, so rash a doom to g^ve >** 

Spehsbb. 

YouiTo Darcy was now brought aboard, and borne for- 
ward to tho '' Sick Bav," in all appearance a corpse. 
Stripped of his wet clotncs, his body, which was clammy 
and icv-cold, was wrapt in a warm blanket. In this po- 
sition he was placed upon the deck. His closed eyes, his 
colourless and open lips, together with the fixed expres- 
sion of despair which still hun^ upon his brow, gave to 
}^is countenance an aspect unsightly and ghastly in the 
extreme. 

The doctor had already been waiting in attendance. 
And now his medical skill was to be put to the test. 

<< The boy 's quite deed^^' said the Doctor, placing his 
huge hand on the region of the youngster's heart. 
" There's nae mair to be done — its a' over." 

** I beg your pardon, sir," said the assistant surgeon, 
in a contradictory tone ; '' the vital spark is not yet ex- 
tinct. By prompt measures the boy may be restored to 
life r 
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Muster Smith," returned the M* D. indignantly, <' do 
you mean to insinuate, sir, that you know better than me, 
your superior officer ? I deSre, sir, you keep your opin- 
ion to yourself till asked !" 

^ I still say, sir," said fte assistant, ^* that by heat^frio 
tion, and inflating the lungs, the boy may be saved." 

" Silence, sir," said Dunanney, dictatorially. " Such 
presumption I never heerd I- It's quite insufTerable !" 

At this moment the Chaplain, who had already shifted 
his dripping apparel, made his appearance in the sick 
bay. 

"Well, Doctor, what hope?" 

" Nae ! — none, whatever." 

" Good God !" exclaimed the Chaplain, throwing up his 
arms with sudden emotion. 

** Mr. Lawrence/* whispered the assistant surgeon, 
" send for Mr. Leatherlungs — the boy's yet to be saved." 

The Parson took the hint, and soon returned with Dun- 
anney's dread. 

"Well, Mr. Dunanney, tuny hopes?" asked the first 
lieutenant. 

Dunanney made no reply. He and the first lieutenant, 
according to the then phrase afloat, were not on "speak- 
ing terms." 

" Smith, any hopes ?" asked Leatherlungs, turning to 
the assistant surgeon. 

" / have hope, sir," responded Smith ; " indeed I enter- 
tain not the smallest doubt of resuscitation, if the patient 
be immediately placed before the galley fire, rubbed with 
salt, and /be allowed to inflate his lungs." 

" Well, what do you wait for? . Why the deuce don't 
you do something ?" 

" Mr. Dunanney says, sir, the boy *s dead." 

" Mr. Dunanney be d d !" said Leatherlungs, with 

emphatic force. " Smith, do you do what's right: — I 'II 
answer for it, you do -no wrong." 

" Muster Leatherlungs,'^ said Dunanney, making up 
his body, his mind being already made up, — " this, sir, is 
most insulting language; and very un&et to fall from the 
lips of the first lieutenant." 

"The lip^ of the first lieutenant, I plainly see^^vVlN^V 
have to silence the surgeon." 



32 LAND SHARKS 

s 

\ 

" Muster Leathcrlungs, you have nae right to say so— r 
nor have you the least right to interfere with me in the 
execution of my ofBce!" 

" Smith," said the first lieutenant, treating the Doctor's 
words as wind, ** avvay with the youngster to the galley 
fire. The boy's not to die because Mr. Dunanney's 
(linedJ^ 

" I understand you, sir. But, Sir Montague shall de- 
termine whether such unjustifiable and insulting reflec- 
tions are to be made upon his surgeon." 
- ^^ His surgeon ! — You are not his surgeon ! You 're in 
his Majesty's pay," retorted Leathcrlungs, leaving the 
doctor in the dudgeons, and following the borne boy, to 
witness the process of resuscitation. 

The cook, anticipating the medical treatmeot which it 
was presumed even Dunanney would probably pursue, 
had already kindled an unusually large fire in the galley 
grate. 

"Holloa! — What 's all this?" says the niggardly purser, 
walking forward on the main deck, and approaching the 
galley fire; for Bung's attention, wlicn standing under 
the poop whilst the people were rcj^iacing the yawl upon 
the Dooms, was attracted by heavy fumes of smoke issu- 
ing from the funnel on the forecastle. " What the devil 
are the cooks about at Ijiis time of the evening with such 
a roaring fire 1 More coals, bv the Lord, are burnt in 
this paltry bit of a sixty-four, tfian in the largest three- 
decker in the service." 

"Mister Bung," said Lcatherlungs, whoso person 
among the crowd collected and collecting in the vicinity 
of the cook's coppers, was concealed from the purser's 
view^ " Mr. Bung, the cook deserves credit for his fore- 
thought. I ordered him to keep the fire up ; so the sooner 
you top your boom, and shape a course for the cockpit 
the better." 

"The cook, of course," said Bung, sullenly, "must 
obey the orders of the first lieutenant; but there's an- 
other authority, thank God, to be yet consulted. Sir 
Montague won't see his purser ruined for nothing." 

" Sir Montague's surgeon ! Sir Montague's purser ! 

By the Immaculate Man !" ejaculated Lcatherlungs, in- 

dulgmg la his favourite exc\amal\ou, " lV««e followers, 
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these fancy-men f give themselves as many airs as mi- 
nisters of state. Discipline of the ship's going to the 
very devil !" 

The truth of the lieutenant's closing remark was fully 
illustrated by the succeeding titter heard in the vicinity 
of the coppei^s. 

" The Doy breathes !" exclaimed the Chaplain in joy- 
ous accents ; rub, rub, rub, my fine fellows. You '11 soon 
restore the circulation." 

" I feel it already at the wrist," said Smith, glancing 
at Lawrence an exulting look. 

« Thank God ! Thank God I" ejaculated the Chaplain, 
squeezing the hand of the assistant surgeon. ** Smith, 
Smith, you 've saved the boy!" 

Smith thought the boy's salvation was due to the 
speaker, but complimentary language was not then the 
order of the dav. 

" Now," said Smith, " a tea-spoon full of brandy and 
water, and, I think," added he patting gently the pallid 
cheek of his patient, " I think the poor fellow will do 
well." 

The fluid was administered. In a few seconds, the eyes 
of the sufferer gradually opened their swollen lids, and 
now a vacant and unconscious gaze was thrown on all 
around. This visible and outward sign of returning life 
was too much for Darcy's sensitive guardian. The brave, 
— the gay, — the lively, — the larking Larry burst into 
tears. 

" Holloa, parson ! swab up, my hearty — Never say die, 
though the doctor does. Where's Mr. Dunanney now?'* 
said Leatherlungs, exultingly. " Well done. Smith, you're 
the man for me. Wish I'd a seat at the * Sick-and-hurt 
Board,' Pd soon sign your warrant." 

•* Not my death'Wurranu TU be sworn, sir," said Smith, 
who never failed, when an opportunity offered, to fire at 
Dunanney a sly shot. 

The resuscitated youth was now borne to the cockpit, 
and there comfortably placed in a cot which was sus- 
pended from the beams. 

Dunanney proceeded on deck to make his official re- 
port to the captain in the cabin. 

" Sir Montague," said the sycophanVve c^^cV,^^^^^^^- 

4* 
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hia the tabic at wUUU iUa catitain and Gorgo (the only 
iiimvidual of the dinner guaniu who had attended tiie 
steward's Mumrnonif, were tfipfiing their coffee. 
• '♦Kit dowl, doctor/' «aid the cij|itain* 

It may be necessary to a|>|>ri}ie the reader that Sir 
Montaj/ue waH alwaytf at fault in hi» articulation of the 
letter N,* and that, ir) it« »iead, the second letter preced- 
ing; in the alphabet supplied the (liificiiincy, 

Tlie triumvirate were «eated in the baronet'^ oftcr- 
cabin ; an apartment which uninitiale<l ladien, and gen- 
tlemen of tlie press, usually dignify by the high-»ounaing 
e|)itiiet of **SlaUu** In this instance, however, the term 
might not be considered altogctlier inappropriate, inas* 
much as the '♦ <S7^///M;abin " was the favourite abode of 
the only statesman "borne on tfie books'* of any of the 
fthips pertaining to the Channel lUmt, 

The door, as our fcnjalo friends would term the deck 
of the after-cabin, was covered with Brussels carpet of a 
costly pattern. Appended to the bulwarks, onu neatly 
fitted between the beauis over-head, book-cases were 
seen in every shape and of nvary size — not that their 
racks contained food for the mind; for wooden works 
supplied the place of literarv lore. "The baronet's 
books," as the bargeman uaoil to sav^ when preparing 
the cabin for company, " were, like hnnself, all slmtn and 
show.'* The backs of these blocks were ricldy covered 
In many-colotired morocco, and the several titles of the 
whole miscellaneous mass were hat fi^rth in gilt letters of 
u glaring size. The reader may readily conceive the 
extent of erudition and of ** black hUUtr knowledge of 
tiie baronet's librariati, when he is informed tiiat his sable 
woolly-headed steward had the nomination of all, and 
stood sponsor for many of tfie works which graced the 
shelves of the Ici/islator's literary stock. Indeed, bound 
as we are to adhere to insipid matter-of-fact trutli, we 
are compelled to state tfiat the only typical production 
(that \% to say of the jtrimUi pro|>erty |>ertttining to the 

* 'l1te wi-luer M\\tti\ wUti M\ iLmWXtU amX txcaWtini o9\ct£r^ now no 

muvt, who hful tlic UMhtx i\tftci \\\ \{m iifUcultttloii of iliU letlcr. Hut 

Utt WM no *• umit," if Ua cihM imH »lwfty» eommsnd liU N, lie eoiiM 

i:wMmhii hU uU\\i\ mA tfoiiia •• mind tii« V*% si4 (i'« *' ss wolt as unr 

^^4 i$ *' in hilt Mujttniy'it srrvic«. 
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senator) to be found in the state cabin, w^as a small octa- 
vo volume, entituled, "JSwcry Man his Own Orator*^ 

But to the doctor's report 

«* A cup of coffee, doctor?" said Sir Montague, invit- 
ingly. 

" Nae f hank ye, Sir Montagoo, I've coffeed already." 

" It was touch aid go with the youlg dog ? Learly up 
with him, wasl't it, doctor ?" 

" Why, indeed. Sir Montagoo, we may say it was oop 
wi' him; for, in fact, he might ha' been set doon as 
deed." 

" But you now proloulce him out of all dalger ?" 

" Why, I think. Sir Montasoo, he's pratty safe noo." 

" Well, well ! what will Tot skill accomplish ? as I 
sometimes «ay in the Commols." 

Gorge seldom spoke, or achieved a laugh, for he knew 
from experience what it was to laugh in the wrong place. 
A laugh when serving on the West India station had well 
nigh cost him his sub's commission. But little subject as 
was even the dull "Jolly" either to the impression of 
humour or to conceive a humorous thought, there was 
something, so ludicrous in the bare idea of Mute's ever 
opening his mouth in the " Commols," that the fat guest, 
in endeavouring to restrain his risible muscles, spluttered 
out on the captain's carpet all the coffee he had just 
taken into his mouth. 

" Steward," bawled the baronet, " a towel here." 

By return of towel, the steward was on his knees re- 
pairing damages. 

"To-morrow eveliP, recollect," said Sir Montague, 
." coffee in \hofore cabil." 

" Tink so tooy sar," said the steward, significantly : 
" save the carpet, sar." 

" Lice operatiol. Captain Gorge," said the baronet, ad- 
dressing his guest 

Gorffe was at a loss to discern whether the operation 
had reference to the staining of the carpet, or to the re- 
covery of the boy. The baronet's interrogatories were 
not always the clearest in conception, much less in de- 
livery. 

" Troublesome affair, I suppose, doctor?' 
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*t I dun know« Nir Mottiogoo. At hU yaarn niitur worku 

" (Jertailly, certftllly. By-the-by, doctor, how d(4 the 
youlg dog ltttpp«l to ftiti overboard if. Hkylarkil ttlof't, I 
MUpfiosa if" 

" Mldter r>efttherlutiff«, Sir Montagoo, ann bee«t (nfonrt 
ye upon tlittt n(m\ijfiau*' 

" Why, I lo thttt ( hut you lo, doctor, i\m ftr**t ll^utaklt 
Gftit hftve hi« eye« evary whara/' 

** I only know, Wr Montagoo," raturnad Uunanriay, 
with tnfii'kad 6m\Mf^»\»9 '' thttt hi» oyoti ara votnatime^ 
wliara thay ought not to light/' 

" How do you mettl, doct/ift Dol't uldaratald you/' 

Gorga, thinking it now tin)a to ratira, rofaia front Um 
chair, laaving tl^^ doctor to aluciditta Ma ntaaning. 

<*It'ii ftll ovar noo, Hir Montagoo," mild iJunonney, 
looking to naa if (Jorga Imd clof^ad tha door of tha aftar 
cabin j *♦ but I tidnk for tha fufur, Mir Monfagoo, wa mui»t 
managa to kaa|> tl>« wft<!k-bay lea«tf ^/iobjact to lntarlo|>ar* 
and lookar« on/* 

*'(*artftllly, eartailly. Tha mtk-hny ouglit to )m eoUU 
darad a* tha doctor'* dondliol. f^obody mn aly right to 
ba tijara but »uch as ara wick or colvftla«calt, Tlmr/i my 
lotiol of tlia mattar, and I ahuuUi hopa it ifi likawiwa tha 
wurgaol'n lotiol/' 

♦* It'll rnina, I can aissura you, Mir Montagoo, and I fy$i\ 
{iroud that toy o|iinion iii Imckad by «ucb «ufiarlataav<6 
ftuthorify. 

«♦ pjall ixu ft |*ika«ta(K TIte nick-bay's tl»a doctor^ pro* 
vilca/' 

♦* Than, Mir Montag/io, I Khali tak it as a graat favour 
— indaad, for tha sak of sclanca end tha good of tha fmr* 
vica, I might prass tlia pint— but, indivioually, Mir Moo. 
fagoo, I snail tak it as a graat favour, if whan soma fadt^ 
Ing opportunitv oflcrs, vou will ba good anougkto lmpra«»s 
upon tna mind of tha nrst laaftanant your own admirabla 
notions touching tha sanctity of fha sack-bay/' 

^'(lartailly, eartailly. To-morrow, or kKi day at fur. 
thast, I shan issua a writlal ordar o| tha subject/' 

The captain's *' written orders" — wa beg the baronet's 

mnhnf iho hgiMlator'n laws for the flatter government of 

Wjf mtijGMty'fi uUip-'S^^t^ vary \uinVnuu», YiiwVU^ vVve^^ 
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did not in number exceed the statutes of ~the state ; but 
certes, iri contradiction, they surpassed the " laws of the 
land." 

" You desire nothing more of me to-night, Sir Monta- 
goo?*' asked the favourite "folloyirer," rising to retire. 

" Lo, lothiU doctor. Though yes, — \o\/ I ihilk of it, I 
wish you would send me something to make me sleep ; I 
dol't sleep at all at light." 

" Pm not at all surprised at it, sir; the mind, the mind. 
Sir Montagoo," said the toady, tapping his beetle brow. 
"But you shall sleep to-night, Sir Montagoo. Til pro- 
mise you your reest to-night, Sir Montagoo ;'' and so 
saying, the doctor, booing, retired from the presence. 



CHAPTER VI. 

**Now comes the sweetest morsel of the nig^ht.** 

Shaxspsake. 

*.* Eight bells" had already struck — the last dog-watch 
had been relieved — the cat-head and other "look-out 
men" had taken to their " monkies"* — cleared their tails 
— turned their quids, and buttoned up for a breeze. 

The ship, which had drifted considerably to leeward 
during the long interval which had elapsed in hoisting out 
and hoisting m the boat which had rescfued Darcy and 
the chaplain from a watery grave, had already, by a 
press of sail, recovered her lost ground, and again was 
.seen last of the lee-line, jogging leisurely along under 
three topsails and foretop-mast stay-sail. 

This sort of sailing or crawling under easy canvass 
becomes to the mariner the most tedious and monotonous 
of locomotion ; and this, too, when it must be manifest, 
that under such sail the ship is rendered the " snugger," 
and the less exposed to those casualties incidental to wind 
and weather. Still the " easy jog," or, as it might be 
nautically termed, the tritomaiUiroij produces on all 
aboard, from Blue at the mam to black at the coppers, 

• The sailor terms his great-coat or pe«L-iwi)Lt\.V»& ** mcraV*^^^ 
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nought but listlessness, — a moping melancholy, — a sort of 
tcRdium-vitoif which we are assured by the. sable Buvam 
and woolly-headed wise of the west, (lying-fish never ex- 
perience. 

" Fly-fish, sar," savs your true ' Barbadian barn,* "fly- 
fish, sar, ncbur dull dog; no time, sar, to look glum. 
\Spose him fly, sar, him fly for fear; 'spose him swim, 
sar, him swim for fun. Fly-fish, sar, nebur die o' dumps. 
Beneta hab him; but beneta no hab him till him wet him 
wing; like Buckara-man, when him wet him whistle, — 
die drunk." 

Doctor Johnson, too, (who, although a bulky body, was 
nevertheless in matters of motion no mean authority,) 
was wont to assert, that to him nothing was so exhilarat- 
ing as fast travelling, or rattling over the ground at a 
rapid rate; and so it is at sea. 

Though only for a temporary purpose — no destination 
in view — no port to make — no object beyond a " flight of 
fancy ;'* still, the crowded sail — the lofty canvass swell- 
ing to the breeze — the heeiin|{ vessel yielding to the sud- 
den gust — the topping spray jetting hidi in air, scintillat- 
ing in the sun's reflecting rays, and falling around like a 
shower of glittering gems — the deep plunge — the boiling 
brine murmuring beneath the bows, as the ship cleaves 
the waters and sends them foaming forth to mark, as it 
were, her triumphant track; — stin these, the combined 
cflects of rapidity of motion, produce invariably in the 
sons of the sea, the same excitement which the learned 
lexicographer was wont to experience when snorting 
steeds were responding to the crack of willing whips. 

Between Kevcn in me evening and nine at night was 
the only interval during the twenty-four hours in which 
after the dreary and monotonous duties of the day, re- 
kixation on board the Nonsuch was ever allowed. 

At this,~ 

•• Tlie wiuliin^^ time of iiijj^it.** 

the hellex aboard (who, to their credit be it said, ever ex- 
crted their best endeavours to convert moping into merry 
men,) were to be seen attired in their always becoming. 
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and often captivating " sborts,*** dancing away- in the 
waist ; and despite of the rolling, lurching, and pitching 
of the ship, reeling with Bob and Bill, ^ setting^ to Sam, 
and ^ footing it fine" to some such favourite lilt as .** OfT- 
she-ffoes," ** Jack's Delight," " Nancy Dawson," "Mor- 
gan Rattler," or any other rattler, which ** Black Pom- 
pey," "Marc Anthony,'* or " Julius' Caesar," (for Nero 
never fiddled afloat,) was able to " scrape-up, or knock- 
oflT," in the way of a rattling reel. 

In the other localities of the ship, difl!erent scenes and 
difllerent sports might attract the eye. But the inmates 
of the ward-room seldom indulged in mirth. On this 
evening, however, this memorable evening; (for the " par- 
son over-board" was, indeed, an epocn in naval life) 
things took a livelier turn. The Members of the Upper 
House condescended to unbend a little, and follow the 
more pliable and popular forms of the Commons in the 
cockjHt. With the exception of Bung and Dunanney, 
who had paired oflT, having no desire to come twice in 
twenty-four hours in collision with the opposition leader, 
(for it must be borne in mind, that the first lieutenant was 
not Sir Montague's nominee — the baronet could never 
find a " first" to follow, much less to lead him)— with 
the exception of the two " dissentients,'' sullen, and ill 
at ease, every member of the Upper House (proxies are 
not permitted afloat) voted in favour of the master's mo- 
tion, to convert W«inesday evening into Saturday night. 

Leatheriungs took the chair and the vocal lead, com- 
mencing with 



" Cease, rude Boreas, blustering railcr 



.t* 



a performance which, though received by his peers with 
peals of applause, was, nevertheless, little relished in a 
" higher quarter." Before the blustering railer had 
ceased to roar, dissentient sounds were heard overhead. 
In other words, ere the vocalist had reached his second 
verse, not only had the captain rang his bell, but had also 

* In blue-water, Jane imitates ''Jack,'' doflb ber long togs, and 
chaniis in her cruizing r^. On long cruizes tiie short cut b found to 
be saving, to soap. Souied ladders and wet decks favour not the 
** tail," which only acts the part of swab, and does thi& dastj ^^t\.« 
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despatched a missive, requesting that Mr. I^eatherlungs 
would not sing so loud, for that he was trying to get a 
little sleep. 

The vocalist ceased to ning-f/ut — the piano was not hig 
forte. 

Hardly had the consequential coxcombical black am^ 
bassador, with the white shirt and flowing frill, delivered 
his message, withdrawn, anri closed the ward-room door, 
ere Lawrence, in a dramatic tone, delivered the line — 

** Ififi sleeps fkTC hiriflrrM hy \hy fftilinj^." 
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My railings !" cjaculaiwl I/catherlungs. 

" So says Shak«|K;are.'* 

"Mr. Shakspcare, parson, may say what he pleases ; 
but it strikes me, that trying to keep awake, is a precious 
sight harder work than trymg to *get a little sleep.' By 
the Immaculate Man, a dormouse \» a watch dog com- 
pared to grmin of us. What say you, (iorgo T Eh, 
General?'' 

Gorge, who wns doomed, according to his several 
mcwmates' familiarity of moorl, to }}0 addrcfised by the 
ever varying title, of "(General," *♦ (yoloncl,'* *' Major,** 
"Captain," and sometimes "('apfainof the Corjfue*^ made 
no reply. The General's " t^>p-lights,*' as Muddio ob* 
ficrvo^l ffor no was the master calfcd,) were already on 
the blink. 

" Well, to-morrow," said lycafhcrlimgs, still harping 
upon the prohibitory message from aloft; "to-morrow, I 
suppose, wo shall hnve a wriltcn order on the subject as 
long as the main-to'-bowline." 

"Surely, lx?atherlungs," said the gentle Johnny, "surc- 
lyf y^>ti can't siip[x>se such a step cjin l>e ever contempla- 
ted r 

" Look here, Johnny ! So sure as your old dad, the 
reverend rector, will give his vote for Jtr/me of us at the 
next election, so sure will his son, before he 's twenty-fof ir 
hours older, have to sign his scratch to an order for pro- 
hibiting singing at sea." 

"Well, individually," returned Giles, "it will give mo 
little or no concern; for, though passionately foncl of mn- 
s/e, J $eldom or never imlulge in foft ftlrains." 



*••* 
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The devil you don't I say, Johnny, what d*ye call, 
'Please, Mn Brown, stand by ike hammocks?'*' said 
Leatherlungs, imitating his messmate's drawling delivery. 
♦* I say, Johnny, what d' ye call that, eh T" . 

A peal of laughter at Johnny's expense produced ano- 
ther ring from aloft 

Again the strutting steward approached the chair. 

*' Sir Moundigee gib his caumlins, tank gemmen not 
laap so loud — caunt sleep," 

^ Neither can I," returned Leatherlungs, sneeringly. 

" Don't seem to try, sar." 

M D i-n vour trials, sir ! No talk. Top your boom. 

Discipline of the ship's going to the very devil!" 

At the latter observation, despite of the mighty mes- 
sage from aloft, Lawrence burst into a loud laugh. 

^You may laugh, parson," said Leatherlungs; ''but 
recoUect, you 're laughing without leave.** 

"When the laugh requires leave, 'tis time to leave the 
laugh." 

** I say, parson, where did you get that, eh T — out of the 
book of Job?" 

No, Job is not quite so antithetical" 

Holloa ! What ship 's that ?" interrupted the Master. 

"Job," continued Lawrence, "Job would have said, 
'Upright men shall be astonished at this;'* and might 
have added, ' but I have understanding as well as you : 
I am not inferior to you.' " 

" Then I can tell you, parson," returned Leatherlungs, 
" Mr. Job would be preciously out in his reck'ning, — 
would n't he Master ?" 

" In course he would," responded Muddle, 

Lawrence again laughed. 

" You may laugh, parson ; but I'll show you," said 
Leatherlungs, " that Mr. Job knew nothing of the matter. 
Look here : the captain, we 'II say, 's ashore " 

" Would that he was !" said Lawrence, a^ide. 

" Very well — ^would you think," continued Leatherlungs, 
" of rigging the Churchf without my permission !" 



• Job, chap. xvii. v. 8, 

t The proteflMonal phnie oSicMy employed, when directions are 
given to prepare afloat a place for the petforifiKM^ ^\S>v«S!Rfe^^spSKc^. 

Vol. il — 5 
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** Assured! V not'* 

ff Would Tit you say, coming up to me on the quarter- 
deck, — ' I say, Lcatherlungs, a sermon to-day, or the ser- 
vice only V — Well, what would I say V* 

** I know very well what you would say/' interposed 
the parson* 

"Whatr 

" Why, • Cut it short' " 

''Well, then, to cut it short; — doesn't that clearly 
prove that the first lieutenant 's the parson's superior of- 
ficer T" 

'' Indisputably," returned Lawrence, with aflTected gra- 
vity; ** and equally proves, that the first lieutenant pos- 
sesses the superior mind." 

The conversation now took another turn. 

''I say, Johnny ,'' said Leatherlunffs, addressing his 
mild messmate at the bottom of the table, ** I say, John- 
ny, how comes on the Gaihervm'GayV^ 

The " Gatherum-Gay" was a sort of record or reffister 
of the ward-room wit, the guardianship of which devol- 
ved upon the gentle Giles. 

''It makes very little advance indeed. Nobody has 
said a good thing these last ten days," returned the regis- 
trar, in a very matter-of-fact tone. 

" No woncfer," said Lawrence : " Muddle's not half so 
dry as he was wont" 

" Something like you, parson — ^wet work don't agree 
withtne. Talking of wet work," continued Muddle, "I 
say, parson, how aid you feel when overboard t" ^ 

" Like a man in the water.*' 

" Why, I do n't suppose you felt like a m^n in the mud. 
But did n't you think it was all up with youT" 

" No, quite the reverse." 

" The deuce you did ?" 

" Yes,— I thought Tt was all down with me." 

" Down I down with that, Johnny," roared Leather- 
lungs. " Not sharp enough, Johnny. Never fill the Ga- 
therum, if you do n't listen to Lawrence." 

" Lawrence," returned Giles, " Lawrence reserves his 
best jokes for the cockpit Indeed, his happiest moments 
are always when below the lower deck." 

'' Very natural, too," said Lawrence : for 
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*Know thou thb truth, (enough fbt man to know); 
Virtue alone is hi^ipmesa below.* " 



»» 



*< Happiness below," said Leatheriungs: "what d'ye 
call happiness below t — skylarking with a parcel of beard- 
less boys. Come^ come, parson, that wont do. And, af- 
ter all, is n't it far more natural for a man here to be mer- 
ry in the ward-room with his messmates, than joking be- 
low between wind and water.'* 

" Doubtless ! Look at Gorge," said the Chaplain, sup- 
pressing a smile. 

Gorge was not like the Baronet above, trying to repose, 
— ^his chin was already buried in his chest ^ The Cap- 
tain of the Corpse" had " beat the General," and was 
then snoring to the tune of " Go to bed, Tom." 

At this juncture, the Master-at-arms entered the ward- 
room for the purpose of " reporting" the extinction of the 
•* young gentlemen's lights in the cockpit" 

" Very good," responded the first lieutenant, with a pa- 
tronising nod of the head. 

Now it would have been something the very reverse of 
"very good," had Leatheriungs been less in the dark 
touching the verity of the wily " Warrant's" official re- 
port But Old Pire-and-LightSf as the Master-at-arms 
was styled by the Members of the Lc^er House, was too 
long accustomed to treat with the Commons, not to have 
imbibed a little of their characteristic diplomacy. Much 
has been said of Talleyrand's political craft, strategy, 
and state subtlety ; but, in comparison, that prince of poli- 
ticians would have been dubbed a peddling protocolist, 
when estimated with the deeper diplomatists of the cock- 
pit and cable tier. How midshipmen have been so long 
withheld from His Majesty's councils, appears to be one 
of those unaccountable prejudices which so often clog the 
wheels and impede the workings of our state policy. 
That a powerful maritime state should be deprived of the 
wit and wisdom of the waters, is, to say the least of it, 
an oversight of the blindest cast 

What a model for the head of our Marine Administra- 
tion might not have been found in that immortal Mid, 
BiUy Culmer I Of First Lords he would have been the 
beau ideal; and second to no man oii\Jaft\^dLN*^\>&V-^'^^ 
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what juixtico, ay, and with whnt j(;llffy too, wouhl ho have 
iliHponiicd hifl poDvorfiil pntronngo! W hni fttftdM* wouM 
have been given nt Whitehall I ifow rnnny hUwn in thcr 
morning would have been found under hin li#;rdffhif/M mil' 
liogany, instead of fteen paeing the huge hnll with long 
faces and ffhort strideM, |ierforming the part of ''(#enfle' 
men in Waiting/^ Think, too, ihat he who hud won for 
himself the all-honoured and revered (itie of ** Oldeni iff 
His Majentifn Midn^^ would have Muflf^red hi» brother 
••buffer**' to pine in (Kiverty, or to l;e pniuied over, lie- 
cause they had long ^^jtannntP* — proved theniMolveM fitte/l 
for their work, or shown themselves reody for fighl, or 
any other fun, in the way of war. iNot he I With Billy, 
too, no more cats would have U^en allowed on board than 
could catch mice. Every cur would have kept his wateh$ 
and every dog would have had his day. 

But, to the Tights below. 

*• Oold," says Mhakspeare, •• were as g^K;*l os twenty 
orators." Had the poet ever served in blue wafer, be 
would have said that ••gold" wos dross, corn|>flrod Xo ths 
power of ••saint-sedufJng" grog, 

'Tis true that the master-at-arro.? ('^ho« Im5 it observed, 
is at all times more a master at bv^king legs,) had 



accepting the proflf^red bril/e, nw\ swallowing ft stilT^^nor' 
wester," substituted for (he •• dowsed dip" bis own offlicial 
lamp. In short, ••Old Fire^and IJghu," wli/; had been 
long esteemed by the Cocfcpitonians, as 



bad retired from the Middy% liertb, leaving bebin/J birn 
his horn lantern on the mess-fable. 

By such a subterfuge, fbe young gentlemen of fbe 
Nonsuch had often c^/ntrived t// lighten their darknejis. 

* VtmihW t/ttr lii*r rer*frcji 14ffmrth htfrrttwpA s Unf mi( f4 Ib^ p%- 

ijf i^lMTtncr., h« fiU^/1 the pn»AhfidHft\ %Uifit hAtmml, ^\w.*Mtmf%fttih«i 
Oftrsl Mrrrk« were tAim^t^tA^y \m\Ui*\ Ut np\ewM «M^'m} /Umum^* •, • 
(XmiiMftUm thff/ n^«r mAtfyrA hfsfym m #)ac4r. fM\y iUihner ImkI b^rtn 
Mff iM memtmie 0f H\% Msj^ffx, 
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Indeed, at the very moment that the first lieutenant had 
turned a credulous ear to the master-at-arms' official re* 
port, Fuller, who had not been long released from the 
fore-topmast-head, was on his le^s, assailing under cover 
of all the " rhetorical artifice** of which he was master — 
(and he aspired to be considered the Cicero of the Com- 
mons) — the conduct of his unconscious superior. 

" I repeat,*' said he, " no party ought to be punished 
unheard ; and, I again say, before certain persons accuse 
others of neglect of duty, and magnify into a blind-look- 
out a momentary escape of sight, ^" 

Here the air-sawing action of the orator's hand un- 
fortunately upset the entire of the cherished contents of 
the cut-down decanter which stood upon the table — an 
accident which was received with the most Hiscordant 
cries of "Chair, chair!"—" Try him, try him!"— "Cob 
him, cob him !" and sundry other unfriendly sounds and 
manifestations of unpopular feeling. 

"But I know," proceeded Fuller, despite of his audi- 
tory's discouraging yells, " I know it all. Had I not been 
?L follower of the captain — (" No, no !" from the opposition 
side.) " No, no ! but I say yes, yes ,•♦ 9nA I say, more- 
over, had it not been for the noble and undaunted con- 
duct of that — what shall I call him t — of that prince of 
parsbns " 

Here the orator's eulogistic strain was stifled by a si- 
multaneous burst of — 

" Three cheers for Larking Larry." 

" Hurrah ! 
Hurrah ! ! 
Hurrah ! ! !'» 

"And one for coming up." 

" Hurr — ah !" 

This joyous clamour, so near to the purser's cabin, 
started Bung from his crib. 

"Sentry," cried the disturbed accountant, addressing 
the unconcerned soldier pacing his post; for a "throat- 
seizing"t had already won over the marine to act upon 

* This plump nentur in the double affinnative fonn, which has been 
used with so much effect in « another place," origmated with the 
commons afloat. 

5* 
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all tW noiMs filioiil V* 

''Tlio young f^mif liMnon ! Wlmt huMin^M Imvo th^ 
young gniitlftnicri wilti n light nf'tor u'lms oVJock t^' 

A pttMNing ni«;toor coumi not rnoro mtMilly liovo Mli/rt 
oiJl of night, thnri ilirl Iho MrnuggM ** ifliitr whirJi hxul 
»t/>o<l upon tho UiuUly'n tnhlo. In tho twnikling of an oy<?, 
thn horrowml light w»m truniiplafUMl unil«r cover of lln; 

hr;V% bur,ki;U 

riiwA'tk, ihwfiftk, lhwn<:k wont thr<50 wdl din?ct<;rl 
NhotM Irorri a hiMr:uit hnttory in tho niidnhiimmnV niarlnptitd 
lH:r\Ut iihivcrin^ (hn muiity^n lnnU;rnf unil oxtinguiMhing 
hiM |mlo find uti^iuitltU: luminary. 

**Uy thtf good find anif^iouM hoiivon**' is'yutulnU^d tlu; 
mirngod l(ung« **Nir Monl/igui; Nhnll kn^w thin; 'I'tH U^^ 
httd ~t/;o Imdl Thim it \ti I uni niinuM no tnnny lunlorni! 
Dof'.tor Dunnnnny ! I)o<;tor ! D-^- n if, do man, otK;n your 
d'>^;r/' 

Th() lovrjJIorM UtifU tin: hint. No Nooncr had tho do«:t4/rV 
door Tallon hark n|ion it» hingf^M, than a hroadrtida ot 
** niidMhi|/man'M j^tin,*' ioilow'^d U|i hy a wdl'fdkd \tiiiU 
ding'lnig of %U\\t\ flour, w<;ro di^rhargod in thi; diw di* 
rof'-tiour-and with t<;lling «;ni;rj. 

*♦ Varry woll, |/antlomon ? I'raliy |irank»!'' uricd Dun* 
nuiM^t fil<;|;|;ing forth I'rom hin rahin, with a lightt^d con« 
dk) itt Uin hand. ** Varry hf?coorning r.ofniuct, ind(M;ilf 
and a nM;^»mfiU; dying Untl*' 

** Vin not dying, mr," <;X''Jainif!d young l>arcy, giggliif{{ 
with all tho gloo of a d^dightnd lad, tin ho fuut\ttiil luNhaad 
ovor iUn Mido of IiIm rot ; ** I'm aN woll a^ ovor now.*' 

"Hold yor tonguo, yn young dog! |)'y« thank, vir, 
y« know l><?of«r than m«? |j<i down diroctly, or 1*11—-*' 

Th« do#aor*« throat wa» out nhort hy anothor firo, 
whioh had oponod upon him frcMn a ttinttkml hatt^ry in 
tho diroo.tion of tho larhoard or onpoAifo birth. 

*• MuNt/jr Hung, Muwtor Hung !*' <jriod liunannct^, in n 
tono indioativo ol'groator diNlrowN than that in which tho 
purnor had MUpplioatod tho aid of hiN opponito noighl^fiur. 
*' I call on y<9 to wuf no»M tluM nhamorul and mutirioua oon- 
di^rA on tho part of tho nnidfthipmon of tho nhoon," 
/fa/jj^ had wiinnnmA NuHiciotii. A\rt)iu\y WV \^n UauUsd 



out of the line of fire-;-^iretreated, — and closed the dbor of 
his confined crib. 



CHAPTER VU- 

** Thus we debate the nature of our aeats." . 

ComioLAvus. 

** Ravejou heard tfie argument ? Is there 
No offence in*t ^' 

The Ball in the waist had broken up. The King's 
Benchers, the galley logicians, the forecastle and fore- 
hatchway "yarn-spinners*' had already taken up their 
several seats. An unusually crowded group had congre- 
gated around the combings of the fore-hatchway in the 
waist Weatherly and the seamen already mentioned by 
the sobriquet of ** Pleasant Paul," were already in deep 
debate. 

" Well, I dun know, Paul," said the quarter-master, 
replying to an observation which had fallen from his 
surly shipmate, " it seems to me, as we 're both on op- 
posite tacks. I doe 'nt deny as he is n't a very good man 
in his station. No man knows better his business ; and 
we all knows when he has his way, and has his will, he 
handles the craft to an affigrafiy; knocks her about like 
a cutter, — and can work her — ay, work through the very 
eye of a needle. But, still with all that, he wants it 
Aere, Paul," said the veteran, pointing his fore-finder at 
least a hand-and-a-half below the region of his heart, 
" he wants what thev calls a little o' the ile o' kindness, 
to smooth and ease the works within. Now look here, 
Mister Paul '' 

" Who the are you Mistering?^* interrupted Paul, 

in a surly tone. 

" Well, I axes your pardon. Pleasant Paul." 

** I 'm as pleasant as you please, so long as you keeps 

to civil words ; but d me, you 've no right to Mister 

a man for nothin'." 

"Well, now look here, Paul," proceeded WeathcrVj^ 
in a kindlier tone^ **I axes you to sipAice %iic^^\»^'^^fio^ 
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closclv laid-up piece of three, or three and-a-half ; well, 
now d'ye thinks, as the strands 'oud so willingly open, if 
so be as you had nH a piece a' coaxing grease at the pint 
o' yer marrnspike? Sartainly not. And so it is and ever 
was with a kindly word. But it 's never no use a-talkin'. 
A man must see the warsity side o' natur, afore he can 
bring his brains to bear in the nat'ral way. Moreover, 
they tells me he can't claim kin, cat, or kitten to mortal 
man, or livin' soul in the wide world " 

'' So much the better,'' interrupted the uncouth ^auL 
, " A chap as is n't free from friends, is never, — no, never 

worth a tinker's curse. D all favour and affection, 

say I. Give me the feller as sarves out all alike. And 
say what you will, old Badger-the-bo, I tells ye, the ship 
'oud be twenty times worse nor she is, if it waunt for 
* Bawlin' Bill.' " 

It may be necessary to apprise the reader that ^' Baw- 
lin^ Bill" was the sobriquet which the first lieutenant's 
pulmonary talents had obtained for him on the lower 
deck. 

^'And what's more," continued the surly topman, 
" and I 'd say it face to face, to every reefer afloat in the 
fleet, Bawlin' Bill was right, — perfectly right to make a 
sample o' both. No, no; a blind-look-out 's a blind look- 
out ; you can't soften it one way or t' other. It 's a fault, 
and a fault moreover I 'd never forgive — never! I'm 
blest if I would n't mast-head my own mother for the 
sim'lar crime." 

** Oh, if ye comes to call it a crime" said Weatherly, 
**it's time to clue up. I says no more." 

" Crime ! What else 'oud ve call it? Is n't it a crime 
to capsize the temper of the first Icaftennant ?" 

** Temper I" interrupted Weatherly, " dash my wig, 
Paul, surely you are not the chap as now wants to talks 
o' temper?" 

" Why not ? Is 't 'cause I speaks my mind like a man, 
I can't talk o' temper as well as a chap as uses an zly 
tongue, and snivels away like a sighin' catamaran as has 
a hankerin' after a he soger ? Now, I axes you, or you, 
or any chap among ve as knows the difference atwixt a 
Jew^s-eye and a double piece o' pork: now I axes ye all, 
is aU it just as great a crime as any m vVvq Ktvk.\ft« q*' 



\ 
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War, f6r any chap, (I does n*t care who he may be, good, 
bad, or indiflrerenty)'to cauae the first leaftennant to clap 
on a mug d' misery, and to snarl at you, and at me, and 
every feHer in the ship as comes athawt his hawse the 
rest o* the cruce?'' 

" Answer me lAi>," returned Weatherly, waxing warm 
in debate: *' is n't a little allowance to be made for a lad ? 
Is n't a man a man? a boy a hoyi and, damme, is n't 
natur natur? Look here, now. S'pose we'll say (just 
for :« bit of an argyfication ; no more, you know, nor 
what Mr. Muddle calls a case in pint;) s'pose, so be, the 
ship's corporal or master-at-arms fetches me a letter 
when I 'm standin' at the conn. It comed, will say, by 
the Colpoys, the Pickle, or the Black-Joke, or any other 
small craft as comed from Plymouth. Well, I does n't 
hear from Nance, we '11 say, for a matter of six months 
— may be more. Well, wou'd n't Natur say, * Tom, take 
a peep, old boy, at Nance's fist, if only to see what she 
says of the brats ?' " 

Tom, Naiur 'd get ye a precious btewing-up." 
Not a bit on it, Paul: and, moreover, tho' old Billy 
Blue had his buntin' at the main, ay, and pacing the 
quarter-deck, with all the skippers o' the fleet, in their 
best Sunday-swabs and three-corner scrapers, walking in 
his wake, I'm bless'd, but I 'd think no more o' breaking - 
Nance's seal, nor you, P^ul, 'oud think o' breaking your 
liberty ashore." 

" Then, if Natur would n't tell the oflScer o' the watch 
to heave ye clean ofif the gun, an' clap ye in the black 
list for the rest o' the cruce, then all I can say is, Paul 
Potter is never the chap as knows nothin' o' natur." 

" But, I say, my hearty, id n't there two sort o' naturs ? 
Is n't there the natur o' the man, and the natur o' the 
beast?" 

" And is n't there the natur' o' the sarvus ?" retorted 
Paul. " Come, take the tarns out o' that, if ye can." 

A third interlocutor now interposed. Long, or " Long- 
headed Bob" (as the ship's company called him for shorU 
ness) was one of the most distinguished debaters of the 
fore-hatchway forum. In every deck-discussion, he 
" bided his time," fill he could pounce upon a point upon 
which to display his logical acumen* 
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** It does n't seem to mOi*' says Long, " as either the 
one or the t'other o' ye sees the thins in the regular light 
o* the law. Tom Weatherly, we all Knows, was always 
a feller ^iven to natur', and no wonder, natur' was al- 
ways givin* to Tom. Twig his tie, and twig his teeth. 
But to me, the plain sailing o' the matter seems to be 
neither more nor less nor this — not whether mast-headin' 
the vounker was right or wrong, or whether he failed 
overboard this way or that, or the t'other way, bekase 
you may as well say, when Bawlin' Bill sends Paul, or 
an^ other tdpman aloft to unreeve the to' gallan' studden- 
sail geer, and the foot-rope goes^ and he overboard, as 
Bill was to answer for the man's fall. The boy's fall was 
none o' the fault o' Bawlin' Bill ; but, I 'm i— — d if it 
was n't his fault as there was n't a quarter-boat ready to 
lower ! Why, if the parson had n't a' been fortenly 
hcav'd out o' the jolly, I'm beggered if Davy Jones 
wou'd n't a had it all his own way. I 'm blest if he 
wou'd n't" 

"Ah! that Larkin' Larry," exclaimed the topman, 
who had the look-out at the main-topmast head when the 
accident occurred, " that Larry's a capital chap I How 
so good a man as he comed to bear up for the church, is 
a ro^'lar-built pauler to Tom. He never seems to care 
nothm' for no one. Blow high, blow low, there he goes, 
happv-go-lucky, laughin' on deck, and larkin' below. 
I 'm blest, if I thinks there 's a man or boy in the barkey 
as wou'd n't go for him, ay, a precious s\ghi farther nor 
Fidler's Green ! If you 'd onlv a heard him a-hailin' the 
boy in the water. Talk of 16et Wilkinson's vice,* / 
never heard such cheerin' sounds ! I 'm blest, if I was 
n't ready to heave myself clean off the cross-trees. In 
course, they '11 give him a larger rate." 

"A larger ratel" said Potter, indignantly; " if they 
does n't make him a reg'lar built bishop at once, then 
there 's never a beggar at the board as desarves to get 
his blessin'." 

" Oh, the skipper in course," said Weatherly, " will 
give him a lift. Ver parlimen' chaps, you know, can do 
more nor commission a bishop. Whv, bless your hearts, 

* Jack invarifibly pronouncei vovct— '* Vvcfc." 
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if they lik^ it^ tbeyt can transmogrify a caulker, a sail- 
maker, a flhip-chandlery or any chap in trade, (providin', 
you know, as he can stive lip, and lay down the law,) 
into a reg'iar-built double-banked Lord-Mayor." 

" Well, talkin o' parliamen* chaps," said Potter, " I 
should like to hear some o' your arguiicatort lay down 
the law in the house. When a fellow has to make a 
speech five or six fathoms long, it's never no Joke. A 
fellow, Tom, must, must, wet his whistle more nor once 
in a watch." 

" Lord 'bless your heart," said Long-headed Bob, ** I 
wouldn't turn my back agen the best spouter among 'em. 
Why, what is it, a'ter all ? Look at the skipper. D'ye 
think 1 couldn't beat he any way, by or large ? I tells 
ye, Paul, it's an easy trade ; and that's the reason you 
sees so many chaps as tries to try it Let a fellow only 
look larn'd, launch out a parcel o' long-winded words, 
prate upon nothin', and prate upon things he knows no- 
thin' about, and like a deep-laden collier, kick up a bob- 
bery under the bows 'thout advancing a fathom ahead in 
a watch ; and I'm blest, if he isn't a match for the best 

Earliment prater as ever prated himself into a good 
erth." 

" All in the wind for'ard, sir," cried a voice from the 
forecastle. 

•• Up with the helm," cried the officer of the watch. 
«* Flatten in for'ard." 

" Blue light on the weather bow, sir." 

^ Ship ahead, sir, 's showing a light." 

<* Head yards are all aback, sir." 

These cries, which proceeded from the forecastle, were 
followed in fast succession. 

"Watch, wear ship," cried the lieutenant in charge of 
the deck. " Young gentleman, acquaint the captain that 
the wind's headed ; and that the admiral's coming round 
on the other tack." 

" Ay, ay, sir." 

The sentry at the cabin door unhung his lantern, and 
accompanied the middy to the captain's cot. 

** Sir Montague ! Sir Montague ! Sir Montague !" cried 
the reefer, or rather rouser, accompanying each increas-, 
ing shout with a corresponding shake of \J^^ c.^.^\alvcw^^^\. 
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** Good gracious! sentry, /can't wake the captain. Try 
what you can do." 

"Sir Mounticue! Sir Mounticue! Sir Mauntictte!** vo- 
ciferated the hoarse orderly, shaking the senator by the 
shoulder, in a way which, in "another place," would 
have amounted to a breach of privilege. "He's worse 
nor ever, sir. Never seed him half so bad afore. Mr. 
Miller^" continued the sentry, thrusting his lantern close 
up into the baronet's face, " this is somet more than usual, 
sir. Better, 'pon my word, sir, better send for the doc- 
tor." 

" Holloa !" cried Sir Montague, starting from his sleep, 
" what the devil light is that ?" 

" A blue light on the weather-bow, sir," answered the 
young gentleman. " The admiral's taken aback, sin" 

The captain was evidently more so. 

" What youlg geltlemal's that'?" 

" Mr. Miller, sir," replied the mid. 

" Mr. Miller, the lext time you thrust your light il my 
face, I'll face you to the mast-nead." 

" I couldn't make you hear, sir." 

" What, me, sir? How dare you say so? No mal in 
the ship is so easily disturbed from his lateral rest. Away 
wi' you, sir ; aid tell the officer of the watch to keep the 
ship il her statiol." 

And so saying. Sir Montague again turned on his side 
to enjoy his " lateral rest." 



CHAPTER VIII. 

**To make atonements and compromises." 

MeRRT WlTIS OF WiaiDBOS. 

** Wasting the air on promise of supply." 

HkN RT IV. 

On the morning succeeding to the nocturnal riot in the 
Commons, a deputation, consisting of the mate of the 
main-deck, the mate of the hold, and Mr. Signal Midship- 
man Fuller, held a parley with the purser, touching cer- 
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tain charges which Mr. Bang had threatened to prefer 
against the ** gentlemen of the cockpit** 

Bung received the deputation in bis cabin. On the part 
of ^ the gentlemen," it was argued, that a little hilarity 
and elevation in the lower regions were results to be 
looked for, upon the happy restoration of a messmate, and 
particularly when that messmate was not only a midship^ 
man, but, perhaps, the most amiable and beloved youth 
that ever brushed boot, or pipe-clay'd a weekly account 

Mh Leagur, the mate of the hold, descanted largely on 
his unremitting and undivided devotion to Mr. Bung's in- 
terests, and particularly his assiduity in preventing the 
ship's company indulging their mischievous propensity to 
injure and destroy the property of the purser. 

^ Gentlemen," said the gullible Mr. Bung, ** though I 
am bound, both in duty and in honour, to support Sir 
Montague's discipline, and, indeed, the dignity due to his 

Surser, still, out of consideration and personaf respect for 
[r. Leagur, I shall exert my little influence with Doctor 
Dunanney — ^than whom breathes not a more Wilful or 
more excellent or amiable man — ^to drop the complaint 
At the same time, I should hope, Mr. Leagur, that you 
will not relax your exertions in preventing the unexam- 
pled and infamous destruction of my property. See here, 
gentlemen," continued Bung, exhiUting a soiled and 
greasy scrap of paper, redolent of ^* condemned " cheese 
and rancid outter, ** by this my steward's written return, 
five-and-twenty horn lanterns have been crushed to atoms 
within a little month." 

*' Sad destruction, indeed, sir," said Leagur, who with 
difficulty could compose his countenance, having himself 
contributed not a little to increase the crush. 

** Ah ! Mr. Leagur, if all in the ship were like you, I 
should have a better * balance bill' at the end of the year. 
Well, gentlemen," added Bung, assuming all the conse- 
quence of a treasury clerk, ** let it be now understood that 
the affair of last night, as far as I'm concerned, goes no 
further." 

The deputation retired. Buns:, however, had a word 
for the private ear of the mate of the hold. 

** If your case, Mr. Leagur, is on the decline," whisper- 
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ed the purser, '' you can have it replenished, you know. 
Apply to the steward : it's all right'^ 

At seven bells, the mate of the hold had the best filled 
liquor case in the Little Liner. 

Meanwhile, the duties on deck went on in their wonted 
way. It was now noon. The officer of the watch had 
reported to the captain in the cabin, that the admiral had 
made it twelve o'clock. 

*' Maice it so," said the captain, confirming the admi- 
ral's command. ** Pipe to diller ; aid pray, Mr. Giles, let 
me be disturbed as little as possible." 

** Very well, sir," replied the lieutenant, retiring. 

" And, Mr. Giles," cried the captain, recalling the of- 
ficer of the watch, '' pray let there be lo walkilff on the 
poop. It is difficult to compose whel distracted by the 
tramp of feet overhead." 

** It must, I'm sure," returned the courteous lieutenant 
** I only wonder, sir, you can sleep at all with " 

" 81eep !" interrupted the baronet, " What do yoa 
meal, mal '( I'm not talkil of sleep : I'm talkil of compo- 
sil — composil a parliameltary paper." 

The confused *' follower" sought to apologise for his 
mistake; but ho was interrupted by Sir Montague, who 
observed, that it was a very natural mistake, adding,— 

*' Mild, low, keep the poop quiet; fori promise you, 
Mr. Giles, it 's lo joke to prepare a parliameltary bill. A 
innl muai have his brails clear." 

Now, in the last observation, although the sound ac- 
corded little with the sense of the speaker, yet more met 
the ear o( the lieutenant than was intended to be conveyed 
by the captain's mouth. The driver was then sot This 
nail id taken in, and drawn into folds by running ropes, 
which are called brails; and as it is a common precau- 
tion, when the driver \^ set, to say, **Sce your &rai/5 clear 
abaft," the sound of the baronet's **brail9," operating 
ufion the brains of the simple-minded Giles, suggested the 
interroguiirtn, — 

"Shall we bruil it up, sir (" 

'* Whal r 

•• Thd driver, sir." 



"t'erlailly, eertailly: a very good thought too." 
f\»siiibly, liming Sir Montague's p«LT\\CLnvt\i\»bTY 



career 
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dp to the present period* (and Heaven knows there has 
been of late no lack of stupidity in St Stephen's) there 
could not be found, in the Senate a being less competent 
than the captain of the Nonsuch ** to move^ for leave to 
bring in a oill," much more compose a legislative act* 
But, independently of indulging his besetting weakness, 
of desiring to be considered a profound statesman by all 
afloat, Sir Montague had received a certain letter tOQch- 
ing the expediency of bringing forward in the ensuing 
session, a ** Turnpike-bill;" and, as Giles was the^son of 
one of his most influential constituents, he was miost anxi* 
ous to impress ** Johnnv" with the belief that not only bad 
he the interests of the borough at heart, but that he was 
also a most zealous, efiicient, and pains-taking member of 
ParliamenL 

Sir Montague remained in his cabin the whole after- 
noon; nor had he been in any way disturbed, till the 
bugle-call had summoned him to dinner. Sir Montague's 
guests consisted of the first lieutenant, the purser, the 
junior marine-officer, and Mr. Midshipman Fuller; ele* 
ments suflicient, after recent events, to constitute a plea- 
sant party. 

The cover of die soup-tureen had hardly been removed, 
ere Sir Montague, who plumed himself in the nicety of 
his nasal sense, detected a twanff, as lie termed it, which 
indicated something at fault in the culinary department. 

^ Holloa, steward ! how *s thist The soup *s burlt" 

"Burnt, sir?" 

« Yes, burlt, sir!- Thilk iVe lo lose? What say you 
Mr. Bulg?" 

" I nrast say, sir, now that you put it to me, I think it 
is a l^^tle scorched." 

" Scorched, iideed. Steward, let the ship's corporal 
bril the cook aft directly." 

The steward retired. 

"Pol my word, this is really too bad, Mr. Leather- 
lulgs; caPt you make me out a better cook?" 

" He 's your own choice, sir. He 's none of mine," 
returned the first lieutenant, pointedly. 

" Well, I lo that. What sort of cook have you got il 
the ward-room ?" 

** If possible, sir, he is worse than yowt^^' 
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'*Come, mile's lot s6 bad, Mr. Lcathcrluigs/' said the 
Baronet, in a tone which admitted of no miHtake. 

" Change with you, if you liko sir/' said I«eatherlungs, 
who at once saw Sir Montague's drifl. 

^Lo, bad as he is, I've no desire to chaigo for the 
worse." 

The culprit now entered the cabin, under charge of the 
ship's corporal. The countenance of tiie cook undcn/ient 
little alteration ; he was already a gentleman of colour. 

"How came you to burl the souj), sirt" asked the cap- 
tain, angrily. 

" Burn, Sir V 

" Burl, sir ; yes, sir, is I't that Klglish T" 

"Wou'd n't turn my back, SirMaundigu, ^ticlarly in 
making pea-soup, to any captain's cook in the sarvus." 

"Ship's corporal," said tlie baronet, "take that fellow 
forward, and sec that he swallows every drop of soup 
coltailed in that tureel. I 'II teach him what it is to be 
careless in cookil'. And do you hear, corporal, dol't 
leave him, till he drails every drop!'' 

" Shall be done. Sir Montn^ntr/' snid the cori)oraI, re- 
tiring with the prisoner, who had to carry forward to the 
galley the tureen and its punishable contents. 

The steward had already repaireil to the galley to 
hurry aft the rest of the dinner. But whilst the punish- 
ment of swallowing the soup was awarded to the cook in 
the galley, the party in the cabin were equally punished 
by having nothing to swallow. 

Sir Montague tore at his bell. 

The sentry had again despatched the messenger to re- 
call the steward. 

" Really, this is too bad," ejaculated the captain. 

"Patience is a virtue. Sir Montague," suiu Bung, as- 
suming what Leathcrlungs was wont to term, "one of 
his best cabin-dinner smiles." 

Pending this unlooked-for cessation of edible opera- 
tions, the disappointed party ap|)eared at their wits' ends, 
to dissipate the discouraging pause. The ends of the 
marine officer's sash had been twenty times twisted and 
twirled into imitative lays of three and four-stranded 
rope. Leatherlung's "short allowance of soft tack" (for 
tAe baronet was rather shy in iVv^ Av«\.uW<\otv o( his 



AVD SKA euu3. 57 

^ daily bread'^ had been nearly expended in the forma- 
tion of small balls, which, between tne crossed positioD of 
the first and second finger of his dexter hand, he kept 
ndlinff in monotonous motion. The salt on the porsei^s 
right had been broken up, and reshaped, and patted, and 
smoothed anin and again. Fuller had almost imagined 
himself a Mandarin, his eyes had been so long fixed on 
the Chinese figures which figured on the plate before him, 
whilst Sir Montague's arm raised in a perpendicular po- 
sition, as his hand held the bell-pull overhead, was not a 
little fatigued in ^ ringing the change for the steward's 
return. 

At length the steward re-entered the cabin. 

*<Well, sir^" said Sir Montague, perceiving that the 
Uack was empty-handed, "where's the rest of the diller? 
Why the deuce doTt you bril' it aft?" 

"Caun't, sir." 

" Caul't, sir ! Why lot, sir?" 

** Currie capsized, sar. Ck>ok, too, sar, caun't move leg 
or limb. Blown up, sar, like a bladder o' wind. Ready 
to burst, sar. Poor man, very bad, sar — very bad, in- 
deed, sar." 

The steward*s pitiable picture of die pea-soup swollen 
cook was too great a '^draw" upon the risible muscles of 
a merry-minded Mid such as Fuller. Forgetful of time, 
place, and cabin decorum, the ^ young gentleman" fell 
into one of those uncontrollable titters, into which the 
most sombre are sometimes betrayed in situations un- 
suited to laughter, the very consciousness of which tends 
rather to increase than to repress the emotioo. Nor were 
the features of the subaltern's face, who sat opposite to 
the signal Mid, altogether under military command. 

** 'Pol my word, Mr. Fuller, I dol't see so much to 
laugh at lout it seems you like to ildulge il that vulgar 
vice. I 'm sure, had you beel where your youlg mess- 
mate was yesterday evelilg, you would have laughed at 
the other side of your mouth. What thilk yov, Mr. Lea- 
therlulgst" 

Little was Sir Montague aware of the awkward posi- 
tion in which his interrogation had placed both Fuller and 
the first lieutenant. But secrets were not to be told out 

6* 
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of school. Leatherlungs thought the best way to blink 
the baronet's question was to shape one of his own. 

** Don't you think, sir, 'twould oe well to send down to 
the ward- room for a little cold meat, by way of a begin- 
ning ?" 

'' Lot at all. We shall have plelty directly. 0» here 
it comes." 

The captain's coxswain, followed by a couple of long- 
tailed bargemen, brought aft the only course left» icf stay 
the stomachs of the hungry group. 

''Come, Mr. Leatherlulgs, this is lot so bad, after all. 
I lo lothil better thai a cold leg of pork.** 

'' Except when it is hot, sir, and with dog's body." 

*^ Dog's body! Mr. Leatherlulgs,'* said Sir Montague, 
iterating the lieutenant's words in a tone evidently in- 
tended to convey something more than surprise at the 
employment of such cant at court. 

'' I beg your pardon, sir," said Leatherlungs, correct- 
ing himself, " I mean pease-pudding." 

''Ah, that's alother affair. By the by, Mr. Leather- 
lulgs," said the baronet, after asking the lieutenant to 
" take wine," " Dr. Dulalley tells me, it was learly aU 
over with youlg Darcy yesterday." 

" It was over with him, sir, in Mr. Dunanney's opi- 



nion." 



" So, ildeed, he said. Well, to be sure, scielce, scielce, 
Mr. Bulg, will do wolders." 

" Wonders, indeed, sir !" echoed the toady. 

" Why, yes," said Leatherlungs, " Mr. Smith proved 
as much." 

" Mr. Smith ? Why, you dol't meal to say," said Sir 
Montague, " that Mr. Dulalley did lothil ?" 

" Mr. Dunanney did nothing," returned Leatherlungs, 
"because he said there was nothing to be done." 

" Oh, that was merely, Mr. Leatherlulgs, merely what 
the Frelch call hia faqolde parler^ 

" I'm no Frenchman^ thank God," said the first lieu- 
tenant, with wicked emphasis ; " but I know this, when 
a medical man pronounces another dead, it's pretty plain 
English that there's nothing more to be dane.^^ 

" Clever mal, Mr. Leatherlulgs. Lext to a good captail, 
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I lo lot a greater blessil to a mal of war, than the posses- 
siol of a good surgeoL!' 

Apprehensive that Leatherlungi might push the resus- 
citation case to the prejudice of his friend Dunanney, the 
purser turned the conversation to a subject more conge- 
nial to the baronet's taste. 

*' I suppose, sir," said Bung, ^Parliament will meet 
early on the ensuing session V 

** So early, Mr. Bulg, that this very day Pve beel busy 
at work preparil' a very importalt bill. 'Tis a terribfe 
tax upon a mar>s time to have a seat jn Parliamelt The 
mikU the miid,*Mr. Bulg, is constaltly on the stretch." 

*< And the body too," thought Leatherlungs. 

^ A heavy weight, no doubt, sir," said the sycophantic 
Bung. 

" ^Tis a serious thil*, Mr. Bulg, the colsideratiol of state 
affairs." 

^ It must, indeed, sir," returned the purser. 

The cloth had been already removed, and Leather- 
lungs having swallowed his third glass of the baronet's 
best port, became the more disposed to sink the recollec- 
tion of the check which his vocal performance had so 
recently received. 

** I hope, sir," said he, assuming an earnestness of tone 
befitting his subject, ** I hope, sir. Parliament will now do 
something for the Service, for it has always appeared to 
me, that, instead of the Navy being its first consideration, 
it is the last thins that is ever thought of." 

" Mr. LeatherTuIgs," returned the senator, with all the . 
assumption of oracular authority,/^ Mr. Leatherlulgs, you 
are just like all others who talk ol matters to which they 
have lot givel due colsideratiol." 

** That's exactly what I say, sir ; due consideration has 
never been given to the subject of bettering the condition 
of the Service. And I believe it to be the general feel- 
ing afloat" 

Here the senator rather testily observed, that there 
should be no feeling afloat upon the matter ; that the feel- 
ing of Parliament was the only legitimate feeling of the 
nation, adding, in a tone which partook of personal re- 
tort, " the fact is, Mr. Leatherlulgs, you with others have 
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yot Uj laarl, tliat tiio lirno lian lot arrived to place the Ser- 
vice ol a boltor footil.*' 

** 'J*hon, «ir/' returned Leatlicrlung«» oinphaticallyf ** if 
mm, during the middle of a hot war the time haa not ar- 
rived to do juNtice to the Service, it ia not very likely the 
time ever wilt urrive." 

What a true prophet Ima lioatherlungs proved T 8ince 
the date of tliiH diNcundion, "whot boon haa been conferred 
on the HerviceT in what wajr haa atute policyy acting 
even upon the principle of recwiroeityt extended ita pro- 
tection to the be8t protectom of the Htate 1 And, in what 
way iuiH national gratitude nianifeited a feeling in favour 
of the natural dufendorH of the land? How many aelAih 
and liiiniNter-mmded '' Mutea*' have, nineefciir Monta|;ue'N 
day, Mtispt in the Senate, and proHtituted their {political 
votea to the prejudice of their own profeieiionl 

HenatorN {yertaining to the niedical, the military, and 
the learned profuNfiionM, feel u proper and iKseoniing pride 
in putting forth the <;laimN anu aup|H>rting the beat inter- 
ewtM of their reM|)ective liodioMi nor fail tiiey ever, when 
permitted the opportunit}^, to repel the alanderoua and 
lihctlouM uMM5rtionM of daring demagogueii. Huch aena- 
torn well merit the dJNtinelive, though too often abuaed, 
api>ellutive of *< Honourable MemberN;*' for they honour 
and alike uro honoured by the proftsMsioni to which they 
Keverully iiertuin, and aeverully aerve. 

Ihit with diNagreeable topicN a truce. 

The ** allowance*' of wit and wine had now been 
nearly <'ex|)ended;*' but, aw Hir Montague waN mounted 
. on liiM hobby, or ax LeatherlungN had NubMCquently phras- 
ed it, waH ** leaning over on Tiin eternal parliamentary 
tack,'* the firnt lieutenant had determined to give him a 
rub ere he roN45 to depart. 

" Well, I only winh i waain Parliament,*^ aaid Leather- 
lungM, in a aerioutmoM of tone which extracted from the 
ailent Nub a look very trying to Kuller*N command of fea- 
ture. 

'' Mr. lA3tttherlulgN,you would chalge your tule, I pro- 
mnc you,** aaid the aenator, ** were you to exfierielce the 
fatigue aid trouble utteldil' tlie diacharge of a Member*a 
duly.'* 

"7 suppose, sirp'* aaid liCathorWgA, affucliag an air of 
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ignorant simplicity^ *^ I suppose, sir, it is not much more 
fagging than the duties of first lieutenant of a iine-of-bat- 
tie ship.** 

This was a floorer. Sir Montague could not have been 
more silent had a brothert>fficer's conduct been assailed 
in St Stephen's. 

'* And if I was in Parliament," continued Leatherlun^s, 
** the first motion I should make would be to increase me 
pay of the first lieutenant.*' 

** The], I fear ,Mr. Leatherlulgs, your motiol would meet 
with very little support*' 

>* Not, sir, if in me same motion I proposed to raise the 
salary of the First Lord of the Admiralty V* 

"Ah ! it*s verv\easy talkil*, Mr. Leatherlulgs." 

"Why, I believe, sir,** returned Leatherlungs, "it 
would require some little of talk to increase the pay of 
the first lieutenant ; but very, veiy few words, indeed, to 
add to the salary of the First Lord.*' 

And so saying, he rose from the taUe, and, with the 
rest of Sir Montague's guests, retired from the cabin. 



CHAPTER IX. 

** To Nature none more bound.** 



He VST ^TII. 



*< Now we speak upon our cue, and our roice is imperial.** 

HSSTBT V. 

Possibly in no state or station of life is to be found a 
being less entitled to commiseration than the self-import- 
ant and supercilious commander afloat, when under erro- 
neous and narrow-minded notions of the dignity due to 
command, he, for hours and hours, inflicts upon himself 
the penal torture of solitary confinement Sir Montague 
was not like many of the enlightened and distinguished 
of his brother officers then serving in the same fleet, who 
were wont to dissipate a dull hour by joining in a rubber 
of whist in the ward-room. No ; this, to use the hack- 
nied phrase of the present day, would indeed, have been 
« infra dig." 
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For four hours and upwards had the baronet been re- 
duced to the unenviable position of being turned over to 
his own society, shrunk into his natural dimensionit and 
haunted by the spectre Self. Already had he counted^ 
and he knew not why, the several ** bells'' which hod in- 
dicated the six heaviest half-hours of the first watch. 
From the hour of eight to that of eleven at night was 
always, with the senator, when serving afloat« an awful 
interval, it being invariably one of self-imposed solitude; 
but upon this night it was a period which carried with It 
a torment amounting almost to intolerable loathing. His 
giesUif which had been unusually protracted, had already 
robbed him of his ** lateral rest" Sleep he could no 
longer : nor longer recline on his sofa. How to occupy 
himself he knew not. His steward, however, was sum- 
moned to his aid. 

The yawning Black was immediately at his elbow. 

'^ Bril me . my dressil-gowl aid slippers,— aid,— the 
order-book." 

The Black administered to his master's wants. 

''Wait in the fore-cabil till I have writtel the light 
orders." 

On this occasion the Baronet's ** light orders" were 
unusually heavy. They ran as follows. — 

" 11. M. ship NoMUcb, July ISO — . 

" Mem 8. 

<' Keep the ship in her station, and follow the admiral's 
motions during the night. Call me in the event of any 
change of wind or weather ; also the first lieutenant and 
master, should the admiral make the signal to tack or 
wear. 

** I desire as little noise as possible may be made over 
my head, upon the poop. Tne unnecessary noise, made 
last night, was quite insupportable. 

** Instead of calling aloud ' weather-quarter' and * lee- 
quarter,' the look-out men abaft will report every half- 
hour to the signal midshipman of tite watch. The first 
lieutenant is to be informed that it is my desire, the poop 
be not stoned, washed, sprinkled, nor scrubbed, nor in 
any way wetted in the morning watches till further 
orders. 
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'' The officer of the watch is to call me himself. Young 
gentlemen are not competent to. make reports, or to cau 
the captain. 

" MoirTAOUE MxTTE, Captain." 

These orders were not so readily ran off as the reader 
may imagine. In their concoction so much of time had 
been expended, that the ^ black gentleman" in waiting 
began to think that his master's muse was something like 
his mistress in the morning — rather ^* slaek in stays." 

The clasp of the order-book was at length closed, and 
the steward despatched with it to the officer of the 
watch. 

The night was soft and beautifully serene. There was 
a light breeze ; barely sufficient to lull the set sails to 
sleep. The fleet was formed in two columns, — the ship's 
pertaining to each line sailing in succession ; and in 
** order'* unusually close. Those of the weather column 

I)resented to the spectator in the lee-line a scene striking- 
y picturesque, as the moon, which shone brightly in the 
east, silvered the surface of the gently undulating sea. 
The lunar rays falling upon the bleached and weather- 
worn canvass of the several vessels as they were gliding 
stealthily alon^ in each other's wake, ^ave to the slum- 
bering sails of each ship a dazzling whiteness,^-opposed 
as they were to a long unbroken bank of black clouds, 
which had risen in the western horizon, and which in al- 
titude still seemed to increase. 

The tranquil character of the scene, together with the 
balmy breath of night, and the stillness which pervaded 
every quarter of the ship, seemed eminently calculated 
to invite contemplation. But for such scenes, Sir Mon- 
tague had little taste ; and with him, 

** Thinking was an idle waste of thouj^ht." 

To conceive that objects which contributed so much to 
the beauty of the scene — objects so symmetrical in form 
— so graceful in motion — so, silent, tranquil, and seem- 
ingly pacific, could so readily become monster machines 
of^human destruction, were not thoughts likely to turn 
the baronet's brain. 
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Not HO the quartor-master of the watch. Wcatherlv 
had an eye to the picturcsnuc, or rather for ** natur/' 
which ho constantly confounded with art. Since he had 
been relieved from the conn (for he had kept the ship 
"full and by" the firtst two hours of the watchi) ho had 
ficatcd himself on the arm chest which stood ^'cleatcd" 
in close contiguity with the captain's skylight abaft on 
the poo]). By his side sat the signal midshipman of the 
watch. 

** Look there, Mr. Fuller/' said Wcatherly, pointinff 
to the white sails of the weather line, which were stand- 
ing in bold and bright relief against the dark back'sround 
already described ; "look there — there's natur'loryc: 
there's a sight, now, you could never see ashore — never! 
There 's the moon too, in full fig', lookin* as pleased as 
Punch, — glittcrin' awa^, and takin' the shine, for all the 
world like one o' ^cr fine-feathcred ball-room birds, bent 
'pon strikin' comical some old copper-coloured, rupee- 
freighted bulfer from Bengal or Bombay. There's the 
very feller in her phiz, the very man in her mug, — as 
plain, ay, as plain us the livin' light. Well, there you 
sees her, and sees her too, on her good-tempered tack. 
Mow face round." 

Fuller was nodding. 

" Holloa I young gcmman, top-lights bcginnin' to blink. 
No use, ye know, my larning ye to know natur', if ye 
keeps yer pate on the droop like a chap in church." 

"(Jo on, old fellow; I'm quite awake," said Fuller, 
rousing himself up. 

" Well, now look to windward, and see how she shows 
her sense ; for some how or other, when natur's good 
natur'd, she never shows nothin' but sense: but just see 
how she 'Hects all her spare light on the weather line ; 
and why t cos the admiral leads the line, and, in course, 
he as leads, it stands to reason, shr>uld have most light to 
show the way. Very well, then, that's natur' steering n 
steady course, and payin' out sense astarn. Then, again, 
look at that thunderin' bank brewin' up on the weather- 
beam o' the weather-line, lookin' us long and as black as 
the whole starboard-watch six-water-grogg'd for a week. 
Well, now, that 's nothin' more nor less nor natur' Iryin' 
fo^ci lip a f^rowV* 
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<^Grow], old fellow!" said Fuller, who had already 
succeeded in throwing off his drowsy fit ** Why, J 
thought you just now said, that Nature was disposed to 
be good-i^atur'd to-night" 

** Lord bless your heart, she's sometimes as fickle as a 
breedin' breeze. She's the very model o' my Nance, and 
she^s as* many minds in a minute as / has in a month. 
Her thoughts keep fiyin' and knockin' about, for all tlie 
world like a dog-vane veerin' in a calm. ' Tom,' says 
she, three or four days afore the last pay-day at Ply- 
mouth, — 'Tom,' says she, 'as it's a fine day to day,' 
says she, * I thinks i can't do better,' says she, 'nor mend 
yer shirts for ye, afore the ship sails.' Well, there was 
open and overhaul the bag, and turn out on the mess 
table ev'ry rag o' riggin'. But mind ye, no sooner she 
threads her needle, nor she throws it aside, leavin' the 
shirts to shift for 'emselves; and, luggin' by the laniard 
her scissors out of her pocket, as was crammed chock-a- 
block with bits o' bees' wax, brass buttons, hanks o' 
thread, length o' tape, crooked coppers, and all manner o' 
combustibles, she tarns to, to cut up, and convert my best 
mustrin' trowsers into reg'lar-built breeks for the boy Bill." 

'^ Well, but old fellow, Bill's breeks has nothing to say 
to the bank brewin' to wind'ard." 

, '' I axes your pardon, Mr. Fuller ; give yerself time to 
think, and you'll soon see as Tom Weatheryr always goes 
the right way to work to bring his meanm' to a small 
helm. Now, as I said afore, that there dark bank is no- 
thin' more nor Natur' gettin' up a growl. Summet's 
displeased her. She's out o' sorts, one can't stand it 
She sulks. She's jealous, — ^jealous, mayhap, o' the man i' 
the moon. She does n't like his smilin' mug. She thinks 
li^'s playin' her false. She can't abide the thought She 
knits her brow, frowus at the feller, and does her best to 
look as black as blazes." 

" Talking of the moon, old felk)w," said Fuller, who 
could now with difficulty refrain from laughing aloud, "I 
see, by the Almanack, we shall shortly have a total 
eclipse." 

"Oh, ye mustn't talk to me o' yer eclipses; up the 
Straits is the station to see they. In carnal-time, you'll 
see the moon clap a mask on her mug^> ^.tvi^ %o te^:^^^ 
Vol. ih — 7 
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radin* with all the rest of the world. Then, you know, 
she's in, what yc may call, a frolicksome nt There 
now — there's a lesson for ye, young gemmen — a lesson 
yer schoolmaster never could larn ye. He may larn ye 
the rule o' three, and the rule o' thumb ; but wnerever's 
the use of the one or the tother, when yc knows no more 
o' Natur' or the way she works nor a brayinff donkey 
does o' mixinc doeboys, or makin' a mess o' lobscouse." 

Weatherly had hardly concluded his edifying lecture, 
ere his eye caught the reflection of a light in the fore- 
cabin of the captain. 

''Hilloa! Mr. Fuller," exclaimed the naturalist in a 
tone of surprise. ^*Hilloa ! the skipper's got a lisht in the 
fore-cabin. I thought he'd turnea m long ago.'' 

** So thought I," said Fuller. 

''There's summet in the wind, that's sartain." 

'< Suppose we take a peep," said the signal mid. 

Weatnerly and Fuller approached the sky-light with 
stolen step. Each peeper, apart, took up a cowering po- 
sition. Fuller, face down, sought to watch from the 
windward; whilst the old staler assumed an attitude to 
leeward of the sky-liffht, which the better enabled him to 
observe the senior officer's movements. 

''I'm blest," said Weatherly, in a half whisper, "I'm 
blest, if he is n't larnin' to box : he is, to a sartinty,— sure 
as my name's Tom. Oh I it's as plain as a pikestafT. See, 
there's a reg'lar-built right-handed hit; and yet too, on 
t' other tack," added the veteran interrogatively, " for 
why does he hold his larboard flipper behind his back?" 

*' Nothing of Nature there, old fellow," said Fuller, split- 
ting his sides at Weatherly's remarks. 

"I say, Mr. Fuller, what the flames is he at?'* 

" Well, I'll tell you old boy," said Fuller, suppressing 
his laughter. "He's only at his old tricks. He used to 
do the same in the last ship." 

"Tricks 7" said Weatherly. 

"Yes, he's practising a preamble for a motion." 

"Then it must bo a French motion; for his starboard 
flipper's at work, for all the world like one o' the arms o' 
the teleffraph cii Pint St Mathew's." 

" Stun, old thyst-and-no-higher. I tell you," said Ful- 
Jer, fearing that Weatherly's TemoLxkiviouViiv^U s^ort* 
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^* I tell you, once for all, he's only spMting — ^practising a 
speech for parliameat" 

"My precious eyes!" exclafmed the quarter-masfen 
"What a go!" 

" You remain quiet," said Puller, " and Til give Mr. 
Toms a bit of a treat^ 

Here Fuller rose on tip-toe, and proceeded to the officer 
of the watch, who stood musing at the end of the weather 
waist netting. ^ 

Toms was the junior lieutenant of the ship, and too 
recently promoted from the cockpit not to enjoy a joke. 
Following Fuller softly on the poop, and creeping to lee- 
ward of the skylight, he secured a position to satisfy him- 
self, that the signal mid had kept a far better look-out on 
the captain than on the admiral. 

" Well," cried the officer of the watch, " this is capital — 
capital ! Could 'nt have believed it, had 'nt I seen it with 
my own eyes. Keep quiet a bit: PU soon capsize his 
spouting." 

Toms now descended the poop, and with cautious step 
entered the cabin, unaided by the sentry's light The 
baronet was in high oratorical rant The table before 
him resounded to the telling thumps of his dexter hand. 
Perceiving that the captain was too warm in his work 
to detect bis entry, Toms retreated a couple of paces, in 
order that he might catch the substance of the senator's 
speech. 

"I say, sir," said the orator emphatically, "it is a 
gralt— -a gralt — to which parliament — ^parliament should 
accede. By such toll — by such toll, I say, the streets 
would be kept il proper repair — ^proper repair — ^the towl — 
the towl lit; and the iihabitalts. His Majesty's subjects — 
es, sir, His Majesty's loyal and dutiful subjects — no 
olger — iolger left il darkless." 

" It looks very dark to wind'ard, sir," said the officer 
of the watch, stepping forward, and taking the baronet 
aback with his own cue. 

" Who's that ? What— what t Well ! Oh, it's ym, Mr. 
Toms. Well, sir, what's the matter ?" 

"It looks, sir, I say, very dark to wind'ard." 

" Well, sir, suppojse it does t" said the senator, yvot ^ 
little mortified in being detected lu otalotvc^X ^x^Ocvs^^. 
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" The night orders, sir," returned the lieutenant, " di- 
rect that you are to be called in the event of ony change 
of wind or weather." 

" Has the wild chalged, sir?" 

« No, sir." 

" Has the weather chalged, sir ?" 

" Not yet, sir, but it threatens." 

" Thel, sir, Pll trouble you," rejoined the baronet, in 
an angry tone, '* not to threatel me until there's a chalge 
of both." 

With this retort the officer of the watch withdrew, 
satisfied that, although the captain had the best of the 
argument, the lieutenant had the best of the joke. 



CHAPTER X. 

** War — war — ^peace is to me a war." 

Ktiro JoHV. 

The spring of the year 1805 comnDenced with presa- 
ges of actual business on the part of France, which con- 
tributed not a little to dispel the deep and lowering gloom 
which so long had hunc over our wooden walls. Pend- 
ing the greater part of the preceding year, " grim-visaged 
comfortless despair" saddened the Service to its very 
soul. From the shoals of the Tcxel to the depths of Tou- 
lon, there was not to be found serving in a sinsle British 
blockader a solitary tar who was not impressed with the 
dispiritinff belief, that ''chance had been choked in the 
luff," and that a " wing-stoppeT*' had been put upon every 
probable prospect in the way of fight. 

Of what avail was vigilance, when light food, heavy 
fag, anxious days, dreary nights, and months of misery, 
were to end only in 

"Vanity and vexation of spirit !" 

Perish the thought! And so thought every Jar who pre- 
ferred to perish in a pleasanter way. 
Bat brighter hopes began to beMtv. Tbi^ constant 
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*' reports*" and thick-coming Bnd accredited rumours of 
the enemy's contemplated movements and migratory 
flights, infused in every watching squadron and blockaa- 
ing fleet, a lightness and buoyancy of feeling, which we 
never again can expect to witness on the- waters. Hope 
was in every heart, and life in every limb. Tails, which 
had been long on the droop, resumea their wonted " kink," 
and the ** love-locks," which had hung sleek and straight 
and had lengthened with the wearer's length of face, 
again coiled themselves up into curt ** curl," and again 
looked the locks of 

"Love and glory." 

Duties, too, which were wont to be. felt as harassing 
and heavy labour, were now regarded as light and cheer- 
ing recreation; and every descried sail and un-discerned 
signal excited a curiosity unbounded in the crew of every 
craft, from the smallest lugger to the largest liner in the 
fleet. 

But alas ! how contrasted was the feeling ashore with 
the feeling afloat. A total interchange of grievance ap- 
peared to have been eflected between the sons of the sea 
and fathers of the soil The same causes which had so 
essentially contributed to dispel despondency afloat, had 
now produced it ashore in a tenfold degree. 

Information had already reached the Admiralty, that 
Villeneuve had eluded the vigilance of Nelson ; that he 
had passed the Straits of Gibraltar, driven our squadron 
from ofi* Cadiz, formed a junction with Gravina, and that 
the Franco-Spanish fleet had proceeded untraced on some 
grand and secret expedition. 

The merchants and shipowners of Liondon, Liverpool, 
and Bristol, were trembling for the several "ventures" 
and vessels on the high seas, their floating capital, and 
capital afloat; whilst the lords of theland and croakers of 
the coast were nightly disturbed by dreams of invasion, 
and ravings of the rapine and plunder of the " Invincible 
Legion." Nor were the speculations and conjectures of 
the contemporary press calculated to allay alarm. The 
opposition journals pronounced it to be the policy aivA 

7* 
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purpose of Napoleon to embark an overwhelming mili- 
tary force ; to collect at n given fieriod and given rendez- 
vouH, all his fleets and flying squadrons, and then to strike 
somewhere a heavy blow. 

Where that nnmawlmre was, l^ecame a question, indeed, 
of difTicult solution. Some thought our colonies in the 
west wore menaced — others, our possessions in the cost 
Whilst the titnid, who stood still, and sighed for the safety 
of their acres, were under awful apprehension timt Eng- 
land was the object of attack, no inconsiderable portion of 
the patrioti<; descetidntits of St. Patrick indulged in the 
hope that the preference would be given to the '' Sister 
Isle.*' Still preparations to repel assault assumed every 
))OMHible shape, and volunteers to serve the king and pro- 
tect the state figured in every possible form, ^ea fenci- 
blos and land defenders were every where to be seen un- 
der daily drill ; whilst martello towers, springing up like 
mushrooms, were rearing their round neads on every 
strand, point, and plain heretofore considered unpro- 
tected. 

Nor was the position of the minister one altogether of 
envy. Whilst iiis political responsibilities were multiplv- 
ing in a ratio |)roportionate to the d if He ul ties opposed, tne 
premier had been deprived of his best support : his obiost 
colleague and firmest friend had already been compelled 
to resign oliice. This, indeed, was felt as a bitter blow. 

I}ut what were the cares and troubles of the land to the 
anticipated pleasures of the sea? The work on the waters 
promised a livelier turn ; and wear, and tear, and drag, 
and fag would, it was hoped, be repaid with — fight and fun. 

Moreover, at Whitehall matters had alrea(hr assumed 
an aspeet more pleaHing and cheering to the Service. A 
** blue-jacket*' had taken his *' trick at the helm," and had 
now to try his hand at the "trick of state." 

The new First Lord was the last on the list of lords; 
for, to fit him the better for his berth, he had been pur- 
losely promoted to the peerage, fleretofore his lordship 
lad presided at a "civir l>oard: a board celebrated for 
its courtesies; and at which satoflicial foes, disguised as 
" qff'tii lianale Jriti7ulii,**^ 



I 



* At thin /lonrrl, w\itt\, from m\ \\i\toTe«cctv lkcc^xtv«vlce« an error luul . 
ertffn into the ''iu3couitt»" of swnc ciLT«\euc«\!\»J^Ti^t>it\tX\Ktt^'^^iiib^ 
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But the first lord was no longer an ''affectionate 
friend." His affections departed on his peerage ; and his 
friendships, as a matter of course, fled on his assumption 
of office. And well it were so. A stand was to be made 
to save the state ; and, as talent, enersy, and courage 
were the only auxiliaries that could possibly be turned to 
available account. Favour and Affection were laid upon 
the shelf, till national tranquillity and political repose were 
again to restore them to sinecure service. 

Not so at the Admirtdty. Never before or since had 
been manifested such promptitude in the decision of mea- 
sures to thwart and defeat the enemy's designs. • 

Pending Nelson's pursuit of ViUeneuve — (whom the 
former had traced to the West Indies, and had routed 
from the tropics with an infinitely inferior force,) his lord- 
ship, with his accustomed forethought and consideration 
of the national weal, had despatched the Curieuxs Captain 
By — n Bettes th (fighting Bettes th,* as this gal- 
lant youth was wont to be called) with the earliest intel- 
ligence touching the enemy's return to Europe. The 
Curiettx arrived at Plymouth early on the morning of the 
7th of July; and, on the following night, as the church 
clock in the vicinity of Charingcross had chimed the third 
quarter after eleven, Bettes th reached the Admiralty- 
gate in a chaise and four. 

Unwilling to lose a moment, or to await the dilatory 
process of throwing open the heavily bolted portal, Bet- 
tes th, breathless to deliver his despatches, pulled up 

without the walls, threw himself out of the chaise, and, 
entering the Admiralty-hall witb hurried step, pounced 
upon the porter, sound asleep iu his canopied and com- 
fortable chair of state. 

swiun, the unfortunate defaulter, on receiying the amicable hint, that 
** an impress had been placed ag^nst his pay, ■' had to console himself 
with the satisfactory reflection that the document was «ghed by three 
affedionatejriends, such as — 

** We are, sir. 

Tour i^ecticmate friends, 

Samitxi^ Swsatxv, 

GlO. SCRSWXM, 

Fkavcis GanTOALi." 

• The g^ant ywmg officer subsequently fell in battle in the coui- 
Bumd of a fine frigate. 
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'' Holloaf my hearty, hard and fast Rouse, rouse-and- 
bit/^ cried the bustling captain, shaking the snorer by the 
collar of his coat «' Wake up, man, and announce tlie 
arrival of despatches.^' 

Housing up, and leisurely opening his eyes, the bead of 
the hail ** overhauled^' the intruder from head to (ooV 

** Come, what the devil are you looking at? Rise, sir, 
and away, and report the arrival of despatches.'' 

'* Too late for business now, sir," replied the drowsy 
porter. " My lord 's retired to rest" 

'Mnd therefore you are determined to follow bis ex- 
ample." 

**] know my place, sir." 

** Ho it seems. Come, sir, there 's no time for talk. Let 
these despatches be instantly given to the secretary, and 
say that Captain Bettes th awaits an audience.'^ 

''The secretary's down at the House, sir; but they 
shall \)0 laid upon the tabic ; and, in course, he '11 get 'em 
the moment ho returns." 

Now the secretary was not *'down at the House." 
The man of letters was '' keeping up the farce" in ** ano- 
ther place." He. was then at the Haymarket, ffrinning 
at Munden's grimaces. But the parliamentary phrase of 
''laid upon the table" was in itself sufHcient to induce 
the tired traveller to follow the fashion, and retire to rest 
Ijettes— -— th was soon stretched upon the best bed the 
chomhermaid of the "Salopian" could offer to the " cap- 
tain." 

On the secretary's return from the theatre, the despatch- 
es wore eyed with a drowsy eve; and, at eight on the 
following morning, thuy were laid before the First lord, 
whilst engai^ed at liin toilet 

" When Old thoMO despatches arrive ?" asked his lord- 
ship of tlio blue bearer of the red box. 

" fiast night, my lora." 

" r.ast night! At what hour?" 

'* Hotweon eleven and twelve o'clock, my lord." 

"Toll the secretary I desire to see him." 

Kxpocting the summons, the secretary soon made his 
appearance. 

•• Pray, Mr. M , why was I not made acquainted 

ir/V/r fho arrival of those dospalchoBf V\\q \u«\.^tv\. vI^vq y came 
io hand V* 
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" Your lordship had retired to rest," was the brief re- 
sponse. 

"Rest, sir," exclaimed the First lord, — and the first 
lord that ever attempted to master this mighty personase 
— ** possibly by this delay I may be deprived of months 
of rest To think," added his lordship, in an angry tone, 
— ** to think, too, at such a critical time, so many hours 
should be lost !" 

And, without waiting to complete his toilet, or to con- 
fuse his faculties by consulting the board, the First lord 
proceeded to perform the unprecedented task* of commit- 
ting to paper " orders," directing the Channel chief to re- 
inforce the squadron blockading Ferrol; — that, thus 
strengthened, the commander oi that squadron was to 
proceed, with all possible despatch, and to cruise between 
certain fatitudes and certain longitudes, with a view of 
intercepting the combined squadrons of France and 
Spain. 

By nine O'clock, — an hour after the First lord had seen 

Captain Bettes th, who had been already summoned 

to his presence, and had made himself fully acquainted 
with tiie contents of Nelson's despatches, tux> Admiralty 
messengers, bearing instructions to, the commander-in- 
chief of the Channel fleet, were on their respective roads 
to Portsmouth and Plymouth ;t for his lordship's previ- 
ously acquired nautical knowledge had recalled to his re- 
collection, that in maritime matters, a ^ spare*' or super- 
numerary messenger was always in ready reserve. The 
"going or parting" of a " messenger'' (paradoxical as 
the assertion may seem) too often retarding the progress 
in pursuit 

On the 11th of the same month, four days succeeding 
to that on which the Curieux arrived at Plymouth, the 
Honourable Admiral William Comwallis cruising off 
IJshant received those "instructions," which had first 
manifested the First lord's aptitude for office. And yet 
in those days neither steam-boats nor rail-roads were 
known, much less brought into operation to expedite des- 
patch. But of what avail is rapidity of motion, if not 
preceded by rapidity of thought; 

• This is fact, 

f The aathor had this &ct from Offt ot >3Dft \fc^l«^^'^^ 
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CHAPTER XI. 

«« O'erspreading mists the extinguished sun-beams drown. 
And hang their deep hydropick bellies ddwn. 

Blackjcobk. . . 

Ipt conformity with instructions already received, Corn- 
wallis had extended his line of look-out beyond the pre- 
cincts usually prescribed to the Chief of the Channel fleet 
No longer had he to confine his weary walch^to the drear 
and abhorred localities of Ushant His fleet had to tra- 
verse a wider space, and to search the seas from Brest to 
Finisterre, and Pinisterre to Brest. . 

Bv this increase of ranee, was increased the chance of 
intercepting the fugitive fleets on their homeward route; 
for, should Villeneuve out-pace his intrepid pursuer, or 
elude the vigilance of Calder, already despatched to stop 
him to the southward, the probability was, that in proceed- 
ing northward, to form (as was his supposed purpose) a 
junction with Ganteaume's formidable lorce, then ready 
for sea in the port of Brest, Cornwallis would be enabled 
to cut him ofi* before the latter could be apprised of his 
approach, or proceed to his succour. 

And now was vigilance put to its utmost stretch. "No 
sooner did the " drowsy east'* give indication of the 
dawn, and aflbrd light suflicient to enable the eye to dis- 
cern colours, than the mast-heads and other extremities 
of the Admiral's spars were streaming with bunting of 
every hue and form — flags, pendants, cornets, and sym- 
bols of every shape, employed in the " numerical and 
compass codes," were seen to wave in the wind. 

Tn both columns, huge fabrics were to be discerned 
breaking, with the break of day, the close and compact 
" order of sailing" of the night — ships of the line shaping 
separate courses, and crowding canvass in different 
directions, as each proceeded to take up the desired dis- 
tance assigned by compass signal. Here might be seen 
the taunt and symmetrical Mars, close-hauled, and 
crowded to the truck, leaving the fleel aatatw, ^^ud stand- 
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iDg to the northy to occupy the prominent post of ** look- 
out ahead." There the lon^ and low Plantagenet, set- 
ting to* gallant studdin' sails, spadUng away with a 
flowing-sheet, and lasking to the N?is. to place herself 
on the lee-bow of the bod^ of the fleet. Now the eye 
caught the majestic and swift-footed Foudrovant bowling 
before the breeze, and steering to the E. S. &. to take up 
the lee-quarter Idok-out Then the wind-wooing Bellona, 
with yards braced sharply up, and bowlines well boused 
out, hugging the breeze, to watch in its due direction at 
W. N. W. And now the Courageux, crank and yielding 
to the blast, stretching away to the S. W. to gain her 
appointed post on the weather-quarter of the column she 
had left. 

By this system of sai|inff, and spreading look-out ves- 
sels, wide and far, a visual sweep encompassing a com- 
mand of forty and sometimes fifty miles was obtained for 
the British Chief. 

But the " spread-eagle search," as it was termed by 
the wa^ of the fleet, was now destined to be contracted. 
A fortnight's continuation of the clearest atmosphere of 
the brightest sky, of the bluest sea, of the finest breeze, 
and of the ^smoothest water," that ever combined to ^ive 
elasticity to life and limb, had been already succeeded by 
the densest fog that ever mystified the mind of man. 

Contrast the former with the present position of the 
fleet Imagine twelve thousand spirits, all animated with 
one hope (mat of intercepting the flying foe,) all flushed 
with joyous anticipations of triumph, and then turn to the 
same number of depressed and saddened souls drooping 
under the conviction that the impenetrable veil which hid 
from view every object beyond the reach of touch, con- 
tributed to facilitate the enemy^s escape. 

Conceive, too, in this dense and aismal atmosphere, 
two-and-twenty huge vessels of w^ar wandering the 
waters, each groping her weary way, and each, whilst 
under apprehension of parting or separating from the 
body of the fleet, in constant dread of coming in collision 
with another ship. 

Talk of the dark mists and dense vapours which per- 
vade the metropolis in the month of November— of cvt.^ 
scribes inditing by light of lamp — ol \i^ti«AT^ cSk^^^ 
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cashing checks by glare of gas— of link boys, torch in 
hand, leading state carriages and stage coaches— of wag- 
ons taking tne wall and walkers taking the ditch, and of 
the ** liffht-fingered fraternity" lightening travelling vehi- 
cles of their bag and baggage; these, these are trifles 
liffht as air compared with the casualties incidental to fog 
afloat. 

The ships of the Channel were now on the noon of the 
fourth day still wandering in a wilderness of mist. Not, 
for a momentary lapse, did as much as the loom of hull, 
sail, or spar, break upon the sight: all were immerged in 
one interminable cloud, dense, and white as steam poured 
off from the valve of some gigantic engine. Sound alone 
was the medium by which the Channel chief sought to 
lead, or in any way conduct the movements of his blind- 
folded fleet. But, alas! in the general turmoil which 
assailed the ear, — such as metallic clatter on ono tack, 
and rattle of sheepskin on the other, (for, with the excep- 
tion of the Nonsuch, as will presently appear, each ship 
affected to indicate her supposed position in the ** order 
of sailing,^' by ring of bell, or beat of drum,) — the Admi- 
ral's signal-guns were often unheard; whilst, perhaps, 
during a partial or momentary cessation of clamour, 
stray sounds, proceeding from reverberating thumps of 
some heavv-handed cocoa*pounding gang in the galley 
of a neighbouring vessel, were ofBciaJly reported as ver- 
itable " reports" of powder. 

Turn we now to tlic Nonsuch, every part of which was 
penetrated by the remorseless fog. 

Her lower and topmast shrouds were tautened to a 
harliko and equable tension, to attain which would have 
set defiance to the ordinary process of purchase. Satu- 
rated in every pore, and contracted in every cloth, her 
shrunk sails stood like boards, presenting little convexity 
fff form, whilst from neglecting the approved practice of 
"settling," or slacking tneir respective halliarcJs, the top- 
sail yards were droo[>ing their extremities, and " bowing" 
and arching from their centres, as if ready to snap and 
sever in their slings. The guns and shot, in the racks 
and combings, the water-ways, hammock-cloths, boats on 
the hoomn, (for, since Darcy's dip, the latter had been 
^opt ancorered) and every aTl'ic\c ol *' 1[\x^tv\\\«c," muni- 
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tioD, or ** fitting^ of the ship, which had originally wore 
a saUe hue, had now assumed a bluish tint 

On the water-sodden deck, which, to render it less 
slippery to the foot, was slightly strewed with sand, lay 
coifed, and *^ feaked,'' and ** bighted** along, the blanched 
braces, and others of the running and dripping ropes. 
Whilst at the extremity of the weather-waist netting, 
stood the officer of the watch, muffled in thick attire, 
facing' the feeding fog, and turning a deaf ear to the 
tiring and monotonous patter produced by the incessant 
drops falling from the canvass and cordage overhead. 

In silent gloom, pacing the lee-side of the quarter-deck, 
were to be discerned young Darcy, and three other bare- 
footed striplings, (for the young gentlemen of the watch 
had defied their shoes and stockings,) edging up to wind- 
ward, apd encroaching on the weather-walk as each 
sought to dodge and avoid the watery bequests of the set 
mizen stay-sail; whilst at the bowsprit end, at each cat- 
head, each quarter, and other positions assigned to the 
watch of the ear and eve, cowered in their several seats, 
seamen glistening with the silvei^ particles of vapour' 
which clung to their woollen clothing. 

Such was the aspect which the upper deck of the Non- 
such presented, when the first lieutenant, accompanied 
by the chaplain, approached the officer of the watch in 
the position already described. 

** Well, Toms,** said Leatherlungs, despondingly, " any 
chance of a clear r* 

** Not the least !" replied his messmate, with a shake of 
the bead, which flung in the face of the parson, the water 
which lodged on the broad rim of his leathern hat. 

" Holloa, Toms !" ejaculated Lawrence, " you seem to 
be very profuse of your fresh water." 

"To oe sure; always share with a good fellow the 
good things that are going." 

** How is it,** asked Leatherlungs, " that our bell has 
been so long silent? I heard it not once during the 
night'' 

**That question," returned the officer of the watch, 
** the skipper can best answer." 

'*Ah, I see," rejoined Leatherlungs sarcastically, 
**some of us have very sensitive eaiB." 

Vol. u. — 8 
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ih'i miaiitmtiUtu of iim pra«:f.ii:ii, it i« nut fur »ia txi «tet^r' 
iiiiii<v, hut ihis< 1 iiuiiit «(ty/' iumUnuud huwr^ua^f linavU" 
filly N<inouM, **tiud mut:*i tlit9 ':orf)rii<)iK;»ifi«ftt( of tj^^ fi/ff I 
Ijiiv^ tiii'hfjfl II tliouj/lit or two uiioti tli» NubJ6<;L, thtt Mm; 
9jvtii<iiii ol' f{vc?rv «hi|i riiiifing (i<tr MU or (/«fAting fwsr 
(Jnioj, At the will Mrifi |il<?fi«uro of tlio oflicer of tii«^ wnUsb* 
fi$tnli4:» Of<i ifi l/<) tli<: tum wiiy to ilc^fi^at iht$ iitmiftul ^^i 
i'nr niciAUit'Af MnaUif Ttunti, that wliiUt kuoiikinn^up ymr 
own iUuittUw, you only the more elleetutiily Hhot out your 
iiej^hhoijr*« tutii^hV 

*'ilt)tm's, tmiHout that *n vtiry froe* I never Ui^iUghtof 
fhiit JAelore, reliiriied the ollir.er of the wuU'Ah 

** My iU^nv Tnum,'* rejoiiieJ iIk" ehft|ilain innnUidlyt 
'* were |ieo|ile fi»'/oietirne« Ut Uiitik a little far iUmnmilv^t 
tuHUuul ol' |>er|ietruiifi({ the |ir(i<:ti<:nl hluruierv of ottU^ml 
f/reyl>e(ir<i«» tftU|ii<Jity would not a^^ oi'teii unurif the |4i|i^ 
of Ihouprhl." 

Duriti^j^ thjM tiUifii rjj\Uityiy^ Leittherluoi^tf r*sumi$mA 
oMJte, letttjih|/ hi« lm<:li nnniutii the httioioooft ruilait witli 
U'ta ^.y^'M fxxnA upon hi;< ieet. At leiifjlh he iiMjuired-^ 

*' Wheti WNsj the histt hell Umiui V' 

*' LtiHi "iKhl, nml ttome where on the wetither it^mn" 

'* Whfiif Toffisj, <lo you nieun lo (jay, thut no other N0un4 
Utm heen «inre heurd '^'' 

*' \one, whttlever/* 

**None'? 'J'hen iHbe my word for it/' ttaUl l^ttihei- 
lufi^tf, waxing eni|>h(iti<!, '*we h»ve \ni$U$d tlie iie<;l; it 
inUK>t l/e «/#/' 

«* Nothiufj more likely ; uimI ii m), the «ki|i|ier'if ttlon^ Us 
hlfime. He wouhl heuye-lii in the mi^idle wait<:h. At four 
Utll^ he mud for Johnny: <le«ired hiro Uj imu\ the foresail 
u\t, Hiid ti/ iiiuik the fuftin-yttr<l; au-yiupt that he whm Mftii^^ 
lif'^l in hi« nv/n niiu'l, timt the ttdmirtil mu«t have mfij« 
the si^/nal for the fleet to lie hy." 

** And how lon^ were we hoye'to?"ttiBke«l l/^tfllterluniirv. 

*• Two hours/' ' 

♦• 'I'wo hours * tuu hours hov(;-tO|U|/'/n the mere «trerrtfth 
of idle imn^ination ! It's too hud r' ej»f:uliiM the nr»t 
lieutentiut, slaffioin;/ his loot u|/r/n the wet de<;li. '* The 
next tliinf; we snoll heur of is, tlmt tlie udmiral hfljK turn- 
hkd auroen Villeneuve, deleniiid him, returneil U$ Jly* 
mouth or Porinmouih willi Hyui^t ^^oVuut*, ti%»Av A\\v\u%- 
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ing a prize into port ; and that* by return of post, the first 
lieutenant of every ship in the fleet had received his com- 
mander's commission. By the Immaculate Man, it's 
enough to set a man stark staring mad, to think that a 
poor devil, after fagging for years and vears, is to lose 
nis only chance of promotion by the d — a, perverse — " 

••How's her head, quarter-master t" inquired Sir Mon- 
tague, stepping from his cabin. 

" Wes-nor-wes, sir," answered Weatherly, who was 
then just in the act of ••toiiphing up" the drowsy compass 
with a wooden wand, which the old mariner had that 
morning manufactured from the •* expended" ramrod of 
a ship's musket 

***And Where's the officer of the watch?" inquired the 
captain. 

Stepping from his nook, at the end of the weather- 
waist netting, which concealed him from the captain's 
view, the officer of the watch now answered for himself. 

** Have you heard aly bells, Mr. Toms?'* 

•• None, sir." 

"Nor drums?" 

" Nothing of the sort, sir." 

" It's very odd, very odd ildeed." 

•*Mr. Leatherlungs thinks with me, sir; and we have 
just been discussing the subject, that we are further from 
the fleet than we may imagine." 

" Mr. Leatherluls," called Sir Montague, motioning the 
first lieutenant to approach. 

Leatherlungs proceeded aft, with sullen step. 

•* What do you thilkf Mr. Leatherluls !" 

" I know not what to think, sir." 

" Thel, if you dolt, / do ; for I'm satisfied il my owl 
mild, that some of these geltlemel," pointing to Toms, 
** have, in some of their watches, lost the admiral's guls.'^ 

And without awaiting anv response, save that which 
might have t)een gathered n*om the significant glances 
interchanged between the two lieutenants. Sir Montague, 
directing the officer of the watch to set the courses jib 
and driver, retired to his cabin. 

The sails were speedily set, and soon gave evidence of 
the peculiarly contracting power of fog. The foresail 
looked like a reefed sail, and the main^aA) «ka\A'^^^^^NSNs?^ 
observed, appeared as if it belonged lo «l «ixvsiS«rt ^^'ss?^ 
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TIk; \xmlinn li^;ijiN;(l up. And tho weather bracof get 
tnut, tho two lioutonaritif rnUntioA Uf thf;ir ninnd cm the 
f^ntmwny, 

*n nnVf f^iithnrhirigg/' naid Tornn, ioculttfly, '^wlio 
now looM ifioMt liko a loMt f^ull? 'Tin plain ho (i^rceivei 
hin orror, and in now anxioim to pull U]^ for loftt ground/' 

** liOMt K'''^i^'>'lf indood !'' niurmurod tho firftt lieutenant 



CHAPTKR XII. 

"1*11 Mfirt1«? ytnt wfrt^ tlmn tli« wcririfr hfW* 

lUwiiv viir. 

ArTKR having wrapt \iin |K;rm;n in a drab'Coloured 
wator-proof Nurtoutf biittonod up to tho throat, and en* 
cafiod htn thir.k nock in Msvcral folda of a InrjffO white 
worMt#;d ''cornfortor/' tho haronot roapjHmrod Ufron decL 

Airoadv had ho takon hi» atand on tfio combinga of the 
covorod hat<diway, hoforo which mtood, in tho cuatomary 
placo in mont nhipii, thfi 'M^oaring hinnaclo'^. on tlio nout' 
ti^r-dock. In thin po»ition« with arrrm foldodi ami fiead 
l;ont downward, tho naunUfr rornainf;d for ^mio minule* 
in a mood ovidf;ntly intinidod to paM for ono of doop mC' 
ditation, when, at length, hko a rnan auddonly making up 
hia mind to ar:t upon wuna happy inspiration, ho caTleJi 
in a loud and authoritative totio— 

'* Mr. TftiuHf nV tho l;<;ll, and keep it goiP, aa loP aii 
tho courwja anr wjt.*' 

" AI<:«w;ngcr/' r.riod tho offircr of tho watch, *• for'anl 
and ring tho MV* 

Tho iindor*Nisci;d ur<-.hin, who an«woro<l to tho call anrf 
calKrig of mcMorigcr, want not long in reaching tho liclfry 
in tho waiMt. In a few w:cond«, he neiti forth a ding-don){ 
— ding-donti;>-ding-di;ng, which pierced tho tympanum 
of every ear in the filiip. 

'*What d'ye think of that?'' asked tho firat lieutenant 
of the parM(;n, who had already *Murnod up hia hand*'' 
U) protect his eaia. •* jNow, when the Mteod*N atolon, we 
ahut tho alahle door/' 
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^Hfijrriccio, Siifnoi,^* waa the brief reply. 
MiMter Touinf Miater 'roinnV o.twA U\<a haronet, 
straining hin lungn^ to inako h\m%n\t aivuVWA^i v> \\vi ^^tA\ 
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of the watch, ^'mod heavels, sir, do» do learl to keep 
TCHir ears opeL No wolder the admiral's guls are lost 
Ileave the log, and see what the ship soes.'' 

The log was hore by the mate of the watch, and *^ six 
and two** was the ship's reported speed. 

■< Six al two, eh ! Six al two !" iterated the senator, 
entangled in his own thooshts, as the officer of the watch 
stood oy his side, waiting nis commands. ''Now,'- (and 
"' now" had a pause.) ^ Oh! yes. Now, Mr. Toms, you 
may pipe the peojde dowl to diller agaiL" 

And then turning suddenly to the *^ orderiy," pacing 
his post at the cabin-door, he exclaimed, ^ Seltry ! seltry ! 
tell my servalt to bril' me my scehed slufil" 

The sentry, though an old soldier, was not altogether 
'^ up to snuS" He was a new hand iu the ship, zxA had 
not loi^, with others, been despatched from the Plymouth 
division to complete the comdements of the different 
''parties'' serving in the fleet Sir Moutague had, there- 
fore, to repeat his commands. 

Advancing a few paces, halting in front of his supe- 
rior, and standing stiff as a ramrod, his arms straighten- 
ed down his side, and his hands clinging to his thigns, as 
close as if the limbs had been glued together, the soldier, 
who laboured under an impediment of speech, stammered 
forth, 

** Rea — plea — plea — ple-ase, sir, what d — d — d — did 
you plea — plea — ple-ase to say, sir T" 

" My sceltcd sluffi sir ! Are you deaf r* 

** N — n — no-o, sir." 

" Thel, what the devil do you staid there for, stamme- 
lir, like a stuck pig V 

•* D— d — did n't un— der— der — der — ^stand ve, sir." 

" Mr. Toms, seld for the sergealt of mariles, and de- 
are him to relieve this mal, as sool as the people have 
diled. Pretty pass, ildeed, to place a fellow at my door, 
who cal leither compreheld his owl l^guage, or deliver 
iltelligibly a silgle word. Quarter-master, dowl off the 
gul, and tell my servalt to seld me up some fresh sluff out 
of the callister il the starboard quarter-gallery." 

Dismounting the gun, on which he stood conning the 
ship, Weatheny procasded on his mission, muttering, as 
he reached the half deck — 
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" Damme, there 's a pair od 'em ; and yet, too, bad as 
the soger is, give 'im his time, and he tmll come at aom'at 
like the sound o' sense. But as for the tother, never — 
never in all my born days, did ever /hear tnortal man 
make such a precious mess o' his mother's tongue." 

Hardly and Weatherly delivered his messagCr and re- 
turned on deck, ere an indistinct hail, proceeding from 
the look-out man at the bowsprit end, attracted the atten- 
tion of the eang-way group- 

'^What does he say? Curse that deaf'ning bell! 
there's no hearing a word,'^ petulantly exclaimed the 
officer of the watch. 

But inquiry was not to be forwarded by objurgation. 
Toms might as well have whistled to the wind as remain 
stationary denouncing the clamour of the bell. This 
Leatherlun^s soon saw. 

Forward he flew with the rapidity of thought, when 
throwing his eagle-eye over the breast-hammocks on the 
lee-side of the forecastle, a towering mass bursting 
through the fog broke upon his sight. 

" Down wi' the helm. Down wi' th' helm. 'Bout ship 
— 'bout ship, Toms," thundered forth the first lieutenant, 
drowning the shriller sounds of the bell with his deep 
stentorian tones. 

" Hands about ship !" echoed the officer of the watch, 
pointing his trumpet downward in the waist. 

"Lo, sir, lo, — up wi' the helm — up wi* the helm," 
roared the baronet, in a peremptory tone. " Do Vt you 
7(0, Mr. Toms, that we are on the larboard* tack ?" 

" Is she goil off ?"t inquired the captain. 

" The driver, sir," said Weatherly, " floes her up abaft" 

" Ease oflT the boom sheet," sung out tne officer of the 
watch. 

" The mizen-topsail," hinted the quarter-master, eye- 
ing the sail overhead. 

Sir Montague took the seaman's hint. ** Youlg geltel- 
mel," he cried, "shiver the mizel taupsle — quick!" 

The captain's mandate soon caused the sail to sympa- 
thize with the young gentlemen. 

* Larboard tack, according^ to the old sea saw. Ships when stand- 
ing on the larboard tack are compelled to bear up or give way to those 
MtMnding^ or crossing on the starboard tac\L. 
/ Beceding from the wind. 
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Obeying her helnriy and increaging her velocity at a 
rapid rate, the ship had already receded from the wind, 
^hen, before suj£cient time was afforded to those on the 
quarter-deck to catch even a momentary glance of the 
large looming object, which had so startled the jBrst lieu- 
tenant on the forecastle, a sudden crash, proceeded from 
the snapping of the outer spars od the bowsprit, assailing 
the ears of those abaft, was instantaneously followed by 
a collision terrific in effect 

Staggering under the severity of the shock, and giving 
two or three short, quick, unnatural rolls, first to star- 
board and then to port, the stricken ship, again yielding 
to the pressure of her canvass, vibrated for several se- 
conds as if every plank, beam, rider, timber, and fioor- 
futtock pertaining to her frame had felt the concussion in 
its fullest force. 

The bulky bowsprit, large in the ^rth as the forest 
oak, having broken short off in the ni^ht-heads, had al- 
ready fallen, together with the sprit-sail yard^ jib-boom, 
fore4op gallant mast, i^ead of the fore-top mast, and all 
the heavy-hanging accompanying gear of shrouds, bob- 
stays, guys, martingales, and multitudinous running ropes 
under the lee-bow of the ship — presenting to the eye a 
lumbering mass of confused wrecL 

The boats on the booms, despite of their several lash- 
ings and confining gear, leaped from their cleats and 
chocks, and shifted their positions on the skids ; whilst 
the massive and heavy lower masts, starting in their 
steps, suddenly snapped several of the shrunk and water- 
tautened shrouds of the standing rigging. The main-top 
gallant mast, following the fate of the spars forward, 
hung over the side, suspended by its own rigging, and 
every now and again was seen with the lee-roll to dip 
lightly into the water alongside, as if acting, as Mr. Ful- 
ler poetically observed, " the part of weeping willow to 
the general wreck." 

Every individual, standing or sitting in the ship, was 
thrown from his legs or displaced from his seat. The 
officer of the watch, trumpet in hand, was precipitated 
from the gangway into the waist, breaking his fall by 
breaking the back of the baronet's favourite goat ; whilst 
Sir Montague, falling forward ftom Vvia ^XaxA o^ "^^ 



84 LA1VD ftHAKKA 

combingfi of the hatchway, was pitched with \n% head 
right into the binnacle box*. 

To the ship's company, who were discussing in their 
berths below their cherished " three-water tipple,*' and 
who to a man had participated in the first lieutonant^s 
conviction that the ship had parted from the fleet* the 
concussion, indeed, was most unexpected* Recdvering 
from the shock, the |;eople on the lower^deck made a si' 
multancous rush to reach the ladders. Those which 
crossed in the hatchways l>ecame choked, and the eager- 
ness of all U) ascend proved only the means of detaining 
them the longer below. Tho more light and nimble lads 
caught hold of the combings of the hatchways,' and 
swinging themselves up by their arms^ fell sprawling in 
the wet waist. 

The ward-room idlers, who, with the exception of the 
chaplain, had not ** shown'* once on deck smce tho set- 
ting-in of the fog, were now seen, in wild dismay crouch-* 
ing aft under the poop. The plethoric Gorge, in his 
hurried exertion to get upon decK, threw Ihe Mood into 
his head, whi*:h fortunately finding a " safetv-valvo" in 
his nasal organ, f>revented the probability of the " cap- 
tain of the cf/rjtnn*^ becoming in reality the cm-p»e of the 
captain. f>nnanncy looked the picture of despair: whilst 
the trembling and pallid purser sought in vain to procure 
from the stammering marine the slightest information 
touching the difiaster. 

" Have all aback f" cried the captain, as soon as he 
had been replaced upon his legs by the joint efforts of 
Weafherly and the mate of the watch. 

" Impossible, sir, impossible I" exclaimed the first lien- 
tenant: " if we do s^>, we shall lose the foremast. The 
bowsprit 's ;^/>n*, sir!" 

" The fxiwsprit gol ! Kless my s^>ul ! Is tho figure- 
head hurl?" 

The response made to this untimely interrogation \^ 
not to \iKi recorded. 

** Mr. liCatherluls, shortel sail — lower the tof>sail*— 
do flo MfmiHhit for heavel's sake." 

" Man the fore and main clue-garnets-foretaupsle 
d<?wJji)'s/' vf>ciferated the first lieutenant, in accents 
which clearly indicated a sense ot se\^-w^vfeT\iiT\\.^ \ti <oo- 
ments of emergency. •* And fo\kse\ \V\eTe,V\a\x\ \V\fc Vj\^ 



sail tap, mud doe the fore taupsle down is fkst as possi- 
Uef addii^, in the sune breathy — ^L^ go the main 
tack and bowline — op main saiL Mir. Darcy r* 

-Sirr 

** For'ard, and Jtdl Mr. €h1e^ the moment the foresail^s 
cp^ to boose well taut both the *fore tacks. And tdl the 
boson to despatch a party instaody for the fore-runners. 
— ^Fly ! Main-top, there!— overhaul the main-to^ gallant 
mast-rope down on deck directly. 

**■ Away with the main cloe-gamets» men : — up with 
^em cheerly,*^ continued Leatheriongs. ^ Braft> ! nrson. 
Look, men, look ! Look at Mr. Lawrence, showing ye 
the way to work with a will Hani up ikai lee fore-due- 
garnet. What are they about wi' the fore taupsle clew- 
un's ! — Da, Mr. FuUer, brail up that infernal, flapping dri- 
ver. Widi some o^ you gentlemen under the awning 
there, *oold dap-on, and lend a hand here, 'stead of stand- 
ing shireriog and shaking there in the way o' the work. 
You, s^Qtiy ! keep your post clear, sir.^ Then hailing 
the forecasde, ** Mi^r Giles ! — good Heaven, sir, haul 
taut the ford tacL Dtc want to hse the foremast? 
Where's Mr. Toms ^ 

« He's hurt, sir." 

** Master — ^Master — do go forward, an* get the fore-run- 
ners up; meantime steady for aid the mast wf the fore- 
tacks; and by, if you can, and save the fore-taupsle. 
Where^'s the gunner f 

The gunner was close at hand, in the act of clearing 
the weather main sheet, which had got under the fore 
part of the main channels. 

^Mr. Gordon, — none o' the lower-deck ports up, I 
hopef 

** Only two on the slope, sir, in the gun-room.'* 

** Sbpe , sir ! see them lowered directly — instantly bar- 
led in.** 

•* Mister Mad T 

** Here am i, sir." 

" Sound the wdl ; and send your crew immediately on 
thefdkseL'' 

The cry of ** Sound the wdl !'' sounded any thing but 
well in tlie pursers ear. 

** Gracious Heaven ! Dunanney , do ^ wi Vs««t ^&sa\!r 

''Ifs very awfu* indeed,^ retiii«AiJ« Ai^wn^^S?**^ 
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The rapidity with which mandate, femarky cautiofl, 
and reproof were alternated in the first lieutenant's mode 
of Hpeecth, may possibly impress the reader with no very 
incorrect conception of the chaotic state of his Majesty^i 
ship. To use tne aeldofn^emphyed phrase of writers of 
romance, *' the scene was one which indeed baffled des- 
cription." 

The ill-timed interrogationsr-^the ludicrous cacophains 
— the contradictory orders, — and the half-frantic confu- 
sion of the legislative framer of the Borough Bills, — to- 
gether with the dictatorial commands and stunning shouts 
of the would-be captain — the hoarse bawlings of the slow 
boiit»wain — the Hhrill and confounding cries of ^' young 
gentlemen" startled into walkin/^ speaking-trumpets, by 
the coarse threats and rude gesticulations of higher au- 
thorities—the bustling flights of young Darcy and other 
niirihlc-footcd lads running to and fro, to further orders 
already given— the boisterous interpositions of Ate^y mates, 
'* breaking-ofi'*' working hands, and dragging away wil- 
ling men frotn this ro[>e to clap them upon that— the 
heavy tramp of the " double-banked" gangs in the waist 
and uuarter-deck, as each sought to '' stamp-and-go,*' and 
" walk-away" with the water-swollen ropes, which were 
to compress and confmo into folds the heavy canvass of 
the huge courses — and the thunder-like claps of the wet 
sails, wildly ila|)ping in the wind,— may furnish a faint no- 
tion of the " A/7/^," as Wcaiherly phrased it, which the 
Member for li *' had brought upon the barkey." 

Meanwhile the towering fabric with which the Non- 
such had (*ome in collJHion, (for the lofty hull, the short 
lower masts, and triple tier of ports gave evidence of a 
tlircc-dccker,) had alieady grappled the " Little Liner," 
— clinging to her with tiger-like tenacity, as if determined 
to visit with signal severity the presum|)tuous act of 
striking; a |)ower so eminently superior to itself. In short, 
the stranger had instantly on receiving and gliding from 
the staggering blow whit^li struck her in a lateral direc- 
tion on tfic lee-bow, hooked with the outer arm of her 
sheet anchor, the after-shrouds of the Nonsuch's weather 
main-rigging. Entangled thus, the two vessels rela- 
tively assinned a head-and-stern position, and were now 
Hoon i'isintf nnd falling with l\\c \o\\g v\tvA\\W\w^ vK^ill \k3- 
ruJJar to tho Bay of Biscay,— gY'mAmft vW\x \i^\A% vq- 



AWD 8ML aULLS. 87 

^tber, and smashing their scupper-shoots, whilst every 
fee-roQ of the larger vessel threatened to tear and carry 
away at one fell swoop the projecting channels of the 
smaller ship. 

Nor was the excitement in both vessels likely to be 
allayed by the angry recrimination of their respective 
chiefs. 

^ What ship is that V* hailed the greater authority, in 
a pompous and peremptory tone. 

^ What ship is thatV^ echoed the senator, pitching the 
imperative a key higher, as he now stood upon the poop 
of the lower vessel 

^ I desire^ sir, that you instantly re-ply to my question/' 
rejoined the first interrogator, throwing into his accented 
syllables the full force of the thirty-five Articles of War. 

^This, thel, sir, is the Lolsuch, commalded by Sir Mol- 
tague Mute." 

** Then, Sir Montage Mute ought to be ashamed of 
himself,'' remonstrated the stranger, ^ for carrying such 
a press of sail in such a fog." 

** Sir, Pm lot ashamed of myself," rebutted the baronet, 
— ^ but Fm ashamed of aly captail that cal teU alother 
captail he ought to be ashamed of himself. — Aid low, sir, 
that I've givel you the lame of my ship, I, il returl, have 
to request the lame of yours." 

** This is His Majesb^s ship Royal Sovereign, Captain 
Sharp." 

** Sharp words !" said Weatherly, nudging the elbow of 
the man at the weather-wheel ; adding, in an under-tone, 
^ never seed it otherways — marchan' sarvus, or King's 
sarvus, both alike. Yer skippers tarn to a bad^rin' one 
another, 'stead of first lendiin^ a fist to clear their craft, 
and save their sticks." 

At this juncture was seen, peering over the lee quarter- 
deck hammock netting, the broad herculean bust of a 
man dripping with wet. From the stiff and crawling ac- 
tion of his fimbs, in climbing over the stowed hammocks, 
and efiecting a footing in-board, it was evident that the 
man was suffering from some bodily hurt. 

" My precious eyes !" ejaculated Weatherly, perceiv- 
ing the man's dripping plight, as he lowered himself lei- 
surely into the tee water-ways— ** my eyea, \£ \^ v^\iv 



" V/i;jtlt;' frfe,0 /*';. •* /^fc^ ti^isit //,<aj 'y>W^ /iof/4 '?'' 
" I' !*jU» Ujf^i fyjVtii^iA Ki»l,, til.'' 
" A/'; ;V. /,v/T '■' 

Uji&bijeJm Uiiit'.'y^'*-:!* .h L.i ft<iie. "f **/-<*# ye. Hif M//u^x.- 

*• W/;y j'&'^.; y'/'. fj.j,5l <..>■/<; /iTij/. ?». j,i<j':>>iif taj'S J/^'/k- 
tiij/;y'//</;i, •• V/ /,;> v<; hi'j A^tsX ',t ,u^j is/iH '^f*: \i*^u^rli>^ 

:*jlii( ,fA/j if.': i':h e/:-*lj>^A:fit. 

'* Ho.i'/i, V/i,o^'i <jj/ u/cX z'jjoiii.ii;/ h*,o*AV' -tj^^^'iit-A 

^>c, vi />'. 'y//-/ ;'4il rj,ti,(t:4 fj A // y^^i^f ui4:4'*iHt ':i«e^ ''■ 
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Paul, it may be necessary to state, that Donanney's re- 
iDedial dose for all complaints was ^ a pint of pare salt 
water.** 

Fleasant*s point spared him the onpalatable " pinL" 
Tlie crip|dewas conagned to the care of Smith. 

Meanwhile ** slashing work,** as yonng Darcy had 
tenned it» was to be seen upon deck. 

«* Cot away those lower taniards," cried the master of 
the Sovereign, addressing a brawny broad-shouldered 
boatswain's mate, who was seen witlioot the port, strid- 
ing die mosade of a main-deck gon, hewing anid hacking, 
with a hrge sheet-anchor axe, every particle of hemp or 
wood which tended to retard the extrication of the two 
sfaqis. 

''Lo, sir, lo; I'D lot have my riggil cot away,** inter- 
posed the Barony aothoritativdy. 

flSs Majesty's rigging had been pretty weD hewed al- 
ready. Nor was Jack's axe inclined to ax the senator's 
permission, as to what it shoold or dionld not sever. 

At le^^h by catting the desired shroad, the two ships 
were separateid ; and, in a few seconds were lost to each 
other's view. 

" Tom the hands op, clear wreck P* vociferated the first 
lieatenant 

And vrith this mandate, and pleasing occupation before 
them, we leave Mr. Leaiberiongs, Muddle, Brovme, and 
Maul to secure the totterinff spars, and to form a ** jury*' 
for the lost bowsprit of his Majesty*s ship. 



CHAPTER XIIL 

** Sow mr suids ire afanort nm ; 
More a fittle, and ttiendone: 
Tliis» as mj bst boon^ give mt^ 
(For such kbidiiesa mitst reCere me.'*) 



Tas jury bowsprit had been hardly rigged, and the 
other spars of the ship rendered sufficiently secure to car- 
ry into eflfect Sir Montague*s decision of bearing up, and 
proceedini; direct for nymooth, ece \faft VvcA« ^^^rai^ 

Viae u. 
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Sraflunlly roiiml, nvniitunlly Mottlorl right in tho tooth of 
10 " l-iltio Mnor." 

Nothing IN nn trying to tho tnmpnr, or ho likdy to pro* 
iluco fiiillonriORfl* ill-will, or rlntiroffiiion of Hfiiritti in mfa- 
f'nririg rr»lk, nn n rioritrnry winrl. A improving HmiloN on/I 
choiring worcln crmMtntitly fif.nornpnny n " /lowing-sbeet/' 
whilnt mworing lookfi niid nnpnrity or tono nro too fr^ 
qiiontly tho only nttoridnntfi nf n hnniing or 'Mionting^ 
broozo. 

ir, thon, tho nnnrfving in(hionr,n of n " hnrd-honrtlKl 
wind," (an Mr. Miiddlo dnilv donoiinrod the •• Nortb- 
Kimtor'* with whinh tho nhip hnd to nontond,) (;fi folt hy 
ihono in honltht how rrnirJi rnoro diAfroARing miint it be to 
ihono ftiiflbring from horlilyj>nin nnd InngiiiKhing in the 
Hick-bnvT Tho irritnhilily ofinvnlirl norvoii then bocom«fi 
oxnrorhntod, nnd Kirkno^flnt non, (not fton-fficknoMf) MomCM 
tirrton partnkoM ofhyporJiondrniHrn. 

From n, nhnrp nttnck of rhnumntlr fever, c'/onf«or|U0nt 
itpf;n hiiv recent ''dip/' I'lonnnnt Vnu\ hfld (veoome any 
thing but n plonfliint |»atinnt. Hinr.o the rollinion whir.h 
Ujffk (Kyth the (KFWRprit nnd J'ottor over(;«;nrd, J'«fd hlNl 
\9fifiu ten dnyn );od-ridden in tho ftir.k-bny. }l)n muMy 
hftd fiomowhnt rediif!f]d hiff hnrnnlenn frnme. IliA npiritiv 
were rnurh d^pre«(«ed : nnd h'm fKievinh plnintn nnd nntMriil 
irritability of tem|»er, hnd for Hovernl clnyn renflere#l him^ 
an object of nnnoynnce to nil bin rneMmnteft : while to the' 
fin/ler grade* of the rnedicnl department, he had already 
Jiecome a positive plague. 

That he hnd occaaionni parovyfimH of pain, none denie/l, 
— rKd even Oiinnnney; bnt neither Hroitb, nor Mrnifh'ii 
nftfii»tnnt, Mr. " Killy Holui^/' nt^ the lotdolly boy wan de* 
ftignated by the foremast- men, were under the gllgbtefft 
apprehenjtion tou/'.bing the recovery of their ^pieruloim 
patient. 

Noi R/», I'nul; be felt, convinced bn time wan come* 
Jle knowed that he wan a /^//w/j wnn ^— doomed for a nar- 
tamty to t^ |l. Il/d* on the li/^^ks of ibe barkey. More- 
over, be had neen enough in the middle watch of the jra.M 
night to dieter mir>e b!m to summon bintiemate to binham- 
mo'-.k't 5tide. 

'*•<# '-r^A^^'J; They tngn^y •• V't9t^m%v^ ^M\r 
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Paul's tiemate happened to be the gaUey, or rather 
King'»-bench debater,* who figured a few pages back, 
under the $obriquei of ^ Long-headed Bob." 

Although sensible of Potter's impatience, Long was 
little disposed to hurry himself in complying with Paul's 
request At length he entered the sick-bay. Drawing a 
match-tub, and placing it beside his tieroate's hammock, 
which was swinging between the two eighteen pounders 
in Dunaoney's dommion. Long sat himself down. 

"So, there you are at last," said Potter, peevishly. 
« Pve seed the day when you 'd 'a made yer number in 
half the time. But it only makes surer the sign. Pm sar- 
tain of it now. A feller a-goin* never can find a feller a- 



comm'." 



"•What's the matter now, Paul?" asked Long, good 
humouredly. 

** What's the matter ! How can you ax? Have ye never 
no eyes ? Can't ye see ?" 

" See, Paul ? I sees yer better — an' any feller with half 
an eye can see the same. Ay, better within a week's 

frogt nor ye were this time yesterday afternoon — Pm 
lest if ye ain'L" 

" Ah, Bob, you can't deceive me," said Paul, softening 
his asperity of tone, ** can't be worse. Bob. Outer-bound, 
Bob. Hove short. Bob — stay peak. Take the case. Bob 
— keep the combs, and write to Bet" 

" Come, come, my cock — cheer up — cheer up. Bless 
yer heart, I was twenty times worse nor ever ye was. 
Why, I was twice heaved-down for the roomatis in Has- 
lar Hospital — reg'larly keel-out, by Joe. Cheer up, bo — ; 
once ye comes to get yer gro^ again, you'll mend like 
smoke an' oakum — thrive, ay, thrive like a sucking babe." 
" Ah, Bob, it's a pity I didn't haul my wind, when I was 
a sucking babe. 'Twou'd 'ave saved me a world o' tor- 
tur'. No, no, Bob, I'm mortally convinced my fate's 
fixed. I sees it. Bob ; I feels it. Bob. I reads it in every 
face as hasn't the tongue to tell it. Bob. Moreover, Mr. 
Smith's phiz, this morn. Bob, was as long as the main-to'- 
bowlin'. Mr. Smith's a good man — a kind man, Bob:* 

* A BMne given 'by men-of-war't men, to thote who dUcass passing 
events in the yicinity of the galley, 
t The ^T^o/'the lick if stopped iiiiA[u^%Q(^w«r. 
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he is a feller as can feel for a feller, Bob ; but as for the 
tothcr, he's no more heart, no, nor a hangman. He an' 
that pes^-an'-mortar-poundin' beggar, Billy Bolusy ought 
to set up shop together. They're only fit for to tortur 
man. No more, Bob. Well, well I Poor Bet I'* 

Here Paul muttered something to himseiC in which 
Long could collect only the words '' lose her lot like the 
totlier three." 

Again his ticmate sought to console him, but it wa^ of 
no avail ; and again in disjointed sentences, Paul poured 
forth his plaints. 

'' Can't — can't work agcn' wind an' tide. Body wool 
bear it. The bago's bad enough in the back ; but when 
the roomatis — " (here he gave a heavy groan,)— ^* that 
thund'riuK fog's done it all ; and then to say, a fellow kept 
a bad look-oat — a more infernaller lie never fetF from the 
mouth o' man. Oh, liob ! it's a terrible thing when it 
once comes to take hold o' ycr witals^ When once the 
roomatis comes to start your but-ends, take ye ia the 
transoms, and shake ycr floor-futtocks, why, then, Bok 
there's never, never nothin' as can keep an unfortunat' 
feller afloat — nothin'. Ah, Bob ! you'll soon have to heave 
the gratin' o'er the standin'-port o' the fore-sheet"* 

"My eyes, Paul 1" ejaculated Long, perceiving Potter^i 
depressed state, " do, do be more of a man." 

" I am^ Bob, more nor a man ; for Pve done mare nor a 
man ought." 

At this moment was heard the boatswain's hoarse 
bawl of— 

" Hands reef taupsles !" 

To use his own words. Long had to " spring his luff, 
bolt from the bay, and j)ull foot for the fore-rigging." In 
short, Paul's ticmate had to proceed aloft, and tie his com- 
plement of paints on the starboard side of the fore-topsail 
yard. 

It was blowing fresh. The "barkey," as the boat- 
swain phrased it, "was driving piles, pitching bows under, 
ship|)inK green seas, and cooling the corns of all who 
footed the folksel." 

The operation of reefing occupied a tardy interval— a 
period unprecedented in days of yore. The topsails were 



AKD SEA GULLS. 03 

difficuh to spiH ; the stiff and stubborn canvass bagged to 
leeward with the blast ; and the sea-going sirens in the 
waist, whose bright e}res were turned aloft, momentarily 
expected the exertions of the earing-men would end in 
a « drcpJ' 

The required reef had been taken in, the jrards trimmed, 
and the watch called. Paul had alreay raised himself 
erect in his hammock, preserving his perpendicularity by 
a liffht laniard, which was attached overhead to the bolt 
in the beam, and which served as a sort of ^ man-rope,** 
to raise, lower, or change the position of the patient in 
his ** sack.'* Paul had anxiously awaited his tiemate's re- 
turn^ But of the bay and the bago Bob was heartily sick, 
and wisely preferred caulking* below to canting above. 

'^No, q6," said Long, throwing himself on the mess 
chest in his berth below, " no, no, I wants no move o' the 
bago in the back. I've had enough of Mr. Pleasant's 
prate. It's a waste o' words to try an' consolidate a chap 
as seems detarmined, whether or no, Tom Collins, to 
give up the ghost afore his reg'lar time." 

Paul was manifestly labouring under mental excitement* 
His sunken and care-worn visage betokened a troubled 
mind. It was obvious he was anxious to unburden him- 
self of some weight of wo. Twice had he placed his 
head upon his pillow, and twice, by the aid of his man- 
rope, had he raised himself erect in his hammock. 

**Ahr* he sighed, evidently mortified at the non-return 
of his tie-mate, '' it 's just the way o' the world. No soon- 
er nor I tells him to take the case, and keep the combs, 
nor the beggar turns his back on a body." 

Paul had here libelled his tie-mate. Bob cared little 
for the combs ; and the *^ combings** of the fore-hatchway 
could attest, that Paul had equally often turned his back 
to Bob. The fact is, it would have been contrary to com- 
pact, and inconsistent with the vocation of a tie-mate, to 
tool away his time in facing his friend. As bondsmen, 
both were bound to b€u:k the other. And both were bound 
by mutual ties^ which, in those da}rs, it would have been 
sacrilege to sever. 

* Caulking< — napping on tiie deck. 
9* 



'* '/'/<? /^// />/', /yA'/ // n //// jaumr% /'' 

ftj/M,;/'!^*/ |/jij #«/ilio' j/ji/Hi,/ |;^',i,4J j/y4;«w/' 

* li^A i^<. %tM' i" r^ h/'iMi *i\ i//yy, »f*lAyUtu Um huiA u^iht 

tU:>.U,{ i:yi:. "■ V/ hi$i «J' yti tfttMH^ Sty i* kUym* y*if niifj*^* 

ti'*t,t thhi ftv/i '/ iiiii\n'*th y*i ntii/'*iii ht j/iiti'* J 'n^t^ifAj 

y«: IJ'/'/if »hjiJ:«y l;/o«i ' fc^ «i h'/W /«/«< 'v<; fc^/H $oy Ut*Hi^h *• 

" AtA iV y« ' itW H iIm; arUoii hi 'Uff/iy </< ii M/l^/)ly-(/c/y/' 

fitt^iiU. vntk Afttniy Hi lit9 hitiA- ^^tiv^uU <i|/, inA iAmn^, 
ttt.fii, *\in** My/' iiitA h< , m «i iftt^-.tniA'ity Utmi, iuk^uuAK 

(</< |/'/i Y^\u* \i Ui$*\ * ottUnii'ti ^tm )ff/hi hUtiYifi$ft''4t '4 hutU:y- 

jbc/^J^ ihii4 Hyih* i*i yi't j/M^' I'ftm \mi*'-" 
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" Come nearer — nearer yet I wants to whisper a word 
in yer ear. 
^ The loblolly-boy obeyed. 

** Go quietly aft/* proceeded Potter, " an' whisper the 
parson as I now does to you, an' just say, — * Please, sir, 
there's a sick man as wants to see you for'ard in the 
bay.' " 

" The parson !" exclaimed Bolus, with a stare of sur- 
prise. 

** Hold yer gab, ye pratin' thief. Do as ye 'r bid, and 
no lip. Come, make sail, be^off; scud. No talk." 

" Well, wait, can't ye, till I wipes my mouth. Ye 
wouldn't have me face a gemman in this ere orrible 
figur." 

And so saying Mr. Bolus, after cooling and cleaning 
his blood-begrimed mouth with the tail of a wet swab, 
proceeded aft on his mission. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

** For I would commune with you of such things 
That want no ear but yours." 

Mkasurk rom Miasurz. 

Bolus, who had been for some time beating and boxing 
about the " lower regions" in search of the chaplain, 
' conwinced,' so he phrased it, * that the larkin' gemman 
must be amusing himself in one or the tother of the mid- 
shipmen's messes,' had found himself at fault, and had al- 
ready traced Mr. Lawrence to a loftier, though less so- 
cial, locality. The parson, in fact, had been for some 
time seated at the weather-side of the ward-room table, 
sipping his wine, and making himself as comfortable as 
he possibly could under the combined annoyances of a 

Eile-driving head sea, a contrary triple-reefed-topsail 
reeze, and a set of silent and sullen companions. 
The personal appearance of the pale, meagre, sloven- 
ly, slop-attired pestle-and-mortar-man, with his half-closed 
eye and swollen mouth, suggested to the sentinel at the 
ward-room door the propriety ol oY^««k^^^\^^^^^ 
bojr^s right of admission 
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" Who d' ye want? can't you speak?" interrogated the 
sentinel, pacing his post. " D' you want the doctor ?'* 

<< No, I does n't want As," responded the roller of pills. 

" Who then V 

" The parson.'^ 

Thinking that Bolus was the harbinger of bad tidingSy 
for the lobfolly-boy in quest of the parson carries with it 
the strong presumption that somebody on board is about 
'' to lose the number of his mess," the marine, without 
further parley, admitted the miserable messenger of wo. 

Entenng the ward-room with an awkward air of in- 

Juisitive search, the upper lid of his * weather eye' sloping 
ownward, like a lower-deck port of a rainy day, the 
loblolly-boy approached the lower end of the officers' 
table. 
" D'ye want me V^ said Dunanuey, inquiringly. 
« No, sir.'' 

" Muster Smith, then, does n't dine here to-day." 
** I docs n't want he, neither, sir," rejoined the teazer 
of tow, who now, on perceiving the parson's position^ 
crept aft behind the backs of the officers, seated on the 
weather side of the table, — touched the chaplain on the 
shoulder, whispered a few words into his ear, and quick- 
ly withdrew. 

•♦What's the matter, Muster Lawrence?" inquired 
Dunanncy, observing the chaplain suddenly rise from his 
chair: <*I'm certain that none of my patients are in 
need of spiritual comfort." 

" Possibly not," returned Lawrence ; " but I always 
make it a point to comply promptly with the summons of 
the sick." 

At the suggestion of Dunanncy, the parson resumed 
his seat, till a servo nt was despatched to oring Mr. Bolus 
back to the ward-room. 

"What's the matter with your eye, sir?" asked Dun- 
anncy, on the re-entry of the disfigured pill-man. 
Potter, sir," muttered the miserable bolus. 
And your mooth too ?" 
Potter, sir." 

And who sent ye, sir, for Mr. Lawrence ?" 
Potter, ^ir." 
'' Potior ! Potter ! What's the feWo^ ^\.\ftV\w%^^^\.\" 
^Ho saya he 's dying, sir," 
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•* Potter, ar." 

*" The scoondrel ! Dying indeed !'' 

** Perhaps, doctor,^ interrupted the parson, '* he 's only 
dying to see me.^ 

** No, no, Muster Lawrence^ I can't sooffer ye to be 
tormented by such a soorly, fool-moothed, mutiaoos 
pest** 

** Deuced good man," exclaimed Leatherlungs, accom- 
panying his blunt remark with a corresponding thump 
upon the table. 

** Capital leadsman," observed the master, foUowing in 
his leader's wake. 

'* Keeps his boat in excellent order. He may growl," 
said the iunior lieutenant ; *' but growl-an'-go was always 
a good dog." 

The chaplain had already entered the sick asylum. 
The loblolly-boy led him to the hammock of the '* dying 
man," at the side of which had been already dropped a 
canvass screen. Placing a stool for the reverend gentle- 
man. Bolus retired. 

«* I axes yer pardon, sir," said Paul, " for dragging ye 
so far for'ard in such a head-sea ; I does indeed, Mr. 
Lawrence ; but ye may depend on it, sir, there 's never 
another parson in the sarvus as I send for 'sides yerself,*' 
he addea, offering to his pastor an awkward tender of his 
heated hand. 

" Rather warm," said Lawrence, replacing the hand 
of the patient gently in his hammock. " Still," added 
the chaplain, ** there^appears to be little of fever hanging 
about you." 

"Ah, sir, a heavier thine nor fever's a-hansin' hereP* 
sighed Paul, raising his huge, brown, weather-beaten 
hand to his broad brow. 

" Oh ! come," said Lawrence, cheeringly, " to-morrow 
I hope we shall find you another man." 

** Another roan indeed," iterated Paul, despondindy. 
" In course, Mr. Lawrence,^ ye knows what they calls a 
reef-pint as hangs below the' yard when the sail's furled? 
Ye knows what I means, does n't ye, sir t" 

The chaplain nodded assent. 
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" Well, then, that *8 the man,* sir, as you '11 find me to* 
morrow." 

" Nonsense, nonsense, man. You mustn't indulge this 
depression of spirits." 

** I does n't, sir ; but I well knows I could meet my fate 
the firmer, could I only lighten a little o' this terrible load 
alofL'^ 

^* Well, unburden your mind to me," said Lawrence, 
consolingly. " Possibly we may manage to lighten a 
little of your load." 

The look which followed these few consolatory words 
would have puzzled even the pencil of the inimitable 
George Cruikshank. For several seconds, the starting 
eyes of the penitent seemed to search the very soul of 
his spiritual pastor; when, at length, letting loose the 
slurce-gatcs of his full feeling, he emphatically exclaim* 
ed, — 

'^ Bless yer cumfort-talkin' tongue I I well know'd ye 
was never the man to refuse a nelpin' hand to a feller- 
cretur in trouble — I was sartin ye was n't Ah, Mr. 
Lawrence," he added, with increased emphasis, ^' there 
is n't a man or boy aboard, no, not even a soger in the 
ship, as would n't go — go b y " 

"No expletives, Potter," exclaimed Lawrence, with 
uplifted hand, cutting short the fervid deliverance of 
Paul's adjuration. " I expect you will now,'' added the 
chaplain, " reveal to me, without any reserve, every cir- 
cumstance connected with your troubles. Conceal no* 
thinff. Consider me your best friend." 

For a few minutes. Potter, who had already raised 
himself erect in his hammock, seemed absorbed in 
thought. His head hung downwards ; whilst his fiddling 
fingers were in active, though apparently unconscious, 
operation, plucking small particles of wool from his 
upper blanket. At length, turning to Lawrence, he ex- 
claimed, — 

" Well, sir, if I must reveal all, without any presarve, 
I thinks I can't do better than begin with the lightest 
first." 

" Please yourself. Potter ; but pray proceed.*' 

* When the topsails are furled, and the reef-points are not tucked 
in, hut dAtigle CBrelesBly beneath the yards, \hey asc \^cVvtv\caUy term- 
cd "Dead men/' 
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*♦ Well, then, first an' foremost, sir," proceeded Paul, 
^' I wishes to ax ye, sir, if ye thinks as the heavin' a con- 
trairry cat overboard much of a crime V* 

" Cruelty to animals,** responded the .parson, endea- 
vouring to suppress a smile, " I have ever deprecated. 
Indeed, I look upon it as a very hard-hearted and heinous 
offence." 

" There it is, Mr. Lawrence. No one knows the tor- 
tur it brings to my mind at night. I sometimes thinks I 
feel the cretur's claws clingin' to my hoi head, an' every 
now an' again as if she was scrapin' and scratchin' a hole 
in niv burnin* brain." 

" But pray, Potter," asked Lawrence, " what reason 
can you possibly assign for the commission of so cruel 
an act ?" 

« Well, 1 11 tell ye, sir.— I b'longs to the Phee-aton fri- 
gate at the time. She was a fancy ship, Mr. Lawrence 
— a reg'lar flyer. She'd think nothin' o' knockin' ye off 
eleven ctn a bowlin'. She was a man-o'-war, Mr. Law- 
rence. A man was a man in she. Every one know'd 
his work: and them as wcrhed us know'd the business of 
all aboard " 

" But the cat's business?" interrupted Lawrence. 

" I 'm coming to that, sir. Well, sir," continued Paul, 
" we was comin' from foreign at the time. Was ye ever 
at the Cape, Mr. Lawrence ?" 

"No, never." 

** Well, sir, we was comin' from ihere at the time ; just 
as we closes the chops o' the Channel, we was catched 
with just such another badgerin' breeze as this here thun- 
drin' easterly win. We was six-upon-four at the time, 
and terribly short o' water. The people below 'gins to 
growl, and look black one on the tother, an' the watch 
on deck hauls only half their strength, and works with a 
heavy heart. For twelve days an' thirteen nights, the 
wind keeps stiff and steady in the same parvarse, pro- 
vokin' pint. In course, every one seed as a spell had got 
hold o' the ship. Some sot it down to the score o' this, 
others to the score o' that. 

" At last, sir, a young feller o' the name o' Forbes de- 
tarmines the thing in another way. Fred was second 
captain o' the folksel in the alaToo^xdi ^^\.Ocv\ ^ ^^«^ 
young feller ye never seed. He slood otl fe^x V«^ \sv\si& 
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•«i* ' hU4nt1r4 lU*' * 'i»/' ' hft* Uititt] I'iM/l, hlM/ifi// >'/ lit*i ffhf 
^hU, '^t\t*i \t'tt\ 'iN'.n/l/ ii4t^u ttottt Whs ^hl^ •j^HU ||»« h^h 

|»'»*» "M/ ff*tt^'J httii)tU..i I' ft. y».» f/y li.\\" 
•' hf/liM| ■" 

*' y»-.'. iir ; yi»H 1*1**0^ I I'KI'I »!'/ »i> ilfrlfhh' " 
f/illi// filif «'-'W 
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thinks it much of a sin when a man, leavin' tiie station, 
stops his lot."* 

** What do yon mean t I understand yod not," replied 
Lawrence, a&cting ignorance of Potter's question. 

** Why, when a man's obligated to splice another in 
another place." 

^ Surely, Potter, you don't mean to insinuate that you 
have committed bigamy t" 

''Committed what, sir?" 

** Why, I trust you have not married more than one 



'^ I am sorry to say, sir, I've been obligated to splice 
famr in my time." 

** Four !" exclaimed the parson in surprise. 

** Yes, sir ; they itould have me, whether or no." 

^ Why, you must be a fancy man with the women." 

** I s'pose I must, sir." 

''But surely you do not mean to say that they are all 
living !" 

" I dun know, sir; can't exactly say. In course, the 
one as now gets her lot, is well and hearty; but they tells 
me she iu Rarbadoes and the tother in Halifax are both 
sot up in business, and doin' well." 

"Which did you marry first T" 

"The Creole, sir. She was as nice a craft as ever ye 
clapt eyes on, Mr. Lawrence. She was indeed, sir. She 
used to bum-boat the ship. She took a fancy to me, 
'cause I used to hand her traps in and out of the boat, 
and listen to her coloured talk atwixt the guns on the 
main deck. It corned on very suddenly, sir. The thing 
was clinched in a crack. ' Take care of yourself, for 
sake of Sal,' says she, one evenin', as 1 sees her into the 
boat as takes her ashore. ' Take care. Poll,' says she^ 
(for she always called me Poll,) givin' me a squeeze of 
the fist as told more nor she meant her tongue to tell. 
Well, sir, the next momin' she brings me on from the 
shore a bran new beautiful length of black ribbon to tie 
my tie, shovin' into my fist at the same time as nice a 
case of combs as ever ran through the hair of man. 

* When a seaman apportions part of his pay to his wife or faaulf, it 
is termed "lottini^.'' 

Vol. II. — 10 



• liiui^i iltti/ 6«y« »hci ' Un «ttli($ of K«|. M«k« you Miik 

It' hull wiit;o bVi:! ycj r.itinltb VCi' huji', Afli' IWydf iAmu, 

imii$.wiU' u )ii;ij vy tsi^li, ' I ihi it'tiUih' l/uf lliiiib 4/f y«iM, |'i/jj, 
all lUti l/k»bcfi ifi^iil.' * Aii'i/ buy« i, '1 ij</«$tf mAitm' i^i 
iliiiib i4 yoiii hull, ull iUc Uhnbiui inofu*.* ' )/im my Wt 
Vnil' 'J'iicif ho\U \\nuV </ L'^iil^ci. *>S<; \i btmum, htti/ iwyn 
1. ' Well, »'jiOb4:, i^/ll, wc ll$ink hoiii mII Ujc t»iiii«4; «« //»4f/ 
' Tvc lio ol/jc'iii/n, iSul/ buyfi i, *'riii/ugh wc lAttlu: tW4;</ 
Ujc llj)ii[/} bt, }t \'/u lUinkb ttb I AotsMi, we'll im^oii djii^:'' 
lilt; roiii.uiii.' 'Ni4:i; ifiUii/ buy« hhe : * (jii4:l| ij^Uf lul;- 
lo'-.kb,' buyi» hhc, I'liijiiiiffj hcj fiii^citf llifiiigli ihcfiCj Im:i'« 
liuiikb o' huit. WlH;fj tt <;hj|I| Mi. Luwici«i;c, *'J4UU^u ^i 

li'Uk: Willi U Icll'/w'b liUll, l|jc|4:'& ||iil||jli' c|«(C (ir/|- il ic(t, 

hij( \ji toliovo ihc ijii{/ </ii lici iiHyj^i'-^^ 

*VU^ |iUia<iii iiud f/icul. tlilJMiilly in i'e|>i'Cb»Jog l^iif iiiU- 

iU'M^.y Ut luii|^lj 01illi[/|jl. Jiiil il Wttb l^ik liiJttJl^CtM (U> l^M 

[^liivi;, uiid Ijo Ui:«:ojtJin^ly muaXiziitiA Ui% icH-Uu^k. 
"iSul h'/w <:uiii«; you Ui l<ib<; \\^lh iUai v^xUiV^ 
'' i iljil li'l lobc |jci,bii. »Slic lobl hcibclf. WIm;I4 W<{ 

li;ttVCM Ihu feilttlioij, 'fili;Uil onollow^li' ilic bliiu^ tst««2 Oftifl^n 

ut ^ill«/w ilic b^/j/cia. Ko, \n I'Ajtiibn, bU; l*a hi^iiim' tdn^ 
fi/i it Mi, l/ui lit hit* /*k oft li<;i lot. i^/c'b n^i ya \UUhk «1m; 
ilutjurveil ii, tu V' 

** Vcb,'' ictiijm:il i^uwici»':fc, "l/i^f Hiui did t^A juntify 
you 111 iKUiiyiii^/ iiuoili«:i wliili£ bhc wttii living/' 

" Mutfl lol hi hoMii out:, you bliow, uif,'' 

"'i'liist la u^uifjfei uH luw, tiiVUm umi humHiif l^/lUri.'' 

**'Miut'tt jUbl wliui I wutf ulcttid ot I only w<^nU;4 0/ 
hh'^i: U lioiij youi own 1||/h, btr. Jiul you htm, ^u, iim 
bcr.ifini iiuiuld \^iis^ mt^t ut well ub llic iUbi." 

" W|j4:HJ di«l you j/irln lilt U||/" 

'* Al Huliluji, Hi. »SIi<;, U^o, l^/ok u funry {At my iyc, ttn<i 
littil Uiti uloic J well fcnowM wlieii; J wttis. j'un w«ib li 
i'Ammuu'^'A iiiuli noi' hul) blic wub Ub jculoiibi ui; M bUt 
li^ei. Aloicovei, bJi, biic wu« teofn'<:l like ' j'iij/|i4/ii «;4»l, — 
Uuii u nubly wuy of ubin^ U^i' ':lttWb. h^/, in ':ou;bi:, Vtimi 
we woic officjed iionie, J Un^jtib \o |//i i''ttn.'' 

'* Vou bliould neyei liuni \n\Uzi\ ht liei ul «ll,'' oiib^i vcd 
llli: |iUl^on. 

'' i W)^lleb I'd insVi:i U bt^tiij inii." 

" Well, {/o on- I'm li«iuii<i h/ lieui you '' 
" WcUf bu, we |/cib to llie T'ov: of ^'oi'lt, on4 t^Aere i 
/diic-d /iy> vv/f/i u l|j)ld. TIm: ViifeW ^\l\«, ^MVv VlVi'^^^v. 
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LawieDce, have such terrible tongues — such coaxing 
winnin' ways with 'em." 

** So I understand," aaid the clergjrman. 

''You may depend on it, sir, tnejr'd weather on a 
knowin'er man nor me. Once they comes to bring their 
talk to bear on a body, there's no refusin' em : so, you 
see, sir, Inggin' me along to the Holy Ground,* Biddy 
soon gets the priest to do the job." 

** Worse and worse," exclaimed the chaplain. 

** Lord help me," was the ejaculation of the penitent 
" Ah ! woman 's, sir, the ruin o' man.'' 

** Then why did yon take a fourth V* 

** Could n't help it, sir. When once you get in the way 
o' the thing, you can't, can't help it; and yau^d say so 
too, sir, if you once got a glimpse o' Bet" 

** A glimpse of who ?" 

'' She as I lots to now. She's the best o' the bunch ; 
and that's the reason," he added pettishly, ** that the poor 
thing must lose her turn, as well as the t'other three. 
But, if I only gets over this here beggarly bago, I'll never 
forsake jAe, — no, that I wont — never, Bet!"« 

** This emotion. Potter, does you credit," returned the 
parson ; ^ but 1 wish it had been manifested for your first 
wife, who is now living, instead of your lastf however 
amiable she may be." 

'' T see, Mr. Lawrence, you likes the Creoles — nice-built 
craft None of your wall-^ded wenches." 

^^ Nonsense, Potter! we are met on serious business. 
I am surprised at your levity. I shall leave you," c<m- 
tinued Lawrence, rising to retire, but all the time laugh- 
ing in his sleeve. 

'*I axes your pardon; I does, indeed, Mr. Lawrence. 
I meant no manner of ofience. I can't spare ye yet« — 
indeed I can't, sir ; the worst is still to come." 

" I'm sorry to hear it. Potter. I can't conceive any- 
thing more reprehensible than deception toward tne 
sex. But if your conscience is still further burtbened, I 
ipust insist on your adopting a more solemn demeanour. 
Jokes do not become a man in your situation." 

" Ah, it 's no jok«, sir, I promise you," said Pottei^, 

* Hiere are two patdntB of Paradi$t in the TicdnitY of Core. Oiba. vl 
cftBed the •• West Holj Ground,'* the ^Ahec ^t <«^CmM^Oc<i ^^R»ia)&.T 
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mistaking tho admonition of the chaplain; ^and yoa 
would say so too, sir, if you only scea the same« The 
bell exactly struck three in the middle watch, when it 
first hung over my hammock/' 

••Whatr 

" The white skeleton hand, sir. It held the broken bit 
of the same stone. The more 1 shuts my eves to shut it 
out, the more closer it seemed to come. Oh I it was a 
horrid, horrid sight, nir. The prospiration dropped from 
my forehead like the dripping of a wet swab.'' 

" To what do you allude V^ 

**1)o ye 'members, sir, the times as we drops down to 
St. Helen's to avoid the Court Martial at BpitheadT" 

" I do." 

''You knows Mr. l^atherlungs vould send a boat 
n-shore for holy-stones If" 

*'Yes, I remember the circumstance.'' 

''I was coxswain of the vawl, sir. Mr. Leagur bad 
charge of tho boat. Young Mr. Darcy was with us, too; 
a nice-mannered voung gentleman he is. We takes a 
parcel o' top-mauls with us, to smn^h the stones. *Well/ 
says Mr. Leagur, speaking to tho bom's crew, * bear a 
handy boys, and fill the boat, and I 'II givo ye a aallon o' 
rum when we gets back to the ship.' Well, 'Will 's the 



word,' says Short — him as we cnll« Hlashin' Sam—* fol- 
low me,' savs Sam; */'// soon show ye the way to fill the 
boat.' Well, upon this we tak&9 the top-mauls, an' all 
but the boat-keeper follows in the wake o' Sam; while 
Mr. Ixjagur an' young Mr. Darcy takes a couple o' ship's 
muskets, an' goes a-snootin' another way. 

"Well, sir, after working n travorflo inland a short half 
mile or so, we falls in with a churchyard clear of a livin' 
soul. 'Mere we has 'em,' says Sam; Micro's a nest on 
'em !' says he. ' If we does n't soon fill the Ixiat now, then 
there's never no snakes in Virginny. Remember tho gal- 
lon o' rum, my boes,' says Sarn, flingin' himself, topmaiil 
and all, on the top of a tombstone clear o' grass. ' Smash 
away, my sons,— here 's holy-stones* enough,' says Sam, 
' for every ship in the sarvus.' An' with that we falls to 

* DoubtleM the officer* who Mired in f f. M. 9. V n k, nntnti 

nine^MUtwenty yetin since, fmy recall to their recollection tn inci* 
dent which, in imny psfticMUrHi boT« ii «U«i\( «S^t^\V| ^ Ihe «bovo 
MUTMtian. 
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a-breakin' the carved stones, an' carries away more nor 
a couple o* tons of broken bits, with all sot o' letters on 
^em, large an' smaD, gilt an' black." 

'* Why, this was nothing less than sacrilege. Potter," 
observed the reverend gentleman. 

** Ah ! yes, sir, if it was n't, I would n't 'ave seed what 
I did in the middle watch." 

'•Whatdidyousee?" 

^ The most fri^tfuUest thing as ever tortur'd the sight 
o' mortarman. The sound was hardly out o' the third 
beD, when a white bony shrivelled hand hangs over my 
hammock, clinchin' in its fist the feller piece of the broken 
Int; the same dientical bit as I 've so long been 'a tryin' 
to grind out on the torturin' words 

*Xii M^entors of' 

But no; neither dry-rubbin' nor wet-stonin' can start a 
single letter. They seems to stick to the stones, as if de- 
tarmined to remind me of my wicked deed. And then, 
this here ghost of a hand facin' me, wi' the t'other bit as 
carried on it the full-starin' name o' the Christian soul it 
kivered. Ah! AnnDobbs! AnnDobbs!" sighed Potter, 

I '11 never, never forget yer frightful fist!" 

This unloading of ^our conscience cannot fail to be 
beneficial to you," said Lawrence. ** You will sleep 
happier for it to-night ; and, I think we shall not find you 
to morrow, like a reef-point, dangling down from the top- 
sail yard. Good afternoon. Compose yourself." 

** Heaven bless you, sir !" ejaculated the penitent Pot- 
ter. " I feel myself another man already." 






CHAPTER XV. 

«HustIbite? 

Yes, certainly; and out of doubt, and out 

Of question too, and ambiguities." 

Hmx y. 

Arrsa contending for two and twenty days with a 
contrary wind, the Nonsuch was now ^1 nootL^Vyc^*^^^^ 

10* 
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the ** Uatn-heod/' a projecting point in the vicinity of 
CawBand-bay. 

With tho exception of the atmospheric haze peculiar 
to an easterly wind, the day was beautifully bright The 
surface of the glittering sea was gently ruffliKl, whicbf 
for leagues along the Cornish coast, was studded with 
tiny craft, extending their tanned sails to the brisk breeEe* 

Hardly had the Nonsuch " made her number" to the 
signal post on Maker Tower, ere a boat, pulling round 
Penlee Point, was seen to approach the ship. 

'' Who 's il that boat?* in(|uired the baronet. 

''Mister Pcnn, the pilot, sir," responded Mr. Fuller, 
from the break of the poop. 

'' You seetn, youlg gentlemal, to have his lame very 
pat. IIow do you low it 'h hirn?'* 

*' Bv his white coat, sir,'* rejoined the signal mid, in a 
confirfent tone. 

"His white boaiT 

" No, sir, his white coaL'^ 

''Yes, sir, Mr. Fuller's right enough,** said Leather- 
lungs, eyeing with his glass the white-coated sitter in the 
white-painted cutter on the lee-bow of the ship. ** That *s 
old Welcome all — that 's him — know him by his red mug.** 

'' Wol lows him by his white coat, alother by his red 
mug. Pray, Mr. Muddle,** said Sir Afontague, address* 
ing the master, who had also brought his ** l>erffe'** to 
bear upon the closing boat. ** Pray have you oly par- 
ticular mark by which to low this mal ?** 

" Mark I yes, sir. Know him by his mooring marL*' 

" His nuxnnt mark, Mr. Muddle'!'* 

'* Yes, sir; by his right hand. Whenever he holds up 
his right hand, it 's a sure Hignal to unbit tho best bower. 
In moderate weather he always makes it a rule to run tho 
two cables clean out *lhout coming to a check. Yes, sir, 
that *s him. Big as a butt. Bigger in the bilge than Cap- 
tain Gorge. Swear to his jiaunch any where.** 

The '' marks** and remarks of Mr. Muddle were little 
to the baronet's taste. The senator withdrew, and trans- 
ported the presence to the poop. 

''LuflT, quarter-master, lufi; and deaden her way 
through the water,** cried the first lieutenant, again look- 
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ing at the boat with his glass. ^* Ease off the head sheets. 
Rope along ready for the boat? Mr. Darcy, side clear? 
Sideboys ready? Stern fast in the chains?'' 

** All ready, sir." 

^NoWy parson," continued Leatherlungs, turning to 
Lawrence, who was walking on the weather-side of the 
quarter-deck, '^now we shall have all the news. Old 
renn's a regular walking newspaper. Capital fellow 
^ after a long cruise. Gives ye the marrow ol the matter 
in a minute. Not so much chattering there in the nt^ain- 
top. Boat nearly 'longside, Mr. Darcy?" 

** She's just this very moment, sir, got hold of the 
rope." 

** Smartest midshipman in the ship. Wish I had him 
in a good eighteen-gun brig." 

** And that I was your first lieutenant," whispered the 
- parson. 

" Might have a worse." 

The portly Palinurus now ascended the side, and made 
his bow to the king's parade. 

"Welcome all! welcome all! Best bower unbitted? 
See you've got a jury-bowsprit : lost t'other in the Brest 
business? Who's your captain now? Just hit the time 
of tide, Mister Master. Kun 'em both clean out, you 
know. No stoppage in the tier. Mind your weather 
helm, my man. Wind sure to head you as you open 
with the Fish-house. Beautiful weather! haven't had a 
drop o' rain for nearly a week." 

In a similar strain of verbal rapidity, the white-coated 
functionary, wending his way aft, ascended the poop, 
without once turning to a single soul, or seeming to re- 
quire one word of response to any of his queries or ram- 
bling remarks. 

"Most obedient, sir," said he, saluting Sir Montague 
on the break of the poop. " Shan't bring up upon this 
tack. Must make another board or two, to fetch our 
berth. I see ye show your mark^ sir. 'Twas a nice bu- 
siness, I'm told. Tells a better tale than the other. They 
call it here the Foggy fight. People are not pleased with 
it Got out of it badly.'^ 

"Blown, by the Lord! already," said Leatherlungs, 
aside. 



10^ hknv ftff/ifiiiii 

" Tlinl, fhn Koynl Hnvmrj^t) htiB nrrirerlf hnn nbcl V^ Mid 
tho bnrfifiol, intfsrro^/ftfivnly. 

" jN'r, t//'^ l>o n'f ; ,hi»f. fho Mwlln «n*l WlnJ»of f )ff8t)<» Are 
Fmfh in fli*> hny. Tlio fwfr Inrno ^Ifickfi Are tipthe hurKf^ror. 
Oof frrrilrly rnntilorl. Nnnrly bfiltern/l tfv piere^i. Rorm/I 
wHh l»or now, «ir, if yrni pk«»o/' 

Tho filM|» wniBi liovo nhofif, (ho ynrAn l.rimrnefl« imd tho 
rollofjiiy on \)\*\ yrtny Tf\%um'*A, 

" f hnv^ lo r|/Mihf, Mr. V'tUtU" aaM Hir Montft({fie, ftd^ 
tUonnwi/f "tthl Wflkome-flll" hy nn niM>ellntivfl whK:b w»» 
vory ijnw')|/:orno fo f ho oW ^onfloman'ff ewtf for I'^nri WM 
fKit nn or^finmry pilot- ho fiorforfnofl tho \mri of Hartur/wr- 
wn^UiT to tho t 'hnnn^;! fV?o^ »n/l thoroforo fflwny* nfm0ii 
Uf ftink tho hfwor »iilo - '' I fmvo lo /lonht^ Mr. PiM/' pfo- 
ftoorlo^l Kir Mor»t«j/iio, in n moro rlii^tfint «M rli^nffio4 
t/;no ; " th»t th^' phrnno of ' f''^j(y-fight ' hnn f;ool jturpffSfs- 
\y arlonto/l Ut f\ti]yf\y n. hhollon.q ilAihmtion, hnt. it k/kvoM 
f/fl h/#rlo in mil/I fh»t it w««? « vory Ifttornl roixiflt^ nnA M 
wol thftt shouW rroftfo «ly Rfirjirifto. Pooplo flr.«|tfloftAO<lf 
il/hio/l' l'*;oj»I*s shz/nM roiM tf»oir owl flflffirs Mr- PiM, 
«n'l l/rt roo/hllo with rnntfor» of whi/ih thoy nn\ lo lilfte." 

" I Ahu^i think, Kir Mont»jriio, tho folk* nnhf^fi will 
ftj/roo with y/rM /A«r«. A vory /lifToront re^nlt i!/>«j» ox- 
jfO^'.toJ. fn/looJ, now nothing olno iff talko^l //f l/fit ft cwirf 
in»rfi^il." 

♦' Ah, Pll !V;ffl «iot(lo thfft whol I go fo t/rwl/' Mi/J fh« 
ftonfltor, in ft ft'ilf-irof^^rt»nt t/»rio. " Wol nUny tn ftlwsy* 
goo/| 'rill fho othor'fl tol<l." 

"'I'on my wor/l, !«ir No hi^hor, my wisn; wal/;h 

tho flftws off tho hio'l 'J'on my V9tm\^ %\t, wo'vo WI 

^o mr^uy rlifforont vorftioniv of tho fnattort that ono'ff rpfiifo 
nt a lo»^ whi<:h to Miliovo; hut tho fact ift, Hir M/rrrta^ne/' 
ftfMo/| Mr. I'*?nn, wi>h roHrkofl p,m\fhn%i%j "your nwr crtM' 
IhntM jioopio .vjWom i^ivo ffnfifffaofion. We shall hafil tho 
rnain-^»il np in Rt«y?, «ir," 

Tho phrnvj **tr/p,r ^,»ntiori«" ffM»oaro/i to l{ivo Httio 
^^fi:%fff/',tion t/» tho ^f'.unUtr. f/oat^rorlpfngiai rari^nt hi» eye. 
Ho ^»yv hi^ ^:omrn«n/lorV« rnofflo wa^ np. 

" Whon von w»lt, Mr. PiM— " 

" IM rflfnor yonVJ /vftll rr.o hy /oy nam«, sir,** rnforrript- 
o/J Mr. J'onn. 

^' I o//////.*9 to rail yfm V'lVAj *if ; %.xA ^\^ ytyx ^aah the 
*///// /m>5^<9 // «ra/a <fr »ail *h<»TieV\, ^ou'W yV*^'^*^ ^'^ ^<iit«w*- 
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licate with the first lieutelalt Yoor observfttiols, Mr. ^ 
Pilot, are verV^ ulcalled for, aid very ulbecomil' of a mal 
in your statiol." 

Aud so saying, the baronet descended from the poop, 
and sullenly retired to his cabin. 

The astonished Mr. Penn had already linked the arm 
of the first lieutenant, and drawing him aside said — 

'< Bless my soul, what's the matter with the captain? 
He seems a very touchy sort of a gentleman. The other 
captains always seem so well pleased when I give them 
any of the news that's going." 

"Hit him d — d hard," rejoined Leatherlungs, with a 
significant shake of the head, ** d — d hard : felt it, too. 
Yer *cver cautious people' was a sharp shot; and a^ for 
jom foggy fight, 'twas a regular floorer. Gk)t the worst 
of it there. Too much metal for some of us. Couldn't 
stand the fire of a three-decker. Capital name — foggy 
fight — capital," added the lieutenant, chuckling to him- 
self. 

" Why, I thought you got crippled in the other busi- 
ness ?" 

"What business?" interrogated Leatherlungs. 

" What business! Why, old Billy Blue's, to be sure. 
What, then, you haven't heard of the Brest brush?" 

" The Brest brush !" said Leatherlungs, in a tone of 
surprise. 

" Ay, cuts out your afiair altogether. What have you 
done with Calder ?" 

"Calder! What of him?" 

" What of him ? 'Pon my word you seem a very 
strange set in this ship altogether. You may well call her 
the Nonsuch." 

This sort of equivoque was interrupted by having again 
to tack the ship, when Lawrence, who now joined the 
pilot on the poop, elucidated Mr. Penn's centre temps, 
touching the " Brest brush " and the " Foggy fight." The 
first had a reference to a gallant afiair of Admiral Corn- 
wallis with Ganteaume, who came gasconading out of 
Brest Roads, and anchored his fleet under shelter of the 
strong batteries newly erected in Camaret Bay. Corn- 
wallis attacked the French after weighing from this an- 
chorage, and drove them back into DTes.\^\sxidftx ^ ^x^^- 
meadoas fine of shot and aheft itom ^ ^^ XsskNXwsa^ 
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extending along the coast from Camaret Bay to Point St 
Mathews. The '' Foggy fight" referred to Sir Robert 
Calder's recent rencontre* with Villeneuve. 

** 'Twas touch and go with old Coachee/'f resumed 
Mr. Penn ; ^* he got a crack on the chest with a bit of a 
broken shell." 

A now light had now broken upon Leatherlungs* '' By 
the Immaculate Man!" he exclaimed, emphatically, 
stamping the deck, '' wc are the most unfortunate fellows 
afloat. It's always the case. Sure to be out of every 
thin^ good that's going." 

<'lJp with the foresail, if you please, sir. Stand bv the 
best bower. Let go the anchor. Now, sir, — no cnecL 
Two cables clean out, and we'll moor her in no time.'' 

And so saying, Mr. Penn's commands were complied 
with, and H. M. ship was soon seen 



*' Moored in Cawiand Bay. 



f» 



CHAPTER XVI. 

** Francii Feeble ! 
Here, lir. 

What trade aK thou, Feeble > 
A woman*! tailor, sir. 

Well laid, f^ood woman's tailor ! well laid, courageoui Feeble ! Hum 
wilt be as vdiant as the wrathful dove, or most magnanimous mouse.^ 

The Nonsuch had already undergone a general refit 
Hulked in Hamoaze for six weeks and upwards, the 
** Little Liners" began to diminish in muster. " The vic- 
tualling list" assumed a sensible decrease. What with 
"long Tea ve,"J and "short leave," and "French leave," 
and, as Toms termed it, " dissatisfied hands taking to 
their legs and walking Spanish," her complement had 
faded down to a Flemish account. 

This decrease of the ship's crew excited in Leather- 
lungs considerable concern ; but, in the senator, it pro- 
duced a feeling the very reverse, inasmuch, as the " snort 

* sir Robert Calder engaged the combined fleets for four hours in a 
dense fog. 
f AnotJier sobriquet for Admiral Comwallis. 
t When the foremastmen obttin \tx9^ \o «^ Viquia ami tee their 
friend^ the permiision is technictUy Utiaed MOCk^\fei^t^^ 
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of complement return'^ afforded to Sir Montague, now 
that Parliament was up, a plausible pretext for further 
extension of leave. During the protracted period in which 
the ship had been refitting m port, and while Leatherlungs 
had been labouring like a slave, Sir Montague was loiter- 
ing his time in town, employing every effort, in conjunc- 
tion with his ** motherly wife,'' (as Lawrence had styled 
the senator's spouse,) to keep pace with the fashionable 
follies of the day. 

Indeed, save in some trifling disparity of two or tbree- 
and-twenty years of age, the dowager countess and her 
loving lord were well suited. Lady Puflington had long 
borne the reputation of being the most unmeaning, pom- 
pous, stiiHy-starched piece of antiquated pride that ever 
Tampered pug or poodle within a coroneted carriage, 
'he besotted vanity of giving aristocratic dinners en- 
grossed all her thoughts; and composing paragraphic 
puffs descriptive of her ** splendid fetes" and •* elegant 
entertainments," for the fashionable columns of the Morn- 
ing Post, occupied all her literary leisure. But, though 
weak in mind, feeble and decrepid in frame, still the coun- 
tess was strong in purse; and the senator was too much 
of a statesman not to preserve amicable relations with 
bis ancient ally. 

But to our tale. 

At length the Nonsuch departed port. Hamoaze was 
lightened of the Little Liner. The snip had already taken 
up her berth in Cawsand Bay, where she was to com- 
plete her complement, till Sir Montague had finished 
fatiguing his friends in town. 

"The admiral's tender 's hailing, sir," cried Weather- 
ley, standing on the break of the poop. 

" The deuce she is," returned the first lieutenant, flying 
to the gangway. 

" She wants to come alongside, sir. She's full o' men," 
rejoined the quarter-master. 

" I say, Toms, look there," said Leatherlungs, present- 
ing his glass to his messmate, after taking a searching 
view of the vessel closing under sail. " Look there ! by 
the Lord Harry, the tender's decks are swarming with 
Lord-Mayor's-men, and jail-birds of every cut an' colour. 
Twig how they've docked their long togs. Did ye evet 
see such a beggarly brown^coated gce^«^ ^qvwj\ ^\si ^ 
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i\mrti*n tu>i ft lilijn jtir.kiit ninorifir *nrii. Ity lliis IiriitiaeuUt* 
Mnri I Jt*N too \ttiil, ffiiil wo NO niiorl of A. II«*n/' 

** Novfir triiiirl I f/riii iitjJ honr it; our limk*N to iutma" 
rohirrirtil 'l*orriN, roiiM/ilinprly. 

Tlio r.uiUii liiiil MOW ftliot ijif nlofi^fiiilD of ttiii Mlti|»« a 
voiinntlilo '* yourip; ^.onttofniuit |Miriiiiriin^ io tlid fjuaril- 
fclii|i, nttimfl ill It ^I'oiiNy i^rurli wliirji hnil onrif) |in«iMiil 
iriiintfM for tlio niiirorro of it rniiHlorV iniito, prtsiMiliUsd to 
l«oitllioilijii^«( on tlio qiint h;r (lor.k it '* lint of (ivo«ftiid'rorty 
rinwiy ihinoiI rniMt.'* 

" VVoll, IiiumI *noi iiji/* Ndiil tlio liricl lioutoiiiiiit. «< l^^Vn 
iiiivo M look itt 'isni. INoi ti'oiililfiiJi 1 luko it, witli ImsiI mi' 
liM^ffiiprti. Wont loijuiro ii wlii|i on tlin nmin-yord* elill 
(!onMi, Ml. liOM>/iir, niuntoi- iIkims irion on tito litvlniAril Ni(l# 
of tlinijiint'tor dnf.k. Lnt tlmni toa it liii#), till wo Nija whtt 
limy 'in niinin of." 

Tim "iloikndHnilnfl" fnilnrnity hitd now to oriNWfsr to 
llm inl^no^iitfonH ol tim lirNt linntniiitnL 

" Wliiit wnio yon, my niiin, Imlorn yon Inl't your 
lrmn«U '" ntiktwl i«niillHirlnn|/K, nilflroNHin/^ tIm iimt on tlifl 
lifll, with liiH wonlnil IflnntimRN. 

'* I'll no \tiw\t* toliivn, nil'/* roM|ioiiilril llm intorroHittisdi 
in H litoiiil MilnMiiin lno|/iin, 

"liiirky rnjlifw I Wliiit tnnin worn yon'?" 

" Wliitt tlirmjo wiin 1 1 Hnvrn ilirinio nvnr tliroiililml rn';. 
My fiitlmr Imt'om nm wiin u f//nilntnun, Init - ^--'" 

" i Ml I wo ilon'l wiiiil ffnndonmn M-lnninl ii iniin-o*-wftrf" 
iiilm'Mi|ilMil IfOiiilmtlMii^H. '* Yor ffinilloninn itrn lir— f| 
It-onliMDoiiii' Im||(iwn iilloiii. Mr. hoHprnr,*' n<lilu<l tlio iirHl 
Imniniiiiiif, *> jnt lliiN ^^ffifh'f/itin ilo Ion fluty in llif: Ntnr- 
Ifoiit-il wMli'li tt\ ilin wiijtsl. AimI wlmrnilo f/m/ f'.oniis iVoni, 
fiiy mil II ?" |iriif'nfii|ni| Liiiitlmtliin|/N, iwlilrciHidinK it miKiirii- 
Itln, liMJi Mtiti viwl, IjiIioiih |ooliinf{ wi^Itt, I'linl in n Initli^im 
<'oiit, wlilrli wiita r|iit:^|y liiillonn<l ii|i lo tIm llirouti to 
roiif'nril liiti lurk iij llli'Mi. 

" I rniitnu jioin Ijinnnii, nir." 

•• Wliiil'n yoiii tnnio '" 

*• A Nilk viMivm, nm." 

" A Inm N|iiiii IiIjhIh, iiiflnril. AimI wliitl worn f^oUf my 
miin ?" I'niiiinimil l«nutlmrliiiifj[M, tniniiifjr to tlin niat in ro- 
tntioii. 

" Vnii hifnit^tm vdnt'l Hluck, I ,\olilmil it liltlti in tIm lilMck 
////^/ hitf, yn won, Nir, tltQ iinumm vdiv^ \^u >N^xt'j Wt\\V\^v 
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master yos hobligated to discharge most o' his men, and 
. me 'moQffst the rest" 

'^ Ahl I see: the black line, I suppose, is another name 
for a sweep V* 

"No, sir," returned the cockney, indignantly, "mine 
vos a more respectabler bisness nor that ere." 

*^ Weil, come, what was this respectable business?" 

** A hundertaker's man, sir." 

The confession of this calling was too much for Leather- 
lungs, who loudly ejaculated, " By the Immaculate Man ! 
this beats some of our turnpike bills. What do you think 
of that, eh, Toms ??* ' 

" Think--that we shall now have funerals performed 
on the shortest notice." 
'J^ - The heroes of Tower-hill had now, with the exception 
of one, answered to their several names, and confessed 
their severaL callings. Pressmen, compositors, paper- 
stainers, glass-blowersf sausage-makers, saddlers, and 
lamp-lighters were to be found in this medley muster. 
The last on the list was thus accosted. 

"Why, my man, what age are you? You must be 
turned forty. Late in life to try your fortune afloat." 

" I Ve thryed it afloat before to-day, sir," returned the 
speaker, in accents very trying to the Naval ear. 

" What 's your name ?" 
Phelan Fitzgerald, sir." 

High-flying name. Purser's, I suppose. Any trade ?" 
Not exactly, sir ; though I have thryed two or three 
lines o' Ufe iti my day. Among the rest I tuck to the saa. 
I sarved a short time in the short pace, sir." 

« In what ship ?" 

" In the Juste — Sir Edmund Nagle, sir." 

" Were you in her in the Bear-Haven business /" 

" No, sir, I left her before thai." 
I see — got leave to see your friends, I suppose ?" 
I was left behind^ one day, sir," returned the Milesian, 
in a sly, significant tone. 

" / understand you. Come, that 's honest. Well, where 
did you do duty in the Juste ?" 

" I assisted the gunner's yeoman till he died ; and then, 
as I could write a good hand, and keep the books, they 
made me take his place." 

Vol, il — i I 
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'^ Gad, you 're the very fellow we want Mr. GordoD," 

said Leatherlungs, turnioff to the gunner, ** now torment 
me DO more about another yeoman : here 'a one ready 
made to your hand — take him. Fitzgerald, understand 
you '11 do duty as gunner's yeoman." 

And so saying, the first lieutenant dismissed the motley 
group, consigning them over to the tender sympathies of 
the mate of the lower deck. 

Doubtless, in the newly-appointed gunner's yeoman, the 
reader will roadilv recognise an old acquaintance. Mr. 
Phelan Fitzgerald was no other than the valorous Phelan 
O'Flinn, who had sunk his patronimic, thinking even at 
that period the great O' prefixed to his name was not like* 
ly to serve him afloat. Since his failure in his amatory - 
agency, O'Flinn had been sadly put to his shifts ; and, in , 
the year 1801, had to dock the tails of his long togs, and 
bear up for the Tower tender. 

Leatherlunffs had hardly dismissed his brown-coated 
recruits, ere tne midshipman, who had been sent ashore ^ 
for the ship's letters, delivered into his hand an epistle ' 
from Lawrence, who had been for some days absent on 
Admiralty leave. 

The subjoined, as Mr. Waddy would say, is a true 
copy of the reverend gentleman's letter. 

•'London, Octobor 15th, 180- 
" Salopian Coffee-hooie. 

** My dear Leatherlungs, 

'* Difliculty in procuring franks at Harley-street must 
plead my apology for not writing before. The free list 
m that quarter seems only to be ej^tended to the iavoured 
few. 

** Twice within the week have I called and left a card, 
which might as well have been dropped in the fore-hold. 
The shoulder-knotted gentry of a certain establishment 
are the pertest puppies that ever powder'd pate or strutted 
in silken hose. Any gentleman's card, to which may be 
affixed the letters R. N. is received with a sneer and cock 
of the nose, as if the olfactory nerves of the laced lacquev 
suffered from the effluvia of pitch and tar. The French 
have an ada^e, ' Tel mattrCf tel valet,* which Toms will 
tell you, signifies, 'Like master, like man.' 
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** Yesterday, however, I was fortanate enough to find 
the dowager's most influential footman in a patronising 
mood. — ^ Her ladyship,' said he, receiving my card, 'I 
think is disposed to see yarn to-day ; and, without saying 
another word, the fellow leisurely ascended the drawing- 
room stairs, hailed me from the top of the landing ' to 
walk up.' Little prepared was Pill-garlick for the salute 
under which he was about to be received. Talk of a 
royal salute, the din was nothing compared to the canine 
cry that assailed my ears the moment the drawing-room 
door was opened, and my name announced. Fancy a 
couple of cock-tailed, black-nosed, fat puffs — a brace of 
white-whiskered, lion-crested poodles — a hairiess ItaUan 
greyhound — and a bow-legged, waddling lap-dog, sud- 
denly starting from their respective rugs, giving tongue 
and yelling in different disconlant keys. Never n^as beg- 

Sir with wallet on his back so bow-wow'd and bark'd at. 
er ladjrship sought to command silence ; but the dowa- 
fer seems to have about the same notion of commanding 
ogs, that Some-cf'US have of commanding men. ' Sit 
down, sir,' said she, dictatorially : ' the dogs require you 
only to be seated, to be siienL' But the dowager was out 
in her reckoning: the undisciplined and spoilt pets kept 
up the yell for several minutes after I had taken to my 
chair. 

^ Despite of paint and patches, the countess is indispu- 
tably the most stiffs stately, unsightly piece of pomposity 
/ ever saw. If antiquity can entitle her to claim pre- 
scriptive veneration, she certainly has a right to seek 
general adoration. How any man, arriving at the years 
of discretion, could have selected for a spouse such a flesh- 
less piece of faded furniture, is to me a perfect puzzle. — 
Positively, she is a true antidote to love ; and her cold 
and icy deportment must, even in the sharer of her purse, 
freeze every thing like a feeling of friendship. And yet, 
although her ladyship most have seen her sixty-fifth sum- 
mer, she speaks of her ' dear Sir Montague' and languish- 
es her great glassy goggles as if she were a newly-made 
bride of eighteen. 

" Yesterday, I met, in Charing Cross, your old friend. 
Sir Christopher Blunt He is just the same rattling fel- 
low as ever. His opinion of Some-of-itt is ver^ €LatlQ.TVD%. 
Jfo says, as usual, that he gwea xVie ijAj^^^ ^ ^^^T^>st^ 
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ther Blue he meets in the street, and cats direct everj E. 
N. he may happen to meet in his walks west of Somerset 
House. But the other day, when lounging in Bond Street, 
in company with a Right Hon. nob, Sir Christopher 
brought him up all standing. I think I never beard a 
readier retort. * Well !' said Some-of-uSy who had under 
his arm the lavender-scented Lord C — • — ; *well, Blult, 
what are you doil' il towl, eh I' • I was just thinking,*^ re- 
torted Sir Kit, * as I saw you swaggering up, to put the 
same question to you; but, 'pon my soul, I could n't bring, 
myself to be sufficiently impertinent T Blunt tells me that 
the baronet blushed blue, and that the sweet-scented peer 
looked particularly sour. 

<< Sir Kit related to me an excellent anecdote touching 
the awkward position in which the dowager's sudden in- 

X disposition placed the whole of the Harleyan household. 
'< Lady Puffington had issued cards for a * tearing rout:' 
but on the afternoon of the night on which her crammed 
rooms were to suffocate her aristocratic friends, her lady- 
ship, was seized with a sudden attack of what her medi- 
cal attendant termed 'determination of blood to the head.' 
The baronet never was so beset. Ills pen was going at 
the rate of ten knots an hour, putting off his numerous 
invited guests. Footmen, coachmen, grooms, helpers, 
and stable boys, were despatched in all directions. One 

flying to the Duchess of D , another to the Countess 

This, the Viscountess That, Lord So-and-so, and Sir 
Somebody Something. But in his anxiety to postpone bis 
party, it had quite escaped the baronet's recollection to 
recall the paid puff descriptive of her ladyship's f§te, 
which had oeen sent for insertion, and which, on the fol- 
lowing morning, duly appeared in the fashionable co- 
lumns of the Morning Post. Sir Christopher say^, the 
exposS will hasten Some-of-us back to Plymouth. By-the- 
by, I understand we are doomed to return to our old sta- 
tion. Some-qf'Us would insinuate that Lord Nelson was 
most anxious for his company off Cadiz. His lordship's 
peculiar discernment, in knowing the * right sort,' would 
warrant the suspicion that Some-of-us was drawing the 
* long bow.' 
'' Tell Toms his glass is thoroughly repaired. Dolland 

says, it fs now as good as new. And ipray acquaint young 
Darcy that his mother is in good ue^\^)\>>\V t^^yc^^i^dSA. 
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sadly of his silence. I hope the caulkers in the gan-room 
have not capsised my traps, but I dare say Toms has ta- 
ken care of my books. Tell the General that it is no eas^ 
matter to find a s^h long enough to encircle twice his 
delicate waist Remember me to all my messmates. I 
shall leave town the day after to-morrow. 

" Adieu, ever yours, 

** My dear Leatherlungs, 

** Lawreh CE Lawreitcc. 

^ P. S. The baronet rides daily in Hyde Park, mounted 
on a long-tailed long-backed white steed. Sir Kit says 
that the wags at the west end designate him the * Sea 
Horse 1* but that he has found for him a more appropriate 
name, and calls him the * Fresh- Water AssP " 



CHAPTER XVII. 

** Inhospitable churl! 
Thou dcMt forget thine own place, and my cbums. 
7hine house ! TU mine» and I will compel thee 
To a more civil course." 

MASsnreKm. 

Since we last left the Little Liner in Cawsand Bay, the 
battle of Trafalgar and several other glorious actions had 
been added to the proud memorials of our annals, whilst 
the Nonsuch, from Sir Montague's predilection for par- 
liamentary napping, continued on the pleasurable service 
of " Channel groping." For two years longer were the 
officers and crew doomed to fret and fag on this harassing 
service, whilst, pending the greater portion of the time, 
the senator's place was supplied by an acting captain. 

During this period, the history of the Nonsuch was 
barren of any event worthy of record ; and therefore the 
•* log" of His Majesty's ship, to use the official phrase of 
our " Affectionate Friends," has been purposely " dis- 
pensed with." 

The Nonsuch was now at Portsmouth, where she ha"d 
been ordered to be paid. While here, Darcy received 
intelligence from his mother o(\h^ soAAfcti^'^^^^^"*^'* 

11* 



118 LA WD SHARKS 

dy, who expired on the Northern circuit during the dog« 
days. He nad been much excited in court, by a perverse 
and abusive witness; and after great exertion, followed 
by a verdict against his client, he left the court in a violent 
bodily heat, drank cold water, was seized by a raging 
fever, and died, after an illness of two days. 

Mrs. Waddy was at this time enjoying the sea-breezes 
at Dover, at which place young Darcy, now entering his 
seventeeth year, was summoned to attend her, that he 
might consult with her on the new position wherein she 
was placed by the death of her husband. Leave being 
obtained from Sir Montague Mute, the young man start- 
ed from Portsmouth to London; and having promised his. 
messmate Fuller, that he would convey a pacKet from him 
to his family residing near Hythe, Darcy sent his bag« 
gage onwards, cut across from Canterbury to the house 
of his friend's father, delivered his charge, and walked 
thence to Hythe, where he understood a coach would 
convey him to Dover. He had miscalculated the length 
of his walk, which was retarded by most untoward wea- 
ther ; and on arriving at Hythe, he ascertained that no 
conveyance for Dover was to be had that night. 

In this predicament, he looked about for a place where 
he could put up ; and, after some search, came upon the 
only house which seemed to give any indication of " en- 
tertainment for man or beast." It was a little low tavern, 
denominated the "Lord Howe," into which he entered, 
and called lustily about him, requiring supper and a bed. 

" Very sorry, sir, but you can't have a bed here to- 
night," said the landlord, in answer to his application. 

" Then, here I remain, in this parlour. Tack or sheet, 
I don't start. Where else am I on such a night as this to 
seek shelter? Seven-eighths of the inhabitants of ihis 
dull, dreary, petrified-looking town of yours aro a'bed 
and asleep. T^ot a light is to be seen anywhere, though 
it's only ten o'clock ; so, my friend, I repeat that, whether 
you have a bed to spare or not, I don'f'intend to move 
out of this house to-night. Hark at the rain ! Do you 
suppose I'm so in love with a wet skin, as to seek it in 
the streets this drenching weather? No, no, thank you. 
Bad enough to be soaked with salt water at sea. What 
can I have for supper ?" 
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" Why, I'm sorry to say I ar'n't got nothing in the 
bouse/' replied the landlord, rather sulkily. 

** Well, well, Tm not particular. A couple of eggs and 
a rasher -will do. 

" We fried our last bit of bacon to-day along with some 
Hver, and there ar'n't none left ; and as to eggs. Lord 
bless you ! we never has any of our own laying, for the 
bum-boat women belonging to Deal comes over here, and 
carries 'em by cart-loads to the men-of-war in the 
Downs." . 

' " You may tell that to the marines," observed Darcy. 
"We know too well what men-of-war's eggs are. How- 
ever, some supper I must have. I'm not going to sit up 
all niffht upon an empty stomach. Have you no cold 
meat?" 

" Not a bit, sir." 

" No cheese V 

" Why, sir, being rather short off for dinner to-day, we 
were obligated to make out with the cheese, and there 
ar'n't nothing but the rind left." 

Rather agreeable, this," muttered Darcy. 
Very sorry," said the landlord ; " but my house, you 
see, ar'n't calculated for travellers. We never has no 
other company but a few neighbours, as drops in to take 
their glass o' liquor, one with the tother, in a friendly 
way, so we never provides nothing to eat. But, there's 
another house in the place, and I shouldn't wonder if they 
could cook you a bit of some'ut, provided they ar'n't gone 
to bed." 

Darcy was beginning to feef that his resolution to re- 
main was rather shaken, and to deliberate within himself 
whether he had not better take the landlord's advice, and 
look out for other quarters, when a savoury vapour, as 
if some culinary operation was going oir at no great dis- 
tance, was perceptible in the room. Darcy's olfactory 
nerves had been rendered too keen by his walk across the 
country not to detect this, even in its first faint approaches. 
Looking hard at his host, who seemed rather embarrassed, 
he said, » 

" Why, landlord, how is this 1 You tell me I can't 
have any supper, when, by Jove, I smell most decided 
symptoms ot as good a meal as would saAisC^ itve ^\\.- 
admiral of Portsmouth. Come> coiue, lowk, ^^\^\\3fc ^s^ 
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shy of me. I can pay well enough for what I eat and 
drink ; so put me a knife and fork on year snpper-table 
to-niffht" 

" Supper-table ! Why, Lord love you, sir, we've had 
our supper a matter o' two hours ago. My wife's gone 
to bed, and I was going to follow her when you knocked 
at the door." 

"How, then," rejoined Darcy, "do you account for 
this smell of cooking 1" 

" Why, now you speak of it, I do smell something, cer- 
tjainly," said Boniface. " Oh, I know what it is," he con- 
tinued : " it's old Patty cleaning oat the frjnng-pan as we 
had our bacon and liver fried in to-day for dinner. Poor 
old soul ! she's mighty particular in keeping her pots and 
pans clean and wholesome." 

Darcy could urge nothing further, though he did not 
believe a word the landlord said. One thing, however, 
was clear, namely, that the man wanted to get rid of 
him : a conviction that only strengthened the young mid- 
shipman's determination to stay. He felt that, bein^ a 
traveller, he had a right to remain in anv place of public 
entertainment; and, moreover, his curiosity and suspi- 
cion were so roused by his host's conduct, that he was 
determined not to budge. So he settled himself in hi^ 
chair, told the landlord to bring him a tankard of ale and 
a crust of bread, and took up his position for the night 

Seeing that the determination of his guest was not to 
be shaken, the host, evidently disconcerted, withdrew to 
the tap-room or kitchen, separated from the apartment 
where Darcy sat only by' a wooden partition. In this a 
buxom wench was occupied, by the light of a blazing 
fire, frying sausages, while around her stood three or four 
sea-faring men, in rough pea-jackets, and one in a smock 
frock. 

" I ^y, Robinson," said the landlord to one of the men, 
" you must eat your supper in silence to-night, and by the 
kitchen fire, too." 

" Why so ?" 

" Because this here young fellow as come in half an 
hour ago, means to keep possession of the parlour, and 
wont turn out till morning." 

" W(Hit turn out ! Turn h\m oxct U> \skft : I *U soon 
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see how the lapd lies. No, no; it wont do for the likes 
of he to clap a stopper on our fun for the night." 

** I tell you what, Robinson," rejoined the host, ^ you 
had better mind what you 're about The young chap is 
a mettlesome kind of fellow; and, moreover, he's a 
naval officer." 

** So much the better : manage him the sooner. Easiest 
chaps in the world to manage, if you only takes 'em on 
the. right tack. Capital fellows ashore: always spends 
their money like men." 

Robinson had already left the landlord, and entered the 
parlour. 

. " Sarvaut, sir," said he, approaching Darcy. " Wet 
night, sir: a dirtier one I never seed." 

" Dirty, indeed," returned Darcy; "for which reason, 
I suppose, one is doomed to meet with dirty treatment." 

"What's the matter, sir? you seem to be a little out of 
sorts, or so." 

" You would be out of sorts too, old fellow, were you 
refused bed and board on such a night Pretty thing, in- 
deed, after a wet walk, to throw oneself down on the 
deck, and prick for the softest plank." 

" Need n't do that, young gemman. I dare say some 
'un can find you a bed in the town." 

" Do you belong to the house ?" asked Darcy. 

" No, sir, I has a house of my own." 

" Well, can't you give me a shake down for the 
night?" 

"Why, I might, if so be as the old woman was at 
home ; but she's been away now more nor a week, doc- 
toring our only daughter as lays ill at Dover." 

" That 's the very thing, then. I can get your daugh- 
ter's bed." 

" No, you can't She's got her bed with her." 

" You appear all alike, a most inhospitable set You 
should be sent somewhere to learn manners." 

" I 've learned manners afore to-day." 

" You ! why, were you ever at sea ?" 

" A man may be a sea-faring man, and not much at 
sea, neither." 

" How came you to wear that wagoner's frock 
then?" 

" ^Cause I We changed my Uoe o* ^fer 
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** Ah, I smell a rat. Run from the Bervice, ehf ^ 
Darcv. 

'' fio, I never runt on any service but my own. I was 
once a river-pilot/' 

" A river-pilot, ch? You're the very man for mc; 
for as the street to-night is little better than a running 
river, I shall require a pilot to conduct me to my moor- 
ings, if I 'm to go out ior a bed. Come, old fellow, PU 
give you a crown for a shake down to-night^ 

" Do you mean at my house, sir t" 

" Yes, why not V* 

" I docs n't sleep there myself 

" Perhaps that's the reason you sent the old woman 
away. Hut talking is dry work. Suppose we have a 
glass of grog togclner.'* 

"No objection in the world, sir, 111 go to the land- 
lord, and order some.'' 

Robinson left the room, and two glasses of rum and 
water were speedily brought in by a servant girl. 

" Pray, my dear," said Darcy, " who is that talkative 
old fellow in the smock frock?*' 

•* A friend of master's, sir." 

** I)o you think he can give me a bed t" 

" He can, if he likes; for he's a housekeeper, and a 
rnun well to do in the world. ' He wants me to go and 
live with him." 

'* Well, and why don't you?" 

'< Kervant-maids never stays long with him, sir." 

" Why not ?" inquired Darcy. 

'* '(/ause they say that (|ueer noises are heard in his 
house in the middle of the night time ; and you know, 
sir, that girls don't like to be frightened out of their 
sleep." 

"C^ueer noises!" echoed Darcy, smiling. "Not so 
bad, 1 suppose, as holy-stoning over a fellow's head in 
the morning watch." 

•* (win't say, sir." 

•' Well, I should have no objection to sleep in his house. 
I don't rrn'nd noiwj." 

" 1 do so wish you would sleep just for once at Mr. 

Robinson's, sir. A real gentleman, and, moreover, a 

aaya/ ofRcor like you are, wouVd M>otv drive the ghosts 



AMD SSA GULLS. 188 

^way to the bottom of the Red Sea ; and then the girls 
would n't be frightened no more.'' 

Robinson now returned to the room ; the glasses were 
quickly emptied; and, mollified by the liquor, the old man 
consented tliat Darcy should have a bed for the night in his 
house, towards which the new companions now*started. 



CHAPTER XVUI. 

** Yonder shines Aurora's harbii^r ; 
At whose approach, ghosts, wandering here and there. 
Troop home to church yards ; damned spirits all. 
That in cross-wajrs and floods hare bnriaJ, 
Already to theb wormy beds are gone !" 

MiBSuxxsa Nioht's Dexajc. 

Passimg along one or two of the narrow back streets 
of the town, Darcy and his companion soon emerged 
into the open country; and, after walking about a quar- 
ter of a mile further, came in front of a solitary, bare, 
and formal brick building, separated from the highway 
by an open fence, inclosing a few yards of coarse and 
rank turf. 

" Here we are, sir," said Robinson, opening the gate 
to admit bis companion. ** The house is a very old one, 
and not in the best repair ; but it is weather-tight, I be- 
lieve," he added, as ne knocked at the door : ** it does 
n't want caulking, as you say at sea." 

The summons not being heeded, the old man knocked 
again more loudly, and apologised to his guest for the 
delay, by saying that he feared his old woman had fallen 
asleep 

" Why," said Darcy, " you told me, she was gone to 
Dover, to see her daughter." 

" That was my wife. She in-doors is a poor old silly 
creatur as cleans .the place, and waits upon us." 

He had no sooner spoken than the door was opened. 
" Why, Margery," said Robinson, " I thought you did 
n't mean to let me in to-night. It 's rough weather to 
keep one at the door." 

^ You said you was n't coming home again to-ni^ht," 
rejdied the woman, casUng a buty^^*^ ^^ ^s!«s^^as&:^^ 
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glance at Darcy; ''and so/* fhe continued, ''I was just 
goinff to bed." 

• ''Welly well, you sha'nU be kept up long/* rejoined 
Robinson. " 1 'm going into the town again directly, and 
so you must just change the sheets, and lot this young 
gemman sleep in my bed for to-night.'* 
" In your bed I" echoed the old woman. 
" Yes, to be sure. Is n*t it the best in the house V* 
" Very well, Mr. Robinson ; only you know there *« 

" Do what I tells you, and say no more about it,'* in- 
terposed Robinson. " And d* ye hear, as the young 
gemman*s clothes arc rather wet, just put a light to the 
nre (it *s all ready laid,) and tlien he can sit down, while 
you are getting the sheets ready. Good night, sir,** he 
added to Darcy. " I leave you in Margery*s hands. 
Good night" 

Darcy was beginning to think the whole affair wore 
rather a strange aspect, when the woman scattered his 
cogitations by bidding him follow her. 

They ascended a wide, old-fashioned staircase, and 
soon entered the room destined for his reception. The 
little light oflbrded by the rush candle in the crone's hand 
was scarcely strong enough to display the extent of the 
apartment, which, m this imperfect view, looked bare 
and gloomy. 

Darcy did not much like the appearance of things, but 
there were many reasons to forbid retreat. Where else 
should he get a bed ? If he left his present shelter, he 
must CO back to the surlv landlord, anci what would Boni- 
face triink? He should most probably meet Robinson 
again, and what would he think ( Then, if tlie storv got 
abroad, that he had been frightened by u lonely house 
and an old woman, what would hi$ meitsmatei think? But, 
above all, what would the young and pretty servant-girl 
at " The Ixird Howe" think, who paid nim so many com- 
pliments as a brave gentleman, and a naval ofiiccr? 

No, no : he felt he must stay where he was, hapj)en 
what might 

Old Margery had now lighted the fire, which being 

composed chiefly of wood, soon burned briglitly, and cast 

a jglow over the apartment which enabled Darc^ to exa- 

naae it more fully. It contained \YvtM vsic.^aVKitAi^vDir 
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dows. The furniture consisted of a couple of old-fashion- 
ed, unwieldy chairs, with high backs; a deal table; two 
or three sea-chests; an antiquated four-post bedstead, 
with formal, faded, stuff hangings. Nothing else was in 
the chamber: there was no cnest of drawers, nor even a 
wash-hajfid stand. The comfortless air resulting from this 
paucity of furniture, was not a little increased by the 
capacious dimensions of the apartment. 

Having made the bed, and seen that all was as com- 
fortable as the nature of things admitted, the old woman, 
depositing the candle on the table, dropped a courtesy to 
Darcy, and left him to himself. He listened attentively to 
her footsteps, as, in a sort of heavy limp, she descended 
the stairs; and his ear (so at least it seemed to him) 
traced her progress to the front door, and even to' the 
outer gate. 

** What !" thought Darcy, " is the old lady gone ? And 
am I to be the only inhabitant to-night of this crazy tene- 
ment ? A pleasant berth I have of it ! A haunted house, 
too. It's all vastly agreeable, I must confess. I suppose 
Tm on the brink of an adventure. Well, it's better, after 
all, than reefing taupsels on a squally night ; only I wish 
Fuller was wiln me. Two midshipmen are a match for 
the devil himself; but, however, ghosts or no ghosts, 
here's turn in, for I am excessively tired." 

The young man soon divested himself of his apparel* 
and took possession of the bed, which, contrary to the 
general appearance of the room, was comfortable enough. 
But, in spite of fatigue, sleep did not seem disposed to 
come near Darcy. Though a positive skeptic in all mat- 
ters of alleged supernatural agency, he began to feel a 
little excited by his peculiar situation, not to mention the 
hints dropped by the girl at the alehouse. Every part of 
his frame seemed restless. His mind, too, became pain- 
fully alert, and conjured up many disagreeable apprehen- 
sions, and not a few of the most painful recollections of 
his life. Had he suffered himself to be entrapped in'o a 
den of thieves? This was not very likely; inasmuch as 
it was notorious that midshipmen were not often overbur- 
thened with cash. Was he to be made ihe victim of 
some practical hoax ? There mi^ht be something in this; 
and if so, he resolved to inflict the mark of bl« dvcW <vov. 
YoL. iu—12 



cifiy or^ who kUouUl \m tuimhUfVfAin ^$t*9UnU U9 uiUtt$nA u» 
nuuoy Uim> 

lo III* utottt^f \ Vt thf, thi^totU$u^ ot U^t ffHrly Uthf whi/vb 

with Wttdtiyi fifi/1, «iUiv#T iill* i>« Ui^ htnttMlnmiott //f kit 

^fi^^l roor^ no/l mtift'.', iUti wo///] rir«i, whi/'Ji Ml Utni UIh*mh\ 

flA/f>«; //( lUti ru^Klif/hl wn% fiiiiil ftfi/l ttU'Mtttium titt^i tit*i 
lU^.^t uilnw^f- wIimJi tiUttoutnU'A l)tti |rlb/'^« krok^fl //fily ky 
lh/3 /:#;<ite^l«T99 ifAtUrfiri^ hi iUti iui$t Hpiftittni itm ¥fi$t4*/WM, 
tuul^.ttsi tfi Utiithit iIm? ttuupttutittou, k/i|iL it in m ftinUf oi 

il//w Ion;/ llftr/;y i/7ffiii)fi^,/l in thm Mitf/i of wftUiMof 
iiAna, li#? biM^w ff'/t ( hut of» 11 »ii/l/l#fff, wliikf Im wx^n UfttttA 
iri^ /#v<7r ill/) ktiuiiutuuty nUotuiy p/;r|i/9frttM //ii hi» fiiU»4f« 
li/) tiA4r/l l/#w, Utitivy, f/i/fii.«tir/}/l (o/ir«Uf|i4 <<iM'^.fi/Ufi|/ tii« 

utttiffe/ il/t li«r^fi/;/l ft/ui/'M^ly f iifi/1, if ttity truth rM«y U 

tihhfti^t^'At with n lh///hhini/ h/^url* 'i'h<s 6l/f|Ml M|y|rr/y4Mih^/l 
hi« totfUti Ittti UtU*U wttnliiU-Ai itm tlooif iiit$tti4 ^|//wly 
hu iU hifi(//;«) firifl 11 h^,Mr<t;, in ^ri uM thnUinnafi tUH^UtUtff, 
^Ui\kt.t\ f/iwur/U lh/7 h«7/(« /lr/«.w h«i/^l( th/' ^'urittinn^ $ni4 ^«^ 
l/ifi/]ir»(< hife Afrim ii(t/i/;ti/#fiiit4^ly /rv/^r llnr/'.y, ijtUsrii^ fU 
w//f/l " Krftri/'.ft f" 'Mm? y/fUf»|/ niMii l/f//k/;/l ii|# tti ilttf (m.*'. 
of th/1 tiifithillihU, hud «MW thiit it \tttt^ u Mff^lM^ A^i^r^t 
*)/frii hiif n« h/) ptuM-A, th/^ |rhMr»f/>r/i hirri/i/l nwHy, 9^ ifu* 
fl/ffinrt, //n/.«i frioi/-. rfjft/'.(j|iifiri|/ '* Km ri'^/j !** 

11 Ifhir.y f^lt ll»^. /i«/;il^r/i/;nt of f/fHf, Ihn-t //f /'.Mri/i«il/ 
wiife «hll jki/ofijpr/Tf, il/7 ftu/|/|/ihly r/f«/flv/$/l thut iIm? ii|f«/'.tr/: 
nhodl'l uoi t^ttU fh<f r/y/ff/i wilh/#Mt h/^in^ /|M/fi»ti//n«$4f «ir»/l 
i»/'././#r/hri^ly h/*. titttlt^ti fotlU hm huri/l l/i f^i'/A U, Thic 
ii/.fi//iii hlr/t Ih/f «tr/#k/) /if M mii|ji/;ififi'ft wftri/J, hf//M^ht » 
fMtw «/'/fri/f hi vi/YW, hnr/.y (<iiy/T/| nr/iMfi/l hjr/i| fho /!///'/ 
WM* /'l/#)i/'ffl, nn/l th/T r/f/ifii wa^ hitth/3/i in th/? ^^^'^O^r h(/hf 
r/| /lny. 

A n»/ini/frit'to r«Tf|i}r.M/>M n/tryAiJ fo /;oiiVin/:/f thrf youuf/l 
uttut ihul h/« hA/l Mft/'orite' iz/tiibly fMll^ri hnltimt, whif/s think- 
ing /if UlH fitth/fr'f» fnl^ff nn/l bi# /.//nflnnA/i till hr//Aul rn//rn- 
///ig' Ufi^i hh j^fh/inlly ifiiin/l^r wi>i^ n//thin|$ thffto ilmn tli« 
/////i /// A viviii /lt<»Miti. Oil ViiiiW'm^, v^^ \\\« >H^V!i^^ %(i/l 



AMD SBA OULL8. ISBT 

finding the boor to be nine, he sprunff out of bed, put on 
his clochesy and prepared to sally forth in search of oreak- 
fast 

But he could not shake from his mind the vision of his 
dream. 

Just as he was about to leave the^liouse, he was en- 
countered, as he descended' the stairs, by his landlord, 
who said, — 

^Why, surely you don't mean to go without break- 
fSBist, sir? Nobody ever slept in ray house and left it with- 
out a morning's meal. Hope you had a good night?'' 

^ Why, not exactly," returned Darcy. " Do you know, 
my friend, that queer stories are afloat about your resi- 
dence T" 

** What, you're heard 'em, have you T Lord love you ! 
they belonged to the place long afore I took it Nothing 
like a ghost for bringing down house-rent Now, let me 
ax you just one simple question :— do you suppose I could 
live in such a big roomy place as this, if it hadn't got a 
bad name T But, however, I hope nothing didn't molest 
you in the night At any rate you've had a good long 
snooze of it" 

" Why, don't you know,!' replied Darcy, " that when 
t>ne has not slept well during the night, one is apt to 
make up the lee-way after dawn,?" 

" To be sure ; but come, tell me what it was that kept 
you awakls. Did you hear any noise f" added Robinson^ 
with an expression of anxiety. 

** None : all was unusually quiet" 

** Then a flg for the ghosts," said Robinson, slapping 
his thigh. 

Being pressed to declare what bad made him so sleep- 
less, Darcy described bis dream, and concluded by say- 
ing, that he could not get the appearance of the phantom 
out of his mind's eve; neither could he free his ears from 
the sound of the word "France I" which was uttered with 
such emphatic distinctness. 

" Well," said Robinson, ** that's queer enough. I hope 
you're not gulling me about France and the ffhost I can 
take h hint as well as most folks ; though, mmd ye, don't 

S) too far. I've served you when another wou'd n't, and 
erefore I looks for something beUei xiot VwwJoki^j xa. 
retiiro." 
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"Treachery! What does the man meaD? I compre- 
hend vou not," said Darcy, pointedly. 

** Mayhap not ; better ye shou*d n't. Come, come 
along, sir, breakfast is ready in th& parlour.'^ 

As they were seated at table, Robinson said to bis 
guest, 

**Now, I look at ye, sir, by daylight, you reminds me 
much of a gcmman as I carries, about eighteen years 
ago, aboard a wessci bound for New York. I shall never 
forget him ; he seemed in terrible trouble, and in a dread- 
ful hurry to catjh hold o* the ship. The wessel sailed 
from Lunnun without him, but was to wait at Gravesend 
for orders. I never in nil rpy born days see two people 
so much alike as you and that gemman.'^ 

" What was his name V* inquired Darcy. 

"I never could find it out," replied Robinson. **I was 
a pilot in those days, sir; but Tve altered my line o' life 
a tittle, rts a troublesome trade, a river pilot. You've 
always to answer for any little mischief as may be done 
to a craft in backing and filling up and down with the 
tide. I remember once getting a precious badgering in 
a matter of this kind from a little crooked-eyed lawyer in 
the Court of Common Picas, though the Court cfid n't 
please me much. I then went by the name of Jolly Jem, 
but here they claps a handle to my name. Tm now never 
called nothing but Mister Robinson." 

The mention of the Court of Common Pleas, and, above 
all, of the ** crooked eyes" of the cross examining lawyer, 
excited a suspicion in Darcy's mind, that his late very 
aflTectionate and respected step-father was the person al- 
luded to. He accordingly asked if Robinson recollected 
the barrister's name, 

" To be sure I does," replied the quondam pilot, " 'twas 
Waddy; and a more sneaking,lubberly,saucy son of a — " 

Though the rising invective would have been music to 
Darcy's cars, so much did he sympathise with Mr. Rob- 
inson's view of Waddy 's character, still the young man 
had too much good taste to listen to it, though his relation- 
ship to the subject could not be suspected. He therefore 
cut short the stream of Jolly Jem's eloquence, by consult- 
ing him as to a conveyance for Dover. 

Being informed that a coacU "would start in half an 
Aour, the young midshipman l\\auVLedL\v\%>WiiX.Wc>EWfcWiv 
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pitality, bade him adieu, repaired to the town, engaged 
a place outside the '^Highflyer,'* and was sooq in posses-, 
sion of half the coach box. 

As the well-fed steeds rattled along, he and coachee 
got upon familiar terms, and in the course of conversa- 
tion, Darcy mentioned that he had slept the preceding night 
in a haunted house. 

"Whereabouts might that have beenf inquired the 
coachman. ' 

Darcy described the locality, and mentioned Robinson's 
name. 

" A haunted house ! Haunted, indeed ! Plenty o' spirits 
there ; do you twig V* 

"What, then, you mean to say that my host is a 
smuggler V* 

** To be sure I do. But how came you there, sir? They 
don't much like your cloth," he added, glancing at the ' 
young officer's uniform. 

Darcy having narrated his adventure at the inn, the 
coachman explained the matter, by saying : 

" I'm not surprised at what you tell me. They had a 
run last night, and in course they wanted you to walk* 
But it was a bold step in Robinson to shut you up in his 
house. I'm glad you got out of it in a safe skin," he 
added, pulling up, and throwing the reins out of his hands 
as they arrived at Dover. 

Darcy was delighted to meet his mother, but he could 
not shake off the impression of his dream. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

*< Beadm'd like a lo^^, a target we lay. 

Till we takes to the steel, and settlesthe fray." 

GlLLKT SOVG. 

Having spent a few days with his mother, and assisted 
her in certain arrangements relative to her property, 
which had now fallen into her uncontrolled possession, 
Darcy returned- to his ship. He had no duties of condo- 
lence to perform as regarded his mother's bereavement. 
It would have been a&ctation m e\\ikex ^^tVj Vq ^^^^^n. 

12* 
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tn ich umotiou on tlio doath of VVaddy, and nothing coulil 
bj more inccmipatiblo tlion nltbctation and Dnrcy's motlior. 

The youih*H Ioqvo boini;; limited, he vitxu compellod to 
return to Portsmouth without dehty. On tiio oflorttoon 
when ho joined the ship, ho happened to bo in the word- 
room communicnting the ronult of hid journey to his friend 
the chaplain, when lieutherlungs, with a folded letter in 
his hnna» thuH exclaimed : 

" Hear the news'' Somn'of-uH are dono-^rotfularly did- 
dled. Unshipped for the borough. True bill;— -beat bv 
n majority ot iwonty-sovei^ Here it is — have it from hii 
own hand. Weill it's an ill wind that blows nobody 
^ood. Hot a quarterly* the shiji's now ordered foreign 
lor a freight." 

With the exception of Sir Montague's *• followers/' 
who had been unwilling to comprehend the first lieuten- 
ant's terseness, the oilicers of the ward-room wore oil 
delighted to learn that a General Election had doprivod 
the baronet of the privilege of napping in the Senate. All 
agreed that there was an end to Chonnel-grotiing ; anil 
that the ex-senutor's loss of seat would be followed by 
either a profitable freight for himself, or a pleasurable 
cruise for the ship. Nor were these predictions ut fault. 
At this period, a new governor was appointed to CJibrsl- 
tar, and through the unceasing importunity of Lody Puf- 
fington in a certain (juartcr, the Nonsuch wos selected to 
carry out his Kxcellency and suite. 

For three weeks the ship had been detained at Spitbcad 
preparing fot ihc Governor's reception. The {people had 
ocen paid ; and as such untoward occurrences do some- 
times succeed pav day on board a vessel of war, the top- 
man Long brougbt oft upcm the quarter-deck the gunner's 
yoeman Fitzgerald, accusing the latter of having *' tight- 
ened his bag," as Long phrased it, "of a two-pound bron- 
new Abraham Ncwlana." 

"What have you to say for yourself, Mr. Fitzgerald T 
said Sir Montague, addressing the accused* 

"I say, sir," returned Fitzgerald, in accents of deep 
indignation, " it's an infamous and scandalous libels to 
charge any honest man with so foul an offince." 

•'Oh! ho! you are goil to lay dowl the law, arc youT 
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Why, Mr. Leatherluls, this fellow is a regular sea- 
lawyer/* 

liie first lieutenant made no reply. 

" Ye may 'pend on it. Sir Montagu," said Long," there's 
never another man in the mess as would have gutted the 
bag but himself." 

" It's a lie 1 an infernal lie," ejaculated Fitzgerald. 

" Mr. Leatherluls, put this Irish ruffial both Tegs in irols, 
and let a canvass badTC with * THiEr' painted on it with 
large letters, be stiched on the back of the fellow's jacket. 
I only wish I could bring it home to him — he should rul 
the gaultlet." 

" Thry me, Captain, by a Coort Martial if ye plaise, 
and let me clear meself." 

" I'll do lo such thil', sir. A pretty thil' ild^ed, to de- 
tail the ship for a court martial ol you, when the goverlor 
embarks to-morrow. Away with him, master-at-arms — 
clap him both le^s il irols." 

" It's cruel traitment, so it is," muttered Fitzgerald, re- 
tiring under charge of the master-at-arms. 

Long was again interrogated, and every man of his 
mess attested circumstances which carried with them a 
strong presumption of Fitzgerald's guilt But the note 
had not been found. And, though on the following noon 
Fitzgerald had been released from irons, and desired to 
return to his duty in the store-room, still was he doomed 
to carry upon his back the damning word. 

The governor had now embarked ; and on the follow- 
ing noon the Nonsuch was seen spanking down Channel 
with a flowing sheet and ^usty gale. The ship made a 
rapid " run." On the fifth afternoon succeeding his de- 
parture from Portsmouth, his Excellency was favoured 
with a distant view of the Rock. The governor, on deck, 
was straining his eyes to discern * O'Hara's Folly ;'* but 
he was first destined to have his eyes opened to a folly he 
had little looked for. ' The wind had been failing fast, and 
from Sir Montague's disregard, or rather perverse oppo- 
sition to the prudent suggestions of the master, the snip 
on the following dawn was found verging the entrance 
of the Straits, and entrapped in a treacherous calm. 

• A monuroental heap of rubbish, erected \i^ G(eTieTi\Q>'^«^^^^^ 
munmit of Gibraltar Kock. 
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Tho morning WAtch hud pftused flpiice. Tfaoformooo 
hfld fllrondv cornrnoncocl. Not ft cloud hung in ffie ** roof 
of hon vonr nor wan a breoxo Mirring alofiu Tlie «un flihone 
ivilh dflzxling s)>londoun Its iK-orching rayw had rendered 
tho doyt oarly as it wa», opproiifiivcly not, Tftrwasaoen to 
drip from ovory ro|K}, and pitch to drain from evorv team. 

'* What a magnincont Aoono T* exclaimed the chaplain, 

5 lancing at the broad lights and tho deep gigantie sha^ 
owA which diversified tho diflerent hoignts and cavltkHi 
oftho Kuropean coant. **lhjvf striking^ pictureaque i$ 
that lofty and extensive chain of blue-tinted mountiiimif 
What aerie! perspective I What a truly Italian shy« llow 
warm the glow I' 

''Warm, indeed/' interrupted Leatherlungs s "yoa^II 
have something, parson, warmer to look at before long* 
I know those fellows of old. It's nuts to them to catch a 
craft in a start calm/' 

The parmm now descended the poop, leaving the first 
lieutenant and master abaft. 

The ship Iny an unmanageable log rising and falling on 
the undulating de«;p, which, from the reflection or the 
axure vault (overhead, partook of the brightest blue. The 
spars aloft, bulk-heads below, and creaking guns, were 
tiring the ear with monotonous noise $ whilst the 'whole 
top-sails/ and taunt t' gallant sails, were flapping with fu' 
rious force bv the oscillating mention oftho ship« 

** Ky the Immaculate Alan I master, here are seven 
thundering gun-boats fast fiulling up on our starboard 

Jjuarter,'' ejaculated fiOatherlungs, looking through his 
orig glass over the hammock«netting of the poop* 

Muddle*s Dollond s/yon confirmed the statement of the 
first lieutenant, who had already entered the cabin, to re^ 
jiort to his sujjerior the f^ratifyiM news. 

''Bless my soul!*' exclaimmrthe astounded baronet, 
turning to his excellency, '* this is rather ulpleasaitfidils, 
govcrlor. Lot exactly prepared for this. What had we 
better do, Mr. l/7atherluls r' adde^l 8ir Montague, who 
was never knc/wn to ask or follow an inferior's advice 
except when com[>elled in moments of pressing emer- 
gency. 

''Beat to quarters to \h) sure, sir, and fK)pper the vaga- 
bond$f if they'll allow ui to \img «l f^uiv \a> \)Kk%x t»tk <i^(n ; 
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but I know these Long-Tom-Turks are very expert in 
preserving the point of impunity." 

'* Well ; come Mr. Leatherluis, beat to quarters. Youli 
excuse me, goverlor ; you cal stay in the after cabil 'till 
the ship's clear for actiol ; aid thel I must consile you to 
the care of Doctor Dulalley, in the cock-pit." 

" With your permission, Sir Montague, Til remain on 
the quarter-deck until necessity compels me to visit the 
doctor below." 

The rattle of the drum beating to quarters had already 
thrown the crew of the Little Liner into the most noisy 
state of excitement All was confusion. The stools and 
tables pertaining to the messes on the lower deck were 
hove heedlessly down the several hatchways leading to 
the orlop. Ready-made mechanics were showing their 
dexterity in knocking down the bulkheads belonging to 
the officers " cribs" in the ward-room, as well as those 
pertaining to the transom-cabins on the lower deck. Maul 
might be seen alternately suspending the fire screens to 
the several hatchways on the diflferent decks — superin- 
tending the rigging of the pumps — placing shot plugs in 
the difierent wings between wind and water, whilst the 
captains of the guns, in search of their respective pow- 
der-horns, were coming in collision and tumbling over 
powder-boys in their giddy flight for their respective 
boxes. Here the eye caught 5ie Herculean boarder, 
wielding with one hand his naked cutlass, whilst the other 
was trailing along the deck the lengthy stafl*of his rusty 
pike. 

Amid the confusion of clearing for action, an accident 
befell Dunanney, which, with the exception of Bung and 
his gulled patron, was hailed by all aboard as a fortuitous 
occurrence, — inasmuch as it precluded the possibility of 
his rough and unskilful hand inflicting further mischief on 
those who might be in need of surgical aid. In his ner- 
vous hurry to descend the cock-pit, not seeing that the 
two ladders on the main and lower decks leading to the 
orlop were already removed, for the purpose of facilitat- 
ing the pass of powder from the after magazine, the M. 
D. was headlone precipitated into the lower regions, frac- 
turing by his fall two of his ribs, and receiving an inter- 
nal hurt, from which it was his fate never to recover. 

A couple of t wo-and«thirty poundei^ \«A.\««^ ^^JSlX^^^^ 



184 LAKn «HAIIIM 

tranirporU)(l and placed in the iiiern-portf of the lower- 
dock ; itnd out of tho ward-room windowf Tome hod 
pointed the two after eighteen pounderf which {lertained- 
to hill quartern ahnft I but the ex-Mnator^f '^ itate-room^ 
wai not to he diiturbod. Hir Montague had no idea of 
converting hin after cabin into a two-gun battery* 

The people were now all at their retpectire quarterf. 
The guuN on the up|>er and lower deckn were run outf 
and trained aN fnr nflt a« the celln of the porti would pot- 
mbty admit. 

An' the fimt lieutenant hod predicted, the enemy^a gun- 
hoatN, approaching in two divinioni, had taken up a por- 
tion on tfio Nturboard (|uarter of the iihip, a {Kiiitlon which 
had precluded tho po^ibility of the Nonnuch bringing 
aught of her artillery to bear. In vain were her gum 
ODoned on the cloning boatn, for the nhot from the abip fell 
anort and wide of their object, whilnt the enomy'a long' 
winded whintlorN were wending their woy through the 
IJtde Liner's becalmed canvanw. 

('orrecting hiw range, and deprenmng hin flrCf the ene- 
my*! nhot bed already hulled the nhipin varioua direclionf 
abaft. In the gun*room, two blue jacket* and the ftam- 
mering marine already known to tne reader, wore mor- 
tally wounded, whiint a four-and-twenty pounder had en- 
tered the counter between wind and water. 

^' Where'n Mr. Maul T' cried the firnt lieutenant 

'* Here am /, nir,*' naid the car{)enter, handing upon the 
poop a bollant-bfliiket, containing tooln and a couple of 
ahr^^lugn, componed of tallow and oakum. 

''(Ian you manage to ntop that nhot-hole, Mn MaulT 

** (Jan 't nay, nir.*' 

'*'I)o you mean to try?'* 

" Munt do more than try.** 

" Well ; come— do your bent.'* 

*' May bo, my wornt, nir.'* 

And no naying, and neatinf^ himnetf in the bight of a 
bowlin' knot, Maul, together with hin banket, wan ieinurely 
lowered over tho miarter in the face of the enemy'n fun- 
oun fire. With (lifRculty the carpenter nucceeded in 
cloning up the aperture, which, when accomplinhedf he 
coolly nung out, 

**Poop9 tharol haul up when ye liken now. Thoy mutt 
4e d^d good thott if they \\\\% xVm t%tt\e Vu)\« ^^iXtO" 
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At tfaii moment the gaff came tumbling down upon the 
heads of the royal " party/' drawn up under the com- 
mand of Gorge upon the poop; and the bearing-binnacle - 
on the quarter*deck was shivered to pieces, wounding 
with a splinter the chaplain slightly in the hand. 

'* Mr. Lawrelce," said Sir Montague, in any thin^ but 
a sympathising tone, "you've lo busiless here; this is lot 
your statiol, sir." 

'< So it seems, sir," said Lawrence, twining his white 
handkerchief round the bleeding wound. 

" Good gracious, Mr. Leatherluls, they '11 lock the ship 
to pieces!" exclaimed the baronet, perceiving that another 
winged messenger of fate had demolished the bits upon 
the quarter-deck. ** Good heavels ! caPt we get a silgle 
ul to bear ol these cursed scouldrels. What is Mr. 
oms about il the ward-room ; aid what cal Mr. Giles be 
doiP ol the lower-deck ! Lot a silgle shot is goil' il the 
right directioL" 

"It's no use, sir, throwing away shot, firing at these 
practitoners. By the Immaculate Man ! if we don't hoist 
the boats out, they'l sink the ship. Only give me the 
boats, and I '11 soon turn the tables." 

" Well, out with them, Mr. Leathwluls. Cease firiP. 
Halds, out boats 1" 

The boats were hoisted out, manned, and armed, and 
were now seen with oars tossed up on the off side on 
which the enemy had brought his artillery to bear. 
Leatherlungs had already placed himself in the stern 
sheets of the barge, Toms in the pinnace, Darcy in the 
yawl, Leagur in the lauilch ; and the assistant surgeon, in 
the first cutter, was to follow in the rear. 

"Now, silence alongside," vociferated the first lieu- 
tenant " Listen with attention. Let every man clearly 
understand me." 

Silence being obtained, Leatherlungs thus proceeded. 
"Now, mind, men, there must be no straggling. We 
shall pull in two lines, and all within hail. We shall first 
attack the nearest vessel: the barge and pinnace will 
board on the starboard-quarter; the launch and yawl on 
the larboard. And bear in mind," he added, with marked 
emphasis, "there is only one way of closing your craft, 
ana that is by running the boats direcUy under the 
sweeps." 



196 LAUD !IHARM 

^ That *n the chap as knows his work weii»^ said Pol' 
tcr, in an under tone. " Hear that, Mr- I)arcy 1^ 

^/hear,^ returne/l the attentive mid; ^and I see the 
neccn%ity of following such excellent precaution. Few 
would have thought of it/* 

•'Now, fire yon all ready? Have ye all laniards to 
your hoat'hof>ks?'* inquired the first lieutenant- 
Nothing of the sort hud been prepared. In a few 
minutes a coil of inch rope was cut up into five-fathom 
Icngfhs, which were throwrfto the bf>wman of each boat 
to atfnch to his lK>at-hf>ok. 

** Now, then, three cheers, and shove off." 

The welkin rang with the hearty hurrahs (pf the Little 
Liners. 

" What a fine fellow is th«t first lieutenant of yours, 
8ir Montague," observe^l his exceitency, looking over the 
side of the ship. 

"Yes, pretty well as first lieutiJalfs go,** returned the 
l>aronct, leaving the governor abruptly. 

" I say, Paul," cried I/>ng, the bowman #rf the yawt 
a/ldrcssing ihc coxswain, seated in his box abaft— ^ I say. 
I'aul, now 's yer time to keep the combs and write to net 
— wh«t say ye, my son, eh; Jn course ye'll nan; show 
'em what a dying man can do. Three cheers for the 
bago, boes/* 

'* There ye has me, Bob,*' returned Pr>tter ; " but, bago 
or no hn^ffff Tm blest if I (hies n't l^nd rny back, and 
show itr/rne on ye the way to work with a will;** addin^r, 
under his breath, " I wishes, Mr. J)arcv, we'd only Mir. 
Lawrence along wi' us, I 'm blow'd if' he would n't sin- 
gle handed clear a craft of a hundred of them copfKjr- 
coloured Turks." 

'Mb! poor fellow," said Darcy, '*he has already re- 
reived an ijtfly hit on (he hand." 

" What, Mr. Lawrence, sir?" 

'* Yes." 

"I 'm blest if I would n't myself sooner 'ave got a hit 
in the head: I 'm hlejil if I would n't. Hurrah, my lads I 
Htrike out, my s^ms! Bawlin' Bill for ever! He's ths 
bo. He 's the chap as knows his work." 

Pulling out of the line of fire to which the ship was still 

^ifposed, the four attacking tyonts, followed by the cutter 

r0$ervef shajH^d a course w\i\cV\ \uA\^«Xfti^^ti\ti\feti>I\s3x^ 
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to board the eoemy on the bow. But this was only a 
ruse de purre. LeatherluDgs was too prudent a seaman 
to run the risk of bringing his boats head and stem with 
a vessel retaining her way through the water. The feint 
had, however, tne desired effect The enemy throwing 
all her men forward to repel the boarders, I^ealberlungs 
backinj^ his boat short round, succeeded, with the excep- 
tion of the launch, in getting them uinler the enemy's 
sweeps, and eventually boarding the vessel on both 
quarters. 

The first lieutenant was the first to board, and first to 
falL Toms, on the opposite quarter, was followed in 
quick succession by the scrambling crew pertaining to 
the yawl and pinnace. The Spaniards sallied aft to repel 
the boarders, but the assailants made a steady stand, until 
Leagur, with the launchers, throwing themselves over the 
vessel's stern, came to their timely aid. 

A swarthy, bare-armed, muscular Moor, now advancing 
with a handspike, made a desperate blow at Darcy's head, 
which, however, was fortunately averted by the timely 
intervention of Potter's powerful arm. 

** There, lake thaU you blood-thirstv beggar!" ejacula- 
ted the tall topman, cutting dowathe Aloor with his broad 
cutlass. ** Take that, you thundering Turk, and larn for 
the futur to fight with properer tools." 

. Again were the enemy driven forward, and again they 
failed in a sally aft All effort was fruitless. Leagur*s 
fresh hands turned the scale. And now were heard the 
piteous cries of the Spaniards calling for quarter. 

At this juncture Darcy perceived a second vessel ap- 
proaching, with a manifest intention to rescue the cap- 
tured boat 

" Look at that fellow, Mr. Toms," ejaculated the gal- 
lant vouth. " Do, sir, give me the barge and pinnace." 

*' Leagur," interrupted the lieutenant, turning to the 
oflicer of the launch, " remain here with your crew — se- 
cure the prisoners— call the cutter alongside — place in 
her poor Mr. Leatherlungs and the rest of the wounded, 
and desire Mr. Smith to return to the ship with ail possi- 
ble speed." 

** We may want him, sir," returned Darcy. 

" True. Well, at all events, tell him lo do \\vi Vi^&V ^vs^ 

Vat. II. — IS 
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the wounded. And now, Darcy, you follow me in the 
yawl Yawlers, pinnacemen, and bargemen, away,*^ 
cried the excited lieutenant. ** Quick, bovs, jump in your 
boats: no time 's to be lost/' he added, throwing himself, 
sabre in hand, into the stern sheets of the pinnace. 

Shoving off from the captured vessel, the three boats 
in a few minutes were seen to board the second vessel in 
a manner similar to that in which the first had been as- 
sailed: The crews of the barge (ind pinnace had had 
their complements decreased by six; for six fine fellows 
had been left bleeding with their gallant leader. But the 
deficiency was now supplied by increase of valour. 
Darcy threw himself in advance of his men; but Potter 
begged the young gemman to back astarn till he made a 
bit of a lane. 

** Slash awa^, boes,'' ejaculated Paul, mowing the 
enemy down with his ' cut and thrust,' already deeply 
stained to the hilt with gore. ** I told ^e, I 'd show some 
on ye the way to work. Dash my wig 1 Mr. Toms is 
down r 

Toms was, indeed, down. The poor lieutenant bad 
received a sabre blow, which had nearly severed his 
skull ; but he still breathed, and Darcy had him drawn 
aside. 

''Another rally, my boes, and she's all our own," 
cried Potter, heading another charce. '' Cheer up, mv 
sons-^that 's you. Slash away, my brave Britons ; we 1l 
larn the lubberlv beggars what it is to blister a battle-ship 
in a start calm.'' 

At this juncture the ship's head was seen in ihM direc- 
tion of the boats, and the Nonsuch, now under light and 
lofty sail, appeared to feel the influence of a gentle 
breeze which was darkening the surface of the western 
waters. 

" Hurrah, my sons I Here she comes ; down on the 
top on 'em all. See, there 's three on 'em turned tail al- 
ready. Now, Mr. Darcy, she 's all yer own. I told ye, 
you could n't do better nor come with me in the yawl/' 

Potter's joyous loauacity was now succeeded by mute 
pleasure at seeing tne commodore of the Spanish boats 
sullenly present his sabre to a lad, who had wielded a 
Bword long before he had V\aud\ed ^ t^tax. 
The cutter had already receVvedL \^^>2t\«^^QXi^ vcjiXsa^ 
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wounded companions. Hardly had he been placed in the 
stern-sheets of the boat, ere, opening his er^es, he ex- 
claimed, '* Ah, Smith, is that you t These fellows have 
ffiven me a terrible thump here," placing his hand on his 
bleeding brow. 

" We '11 soon set this to rights,", replied the assistant 
surgeon, wrapping a bandage round hi9*jpatient's head. 

'' Thank you. Smith ; I know I am safe in your hands; 
but for heaven's sake let Mr. Dunanney give me a wide 
berth. Where 's Toms ?" 

'< He, I understand, remains wounded in the other cap* 
tured vessel" 

" Perhaps he may need your assistance more than I 
do ; if so, leave me, and ffo to his aid." 

Smith would not, at such a moment, distress the first 
lieutenant by informing him that poor Toms had breathed 
his last ; but replied evasively, that he was not in need of 
prompt assistance. 

"And Where's Darcy?" faintly articulated Leather- 
lungs. 

" He 's keeping, he says, the Spanish commodore's 
sword in trust for Mr. Leatherlungs." 

" Fine fellow ! Tell him to keep it himself. There 's 
the making in that lad of another Nelson. Smith, try 
and place me in the bottom of the stern sheets ; I can 't 
bear to sit erect" 

The boats had now taken the two captured vessels in 
tow, and soon closed under cover of the ship, which was 
fast gliding through the water under her fore and main 
tattered topsails, untouched top-gallant sails, royals, and 
top-gallant studding-sails. 



CHAPTER XX. 

" Revenue is but a frailty incident 
To craz'd and sickly minds ; the poor content 
Of little souls, unable to surmount 
An injury, too weak to bear affront." 

Oldhaic. 

Iw a few hours after this affavr -nniVVv \Vi^ ^\nk^^^^ 
Nonsuch, not a /ittle damaged in Vvex VvviSi, \«J^i V^^"^^^ 
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with the captured gunboats, taken up her anchorage in 
Gibraltar bay. The severely wounded were sent ashore 
to the hospital ; but Leatherlungs preferred to remain 
under the medical care of his friend Smith. In due tipie 
the governor was landed under the usual salute ; and the 
gallant lieutenant Toms was buried with the honours due 
to his rank and valour, for he was followed to tfie grave 
by the whole of the garrison. 

The reader is already aware, that in point of order 
and discipline, the Nonsuch, even under the most favour- 
able circumstances that might arise, during the com- 
mand of Sir Montague Mute, could never be considered 
an efficient man of war. That her discipline had not en- 
tirely degenerated into the free-and-easy equality or law- 
less anarchy of a privateer, was owing to the exertions 
of her active first lieutenant ; but now, deprived of his 
immediate services from the severity of his wound, and 
having lost by death the professional abilitv of his friend 
Toms, what but utter disorganization could be expected 
from the lender ministrations of the Gentle Johnny, the 
captain's favourite follower? 

Fitzgerald's punishment had rankled in his bosom, and 
a spirit of mad revenge had monopolized every faculty. 
For several days he had maintained a moody silence — 
remained below in the store room — refused to take his 
meals with his messmates — neglected his person — and 
suffered his beard to grow, giving a haggard appearance 
to his countenance. 

In this state, on the fourth dav after the interment of 
Lieutenant Toms, one of Fitzgerald's messmates, de- 
scended into the store-room for the purpose of summon- 
ing him to his dinner, perceived him in a stooping attitude 
trailing something along the deck. 

" what are you at there, Phelan ?" said his messmate, 
" why don't you come up to dinner ?" 

" Dinner! It 's the last dinner you or any other man 
in the ship will ever eat, unless you make the captain in- 
stantly come down here and beg my pardon for that in- 
famous badge," pointing to his defied jacket. " Do you 
see that auger, and that hole in the deck?" he added, 
with the glare of a maniac, ^* and do you see this candle, 
and that train? It leads lo aVvoVe \vi >!cv^ \cA%t^iiae. I 
give you only thr^ minules* \i X\\^ ^^^Vaiwv ^sj«^ \tfiv. 
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come to his senses in that time, up you all go, by the liv- 
ing God r 

Jones was panio^tricken by this terrible announce- 
ikient, and, gasping out, ''Stop, Fitzgerald, I'll fetch 
the captain down immediately \" flew up to the quarter- 
deck, ^ere Mr. Gordon, the gunner, and Giles were 
engaged in conversation. 

''Mr. Giles, Mr. Giles!** he exclaimed in a frantic 
tone, " we shall be all blown up in a couple of minutes, 
unless the captain goes instantly down to the gunner*s 
store-room.** 

"What*s the man talking about, Mr. Gordon?** said 
Giles, as if the gunner could tell. 

"There *s Fitzgerald below, sir, in the store-room, as 
mad as a March-hare,*' replied Jones, " holding a naked 
light in his hand, and with a train of powder at his feet 
leading to the magazine, swearing be will blow up the 
ship if the captain does n't go below and ask his pardon 
for branding him as a thief. There *s not a moment to 
be lost. Run, sir, run for the captain, and save the ship 
and all hands!*' 

" (jood heaven !** exclaimed Giles, " the captain is 
ashore ! What's to be done, Mr. Gordon ?*' 

The gunner, who was a cool and resolute man, said, 
** Leave it to me, sir, I can imitate the captain*s method 
of speaking, and with a wet swab I'll do the rest'* And 
he immediately disappeared on his perilous mission. 

But, instead of imitating the presence of mind of the 
gunner, Giles was as completely scared as the terrified 
messenger who brought the fearful tidings. Both gave 
way to frantic exclamations, and, running along the lower 
deck, spread the contagion of fear, causing the ship*s 
company to crowd the several ladders leading on deck. 

Meanwhile the gunner descended the fore cock-pit 
The store-room door was closed. Gordon knocked at it, 
and, imitating the captain*s peculiar pronunciation, cried, 
*« Opel the door.*' 

" Who's there ?** inquired Fitzgerald from within. 

'• The captail." 

The door burst back, and Fitzgerald rushed out with 
a pistol in his hand, shot the gunner through the heart 
before his frenzied haste permlUed Vim \ft X>sRfc\\i^^c«iHK^- 

1^ 
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tures of his victim, which the dim light of the cock-pit 
rendered more obscure. 

The report of the pistol .spread wild consternation 
throughout the crew, many of whom, in the insanity of 
their panic, imagining that the first explosion had taken 
place, jumped overboard out of the lower-deck ports, while 
those who could not swim took to the boats alongside. 

The greater part of the midshipmen shared in the gene- 
ral terror; but Darcy, who felt that nothins was to be 
gained by the inactivity of despair, rushed down to the 
fore cock-pit, whence had issued the report of the pistol. 
H^re the first object that met his sight was the gunner 
stretched bleeding upon the deck. Fitzgerald was bend- 
ing over the body, holding his candle to the features of 
the dead man. 

With the greatest presence of mind, Darby instantly 
threw himself upon the light so as effectually to extinguish 
it, and then, with equal rapidity, seized Fitzgerald by the 
collar and dragffcd him to the foot of the ladder. Here 
he was soon jomed by the mate of the loWer-deck, and 
the culprit was finally secured and consigned to the cus- 
tody of the master-at-arms. 

Whilst Darcy, by his presence of mind and intrepidity, 
had saved the ship, (for Fitzgerald, who, at the moment 
of the midshipman's arrival, had discovered he had shot 
the wrong man, would doubtless have returned to the 
store-room and executed his demoniacal plan,) the officers 
on deck were loudly hailing the men overboard, as they 
were swimming away in the direction of the two prizes. 

Such was the noise and confusion that Leatherlungs 
was aroused from the cot in his cabin, and, throwing on 
his dressing gown, he ascended the quarter-deck, his head 
still bandaged, when, perceiving the unaccountable state 
of things, and concluding the ship was on fire, he called 
out to the corporal of marines, 

"Corporal, you can beat the drum. Beat instantly to 
quarters." 

This had, in some degree, the eflfect of restoring order. 

Fitzgerald, being secured in irons, was soon found to be 

a confirmed maniac, and was accordingly sent to the 

hospital at Gibraltar, where, m a few days, he died, utter- 

ing the most horrid in\pxeca\\ox^ ^%ia;YcvaX>K» \»xirssrA o^ 

pressor, the captain. 
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The wretch^ man had hardly been two days under 
ground before one of his messmates, coming ait on the 
quarter-deck, produced the two-pound note, which had 
neen placed, by some unknown hand, in the corner of 
one of the shelves where the mess-plates of the berth 
were usually deposited. A mystery hung over the whole 
transaction."* 



i 



CHAPTER XXI. 

" A slup in sight ! with joy the tars make sail. 
And spread the bellying canvass to the gale.*' 

Db. Moobk. 

Eleven days elapsed ere the damage which the Non- 
such had sustained from the fire of the enemy's gun-boats 
was suflSciently repaired to render the ship ready for sea- 
service. Meanwhile, th/) senior officer off Cadiz, who had 
purposely put into Gibraltar to replace a sprung lower- 
ard, had taken upon himself to fill up the vacancies which 
ad occurred in His Majesty's ship, by the lamented death 
of the gallant Toms, and the joyous departure of the " con- 
demned" Doctor, who had been already " invalided home 
as an incurable subject.'* The mate of the hold was re- 
leased from his low and drudging duties between " wind 
and water." He had now to face the light of day — to 
look aloft — to wear a trumpet under his arm, and to strut 
in well brushed attire the weather-side of the quarter- 
deck, as officer of the watch. In short, Mr. Leagur's 
gallantry in the launch had obtained for him " an acting 
order'' as lieutenant of the ship ; whilst the professional 
skill displayed by Smith, particularly in the case of 
Leatherlungs, had procured for the^assistant a similar ap- 
pointment to act as surgeon. 

Pursuant to Sir Montague's " Admiralty orders" to 
cruise for six weeks oflf the Western Islands after the 
governor had been landed at Gibraltar, the ship proceeded 
to sea. 

The Little Liner " left Gib," as Darcy termed it, " with 

* Tbe nuda circumftMiGes of tbaft c\iv^\xx tt^ ttvonfl^ft^vsL^MX^ 
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n light Lovanlcr/' which carried hor somo Bovonty miles 
in her courfic, when the caNtcrly breeze, breathing its last, 
"vvnH succeeded by a Ntrong wou'-westerly wind. 

The Nhij) was now under doHe-recfed topnailH and ibrc- 
miil, Ntanding to westward on the larboard tack. The top- 
(j;ullant yards had bocm sent down on deck | when oboutsix 
in the evening, breaking through a dark pasHing squal/, a 
itiangn Hail was dcMcried, **a point u])on the wcatlier bo^.'' 

The Htranger'H " bearing'* noing reported to the baronet, 
the innin-Htiil was directed to be set, and another reef to 
be " let out" of the niain-topsnil. The Nonnuch was not 
long in '* rising the strnngerN hull," which wasnosoo/ior 
discernible from the deck, than she was suddenly seen to 
alter her course. 

'• That fellow 's a rogue," said Durcy, addressing the 
nflic<jr of the wntch, who was now forward on the fore- 
rastle. " Pll swear, Mr. Muddle," added the quick- 
sighted inid, ** the brig wns going large, and steering to 
the north-(!nst, when I looked at her last." 

" She*H now (dose-hauled, and on the larboard tack," 
returned the nutster, looking at the stranger through 
his glass ov(ir the breast-hanunocks on the forccasl/e. 
•* Darcy," adiled he, "down, and tell Mr. Ixiathcrlungs. 
Let's see what he'll make of her." 

The first lieutiMuuit returned with Darcy upon deck. 

"Well, Mudilh;, what do you nuike of this craft; a 
•Scotch prize, I suppose f" 

"I don't know. Her sails look like Knglish canvass; 
l)ut I can't understand her altering her <u)urse." 

" I tell you what it is. uiastor," reji»ined Leatherbings, 
" She's a West Indiatnan homeward bound. She*s |uirt- 
cd her c^otivoy. Ilcr skipper's afraid of getting his 
hands pressed ; and he means to diddle us in the dark. 
Thercj's no moon, you know, to-night." 

" Well, at all evc!nts," said the njaster, "we're ovcr- 
Iniuling him fast. It looks, however, very greasy to wind- 
*ar<l. Fear we shan't be able to board him." 

The sliip*s cemipany had been at su|)[)er on the lower 
deck, and the baronet having risen from his siesta in the 
cabin, now appeared upon the f|uarter-deck. 

''Mr. Muddle," cried Sir Montague, addressing the of- 
/jccr of tho watch, •' as »oo\ uh V\\o \rtii>\\^ Wn^ Wk \Wur 
time, haul the coursos up. 1 doYv »oovV\^ >m» ol %\.t^'MC ^^^i 
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ship il a useless chase. Aly wol cal see with half al eye 
thai thaf s a British brig." 

^ It may be as well, sir,** said Leatherlungs, ** now that 
we 're coming up with her hand over hand, to pass with- 
in hail and speak her.** 

** Well thel, k^p fast the courses, Mr. Muddle. Hoist 
the elsigl : she 'II sool show her colours whel she sees 



ours.** 



M 



There goes the English ensign," said Darcy, who 
had had his eye steadily fixed upon the chase. ''Just as 
Mr. Leatherlungs.said," he added, running aft from the 
forecastle to report the colours exhibited by the brig. 

The sun had already sunk ''wild and watery in the 
west." The day was fast drawing to a close. From the 
wind having favoured the pursuer a couple of points, the 
chase was now brought within gun-shot, a little upon the 
lee-bow. 

" Mr. Muddle," cried the baronet, " fire a gul at the 
chase to bril her to." 

"Ay, ay, sir." Mr. Lewis hailed the officer of the 
watch, " clear away the bow-chaser on the folksel." 

It may be necessary to state, that Mr. Lewis had hard* 
ly been borne fifty hours upon the books of His Majesty's 
ship, having received an " acting warrant" at Gibraltar 
to supply the place of the deceased Gk>rdon. Lewis, now 
Mistevy by virtue of his temporary rank, had been gunner's 
mate of the admiral's ship. 

The bow-chaser was already trained in the direction of 
the chase. 

"Shall I fire low, sir'f" asked the acting gunner, hail- 
ing from the forecastle. 

" Lo, sir, lo I" responded the baronet, in hurried ac- 
cents. 

" Heave up, bo," said Lewis, addressing the gunners 
mate, who stood by the side of the gun, handspike in hand, 
to raise or depress the muzzle of the piece — " heave up, 
my son, the captain says, ' fire low.' " 

The breech of the gun was accordingly raised, and the 
muzzle depressed, so as to bring the ' une of bore' on a 
level with the hull of the chase. 

" All ready with the gun, air»" cried Lewis from the 
forecastle. 

" DoVt let him fire 'till I \e\i Vma. \ ^ito. N» '«fc^«^M^2t^ 
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he drops the shot/* said Sir Montague, placing himself in 
the nook of the Ico-waist hammock netting. 

** Fire whcl you're ready/* bawled the baronet 

Bang went the bow-chaser. 

** Curse the fellow, hc*s shot away the brig^s mail-boom/' 
exclaimed Sir Montague, scrutinising the vessel with his i; 
glass. ** Mr. T^oathcnuls, sold that stupid lubberly man 
aft. How the admiral cal put into my ship such a felfew 
callil himself a gullcr, is to me quite ulaccoultabW^ 

Mr. Lewis now stood uncovered before the baronet* 

'* How dare you, sir, act il op[>ositiol to my order. Eh, 
sir?" 

'* I axed ycr pardon, Sir Montague, but you told me to 
fire loWf sir." 

" / told you ! Was there ever such cffroltery ? I dis- 
tinctly said, sir, lo, lo. I II take good care you shall never 
hold a colfirmed warralt Mr. I^atherluls, lever let this 
Mr. Lewis fire a gul agaiL Away with you, sir; for two 
pils, I *d seld you to your cabil ulder al arrest*' 

The astonished gunner, retiring along the lee ffaogway, 
muttered to himself as he walked forward, ^ TH taEio my 
bob on the book, he sung out //>?/*, and twice ioor^that ho 
did. But it's always the way, whcnsome vcr mischief comes 
by 'beying orders, the blame's sure to be thrown on him 
as can bear it least 

The Nonsuch had now approached the cbase sofiictcnt- 
ly near to shorten sail, preparatory to passing within hail. 

T^eatherlungs had taken the executive commands The 
trumf)et was handed over to the first lieutenant, whilst the 
master proceeded to the poop to conn the ship al>eam of 
the bripf. 

" Luff,'* ejaculated Muddle. 

"Luff it is, sir," rc«f>ondcd the quarter-master, 
Give her rm/rc helm, sir," rejoined Muddle, (leevishly. 
ii\ic*% got if, sir. There's never no fear of grazing 
her quarter/' said Wcalherley, who uGVizr ficrmitt^, if he 
could possibly help it, a commissioned officer to triumph 
in the last word* 

The main yard had been backed, and the ship now 
brought-lo on the weather beam of the brig. 

"Brig, a hoy!** thundered forth the first lieutenant, 
through the trumpet ** Where axe vwx fcom^*' 
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** From where! Where did he say, master ?" interro- 
gated th^hailer. 

^'CodUn't make out; mac was the fag end of the 
j^ace." 

•* Where — are — you — bound — to,** added Leather- 
lungs, hailing in the k>ng syllabic mode, peculiar to sea- 
Curing folk, when blowing fresh. 

** Lee-vare-pool,** was the trumpeted response. 
*♦ What — are — ^you — laden — with T 
" Rome and shoo-gare." 

** There 's nothing English in that tongue. By the Im- 
maculate Man ! that felloe 's a regular rogue.^ 

Leatherlungs had scarcely delivered his opinion ere a ^ 
boy on board the brig was seen to hold up the log-board, 
on the back of which was exhibited a communication 
chalked in large characters. 

** Look, sir !^ said Darcy, gazing through his glass, and 
drawing the attention of the first lieutenant to the writing 
on the board, ^ look, sir ; that boy abaft wants to hold a 
private parley. What 's that ?^ continued he, spelling 
aloud the large letters chalked in capitals ; — 

P. R. L Z. E— Prize ! plain enough. T. O, A, P. R. L 
V. A. T. R R R. « Prize to a privateer, sir," ejaculated 
the delighted youth, to the great glee of the numerous ga- 
zers, who had already lined the lee gangway. 

'^ Very ulfortulate it blows so hard. Impossible to board 
her.** 

" rU board her, sir," exclaimed Darcy, touching his 
hat to the captain, *' if you'll only allow me to choose a 
cutter's crew." 

" You will, will you ?" returned the baronet* " Is this 
braggadocio, Mr. Leatherluls, or is the youlg geltlemal il 
earlest ?" added Sir Montague, in accents which were lost 
to the middy's ear. 

** No braggadocio there, sir," responded the first lieu- 
tenant : " more of a do^ than a talker." 

** I lb" rejoined the baronet, •* he's a pet midshipmal of 
yours ; but still it wol' do to expose the lives of others, 
merely to exhibit Mr. Darcy's daril'." 

" It wont do to lose a prize, sir, for want of boarding," 
was the pointed response. 

" Well, thel, Mr. Leatherluls," eifed \SDft VswwjfcV^^Vss^ 
never tomed a deaf ear to any o\»MNBSLOii^\as3cv^«i^^^^^ 
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Eecuniary gain, ** let Mr. Darcy /select his x^rew ; and tell 
im whel he gets aboard to hoist a wheft, if the brig be 
really a re-caplure." 

Darcy was not long in selecdng $even volunteers to 
board the brig. His only difficulty was to refuse, with- 
out giving offence the many men who flocked under the 
half deck to tender an offer of service. From the throng 
of assembled volunteers, Darcy selected Weatherlev, 
Potter, Long, Short, and three other similar dare-devils, 
to complete the cutter's crew. 

Pursuant to the plan of the first lieutenant, Darcy and 
his dauntless volunteers were now lowered in the cutter 
* from the davits on the lee quarter. The boat soon cleared 
the ship, and flying before the fast following sea, rapidly 
closed with the brig to leeward : but in running alongside 
of the stranger, the channels of the vessel, coming in col- 
lision with the cuttter's side, stove her to pieces. With 
difficulty could the crew extricate themselves from the 
foundering boat, which soon disappeared under the quar- 
ter of the brig. The cutter's loss was still unknown to the 
people in the ship. 

In a few minutes a whcft was seen, to fly at the peak 
of the brig. In vain did Darcy endeavour to hail the ship, 
but his words were borne to leeward on the blast. Not 
a syllable reached the Little Liner. At length, adopting 
the plan of the lad who had tried his hand on the log- 
board, Darcy exhibited, in large letters, the following 
words : 

Re-capture — Seven Frenchmen — Cutter sunk. 

"I lew how 'twould be, Mr. Leatherluls, whelcvcr I 
allow myself to be led away by the opiliol of others thil's 
always go wrol'. There low, you sec, we 've lost the 
cutter.'' 

** And gained a prize," interrupted the first lieutenant 

" Pray how are we to exchalgc the prisolers?" inquired 
the baronet, dictatoriallv. 

"They're man for man, sir,'' returned Leatherlungs; 
•• and the crew that Mr. Darcy has selected could master 
ten Frenchmen.'* 

" The wind's fair too, sir," interposed the master. "Mr. 
Darcy is one of the best navigators in the ship; he's 
quite competent to carry iVve bn^ \tiVo ^iU Reach Ply- 
mouth in no time with ims sUft%ex\u%\j.x^Tfcr 
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** Well, could we oily malage to keep compaly to light 
till it moderates il the morlil', I should take the prisolers 
out aid seld Mr. Giles il charge as prize-master. / always 
make it a rule to seld a commissioled officer ol these oc« 
casiols.'* ' ' 

The significant glances which were interchanged be- 
tween the master and the first lieutenant, at the notion of 
nominating " Gentle Johnny*' to take charge of any craft 
larger than a jolly-boat, appeared to call forth an obser- 
vation from the baronet, which was thus answered by 
Leatherlungs,^— 

" Perfectly agree with Mr. Muddle^ sir. Better let the 
brig bear up. We can hail Mr. Darcy, and desire him 
to secure his prisoners as well as he can, and then shape 
a course direct for Plymouth," 

** You'd better ask him," said the master, " if he has a ' 
chart of the Channel aboard." 

" Well, if he is to go, we'd better get clear of him be- 
fore dark," said the baronet, withdrawing from the gang- 
way, and retiring to his cabin. 

The ship had been again edged. away to close with the 
brig, in order that the hail of Leatherlungs, stentorian as 
it was, might be distinctly heard. The verbal instruc- 
tions which were borne on the breeze soon reached 
Darcy's eager ear, and each anxious interrogation met 
with a satisfactory response by a telegraph wave of the 
hand. 

" You may now bear up when you like," vociferated 
the first lieutenant, through his trumpet ; and bear in mind, 
Mr. Darcy, you're man for man. Do you understand?^* 

Another waive from the hand of tiie delighted mid 
gave clear indication, that the emphatic; words of the 
first lieutenant carried with them a clear and comprehen- 
sive warning. 

Ere the shades of night had set in, the Little Liner's 
re-capture was seen, bowling before the gusty gale, and 
steering a steady course for Plymouth. 

Vol. II. — 14 
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CIIAPTEK XXII. 

" Pnlr cneoii titer 
Of two iiKMt rare ftfleotion* f Heftvem f»}gn gnee 
On that which breccU between them." 

It wan now nine at ni^ht, when Darcy, after consulting 
with Wcothorloy iourAunff the <l\n\H}na\ of tlio prisonorif 
thought it tirno to anocrtuin the dcBcription of accornmo* 
d&tion tho cabin or tho brig aRbrdod. 

** Woathorioy/' ivuid ho, nddro«sing tho quartopmasfer, 
who had niroady taken rhnrgo of tfio first watch, *' tell 
J'ottor and tho rest of tho poojjlo to ronioin on dockt until 
I return from the cabin/' 

" Tm awake, sir. If (/ra))|K> weathers on Tom, Tom 
never knows nothin' (/ natur. Pity, Mn Dareyy w(; 
hav* n't the bilboes* aboard ; but a few hondcufls would 
just sarve as well. I'Vhnps, sir, you may find a few 
wristbands below in the cabin.*' 

** Oh, no, old fellow : recollect prisr>ners are prisonGrs. 
It wont do to treat them altr;gether like galley slaves." 

"Hartinly not, sir; but then you know, Mr. Darcy, 
Crupno's a chap ns ye can never trust. lie's for all the 
worlu like a cat, never can tome him. Fondio and feed 
him ever so well, still he's sure to sjiit at ye, and claw^ 
and scratch ^e in retarn.'' 

During this short dialogue, Mons. Jean Jncfjiics Ixs 
Iloux, wno felt not a little chagrined at lH;ing so uncere- 
moniously superseded in the pleasurable and profiKible 
poMt of prixe-mastor to the good brig Jancp was disputing 
with his compatriots upon the folly of having followed 
their counsel in altering the course. 

" Let them jabber away," said Darcy : 'Mho moro they 

(|uarrel amongst ihernselveR, the less will they l>o liispose'd 

to brew miscwiief. So look out, old fellow : I shall not 

remain lon^ below." 

iJcscondmg the companion-ladder, Darcy soon ofioncd 

* Irons in which pfiMmcTn u« «mv1Ni\«^\i^ ^^NaV 
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the cabin door, fiut how was he startled at the first ob- 
ject which caught his eyes ! 

" Bless my soul," said he retreating, " I really have to 
apologise for this intrusion ; but I had not the least idea 
that ladies were on board," he added, addressing himself 
to an elegantly formed female, clad in a white robe, and 
bending over the '' berth" of a helpless and debilitated 
lady, apparently advanced in years. 

" Good heavens !" exclaimed the astonished girl. " Are 
you an Englishman? Whence do you come? How 
came you here ? Surely that's an English naval uniform," 
she continued, turning suddenly round, and endeavouring 
to disengage the lashed candlestick from the table, for 
the purpose of scrutinizing, with the pale light it put 
4brth, Darcy's dripping attire. 

^* For this abrupt intrusion," continued the midshipman, 
" the only apology I can offer is, that the French prize- 
master had not informed me that the cabin was so pos- 
sessed." 

"Ah ! that's like him," ejaculated the reclining sufferer, 
in feeble accents. "A ruder or coarser minded man 
never breathed. His vulgar and low-bred familiarities — " 

Here the exhausted lady sunk back, unable to give 
further articulation to her words. 

"Say no more, dear mamma. It distresses you to 
speak. And Pm sure that that rude libertine is unworthy 
of your thoughts. If poor papa," she added, pointing to 
her debilitated parent, "could have stirred from that 
berth, the ruffian dared not have offered — — " 

"No, my dear," interrupted the voice of an elderly 
gentleman, exhibiting, as he drew aside the curtains of 
his berth, the pallid Matures of one labouring under the 
helpless lassitude which always accompanies sea-sickness. 
" But, Emily, how is this," added the invalid, in accents 
scarcely audible, "are we still prisoners? or, are we re- 
leased from that rascal ?" 

" You are aeain, sir, restored to liberty," said Darcy, 
advancing to the berth of the poor gentleman, and grasp- 
ing him by the hand with energetic sympathy. " The 
brig, sir," he added, " has been re-captured by a British 
man of war ; and, I'm happy to say, for your sake, is 
now under my charge." 

" God is good !" ejaculated VVve au?fetvQ% ^^^^^snssxu 
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Mutual explanations, touching tho relative position of 
each party, were now interchanged. Darcv's talo was 
soon told ; whilst in return he learned, that the family in 
possession of the cabin had been kept in total ignorance 
relative to every particular connected not only with tho 
chase, but the circumstance of re-capture. Pending the 
Nonsuch's pursuit of the Jane, the companion hatch had 
'been closely secured, and all communication cut off be- 
tween the cabin and the deck. 

Darcy was further informed that the Jane was a British 
West Indiaman, homeward bound, having on board the 
family of Mr. Melton, an aflluent Jamaica planter, who 
was proceeding to England for the restoration of bis la- 
dy^s nealth ; that the brig had parted from her convoy in 
a dense fog, on the banks of Newfoundland ; that Mrs. 
Melton's female domestic had unfortunately fallen over- 
board, whilst leaning over tho lee rough-tree, on the fifth 
night succeeding their departure from Jamaica ; that the 
Jane had been captured by a French privateer, and, until 
now, had been eleven days in possession of the enemy. 

Miss Melton had thus far proceeded, when Darcjr in- 
formed the cabin party, that their rescue from the hands 
of the enemy was chiefly attributable to the presence of 
mind of a Creole lad, who had chalked on the log-board 
the real state of things. 

" And yet," said Mr. Melton, " I thought it so cruel 
and unkind of George not coming near me once the whole 
afternoon." 

•* Your valet tells me," said Darcy, *' that he concealed 
himself in the cabouse until a few seconds before the Non- 
such had hailed the brig. Had he not done so, you might 
still have been prisoners of war." 

It would seem that, u|)on her capture, the captain and 
<;rew of the Jane were all removed to the privateer, and 
that Mr. Melton and his family were alone allowed tu re- 
main in the brig. 

Miss Melton bad hardly completed the narration of her 
troubles, ere Monsieur le Roux unceremoniously entering 
the cabin, and drawing from his pocket a greasy pack 
of cards, thus accosted Darcy, with a familiar tap on the 
ffboulder. 

'' Eh bien done, Mon»\cuT, — \\i foTlutva du guerre. 
Soop'posc ve j>lay do carl. AWoue, \\«\u<i\ o\> to^tNib*^ 
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''PlI picquet you, you ruffian, if you do not instantly fly 
upon deck. So, sir, you must be rude to ladies, eh ? Yuu 
call yourself a Frenchman ?* 

** Vat is dis — Vy so get up your cholere?" 

" Collar ! I'll collar you directly. Weatherly," hailed 
Darcy, " send Potter iJelow." 

" Oh ! pray, sir," exclaimed Miss Melton, addressing 
the midshipman, *^ quarrel not with Monsieur Le Roux 
on our account He can now no longer annoy us." 

Darcy complied with the request of the young lady, 
but with the stipulation that Monsieur le Roux should be 
expelled the cabin. 

Matters were now in a comfortable training. Darcy 
insisted upon Mr. Melton and his family occupying the 
entire of tne cabin. But the pleasure of taking his meals 
with the family was solicited by him as a favour. 

The wind remained fair for two nights and two days. 
The breeze had hardly borne the Jane beyond the lati- 
tude of BourdecntXj ere the brig * running' under a crowd 
of canvass, was suddenly taken aback. Fortunately, the 
snapping of a few studden-sail booms was the only da- 
mage the vessel sustained. 

"Bad business this, Mr. Darcy," exclaimed Weather- 
ley, with a shake of the head. " If this is n't a reglar- 
built nine-lived nor* eastcr, Tom never knows nothin' of a 
breedin' breeze." 

" Never mind, old fellow, we must make the best of it," 
returned Darcy; "though to be sure, beating a bluff- 
bow'd brig in the Bay of Biscay, is not the pTeasantest 
pastime with ladies aboard." 

The sincerity with which this remark was delivered, 
admitted of a very questionable interpretation. Darcy's 
only apprehension had been, that a fair wind would too 
soon deprive him of his * fair freight* 

Although (as we have elsewhere observed) an adverse 
wind too frequently engenders unfriendly feeling afloat, 
yet, " when a lady's in the case,'* contrary breezes inva- 
riably produce contrary effects. The mathematical " saw" 
of " opposite sides, opposite angles," may be matched by 
the nautical notch of opposite sexes, opposite conduct. 
The feeling that subsists between " man and man," dur- 
ing the existence of a contrary wind, is the very rev^\^?A 

14* 
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Hit inwU ni j'«;«r i^ in !/«; filfiiytfOr — oi' Ijojmj ImjW ouI^ — tA 
iint*y iiifiiil;/<:ii, - Mri<l ^r l<;<:ljiiicuN;x|/l(i;f|ttioii \nHinui iiiio 
iIm; iiniriiiiJil4;fl <;!ir, tlint j'ilb ut'ti oili^ri (our/d to l>« on 
t<7Mns9 «/! iIj'; inifHi <:fifi<;;iriiipr iritiinficy, b^foM? lli«^y »tc 
■iwiiM? «/i iIh? rnapffi<;li«: ifillu47ri<:<; </f /miitjcul <'orfiliiiiliioii. 

l(;f'<:<l only intut lli<; ron^tinit ':<irifinfTin<^ijt of n clifUttCHUtii. 
If way, \U*Uiii*nn, tU:ituiiilni*A l;y li<7f' (/aHthU tJidf uov^,Uif 
\nn[i*u 8iif/j4^':l lo iht {jfinoyai/rftif of t|i<; iiifliufi 1^ IdiUX, 
blj^ feilioiilil, MS iiiU:u im posi^Jtll<^ i(il/ii|«? lli<; |ifJi'<ti'ttif' of lli<: 
<i<;<:ls. Tliu injiiiirljon (li:lip;lit<^<l ih*? t^iii' of f)ijn;y; foi, 
liki; iiiosi ti'M y.n\u[i^ yoiirif/ prrfjlli;rn<;ii ol' UU yrMtUf Mi* 
MiiiaU'Httitttn lUifi-.y wan \^:vy ^uaiA'^iUSAu of llic; UuAi*.t 
]/iijisiofi. \i\t\i'.t'A, Un\n iImi fii'.^r inorn'^nl l)<i l/<^lieM llii; 
sjyli/|j-lik<; li^iiM; of lli<; fiiii VauWy, l/<rii<lin|( ov<ir llj<; iM^itlir 
linn f'(r|Jiii:ifipr ilifj |/illow of Ii4;r fifiii«:ii;<l |;iir#^fif, li<; wa« 
bfrnrk hy tli<; &yiijrji(;fry of li<;i <?xr|iij»jtf; fonij. Nor W*;i«? 
llii: /l;ifiili<ts» of ifj(li[/iiHlioiiy iiiif| ifi'j fifiitiia|i:<i Klfirict;* 
wliirli li^lit<:'t iih ll^!^<7>.)/fl;^ijlvtf U'MiikH'M, wh'^fi lififTufiiK/ 
lifir liil<? </f iroijolif, tiii|><;fri^iv<tfi hy (Ijft iu\m\i'\u{^ yoiitri. 
Htrfiifi^ iIm: |/m/(: )fiiit»i<;r Wilis s:u lioiiifif j'fi |iOfa!t<;ifsiion oi' (lie 
Jiifiir, lOiiiily hii<i fM\i\\ivt'A \\h: lirari oIT'IimiIc;:^. 

lUiUw.A, in lluiry'tt isyi-;, (lo <|nolf? Iijsi own C'lnpliHlic *t&- 
rlftniiilioii,) kIio wMst a •' prffi^i-i l)ivjniiy/* And #«///?» 
lfi<i |/<irMonal i:|iarni4 Hn<l fa[»'',jnaijnpF nianii<:r« oC Misf» 
iMc^llon woiilfi fiav({ lunAti a r:on<|ii<t}jl of <iv<;n h r.oM«?r und 
|(t»fii atnaloiy nii«i. Mni, hrauty a|/ail, (liifM? w*^r<i otli<:r 
f'ohhiilt^rationti whi'Ji, in <:fi)iiina(in^ li<;r woilli, i'iu\iU*.tt*A 
IjiM (IfHihly ili;ar Ui l)ar<-.y. Tlnf yonnpr laJy, as Ik; iiiiofeirlf 
)ia<l jnlitnali'ii lo VVral|jtMl<^y, ** nof only liad liur M'a-lr^!» 
ahouril, hnl was a|;>o willing and aMit lo N^nd a li<:l|/in;/ 
hand" in any IdiKt wadw work nu^uwvd. 

i\niit dayi4 of iho '* ninti ljvt:d noi'llr<iai»Mr' liiid iilr#?u- 
dy ida)m»d, dniinpr wliirji jMiiiod iIm; v^t'M\\nM' wn« hiiauli- 
Inlly Ini^lit, and llin t»r.a i oni|/ai-aliv(dy bmoofli. Mi&& 
Midlon wafit roniilanlly on dt^'k \ and niidi^r (liii jmnl tui* 
lion of Marry, W<ialliiirliiy, and < -o., llin yonnfr lady littd 
niudn \\u\irtMt'AU^uUM\ |no^r<ffa« in nanliral knowlndi^i;. 
'Mi(i Insittontj of |Imi nalnraliHl wtini cliitdly confiiHid to fli«- 
tmmiUnuti il|iofi **do^ eilo|i|inrfii," *• <:alM'-|iaw»/' ** H|ittfiitoii 
hiHi'.a," ami ••/•'iBJi-tuUtt" w\v\V*V"*VvktWAwMu;'"l'V«iich- 
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faikesy^ and Flemish-eyes*^ underwent no little * working' 
in a watch. 

Nor had Darcy been idle in his daily instruction. Emi- 
ly was soon made to understand the diflference that exist- 
ed between a " granny V* and a "true-lover's knot;" and, 
" in reefing a reefer's handkerchief," she was not long in 
acquiring the roundabout way. She had also been taught 
to "hold the glass," and cry "turn" in a nautical tone; 
and in heaving the log, the " stray-line" seldom led the 
young lady astray. t 

Nor was her tuition alone confined to " seamanship." 
From daily practice in " taking celestial observations," 
Darcy's pupil readily became an adept in the art, — the 
preceptor, auring each lesson, confining his observations to 
the heavenly object standing by his side. The "Charmer, 
too, as styled by Weatherley, could " box her compass, 
and estimate with unerring precision the Jane's "lee- 
way," whilst weathering on Charles's wake. 

Matters nautical and natural were proceeding at a 

Eleasurable pace, when Weatherley, swallowing a " seven- 
eller," which had been handed up the companion-ladder 
by Emilv, thus accosted the smitten mid : 

" I'm blest, Mr. Darcy, if she isn't a nice un. A come- 
lier and cleaner-built craft, /never seed : and Tom, too, 's 
seed a few in his time. What a beautiful swelling bow 
she's got How grad'ally from the bends up, she tumbles 
home. Never s^d better bearin's* Just in the right 
place. And what top-lights, too! Why, they fairly 
flashes fire, and flies through a fellow like red-hot shot. 
Then what a takin' tongue, and to feel the coaxin' tap of 
her tiny band on a fellow's shoulder, as she axes ye 
•what ye thinks o' the wind?' Ah! Mr. Darcy, I only 
wishes "/ was a young gemman." 

" Would / were • an older one," returned the " young 
gemman." 

" Why, yer old enough. There can't be a matter of a 
month's difference atwixt ye, one way or tothe^ " 

" Well, but suppose you were a young gentleman," in- 
terrupted the middy, " what would you do T" 

"Give her a bit o' my mind, to be sure," returned 
Weatherley, with a significant nudge of the elbow. "And 
moreover," continued the encomia^ **%W%vmx^^^^'^ 
o'yoaog lady as 'ud like a youn^ feWov ii5\^^\iRX\fcx\^^ 
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not keepin' his thoughts to himself. There's natur in 
every tarn of her. Let her tread the deck, or look aloft, 
there you hns her, natur and nothin' more. And, mind 
ye, young semman, ye never seed a thing as natur liked 
to love, as didn't like to love natur." 

Darcy would have given all he was worth in the world 
could ifmily only have hoard Wcalherley's words ; but 
the charmer had returned to the cabin ere the quarter- 
master had indulged his nat'ral vein. 

The soft " sayings'* and tender *♦ doings" of the deck 
were not long lost to the wily Le Roux. His quick per- 
' coption soon detected Darcv's devotion to Miss Melton. 
This was exactly what he wished. He perpctuallv sought, 
by fulsome inuondoos, touching what no was pleased to 
term Darcv's ^^ bonne fortune vid la belle brunette^** to 
ingratiate himself into the favour of the high-minded 
youth. But the Frenchman's flattery was not to Darcy's 
taste. Nor was Weathcrley altogether pleased at re- 
marks which were now made in his hearing. 

" If Mr. Darcy," said he, " takes a friend's advice, he'll 
tarn ye over to Pleasant Paul. If he comes to give ye a 
nip, good by, Mr. Crappo, to the swallowin' o* irogg." 

Le Roux was little disposed to swallow ** the swallow- 
ing of frogs." A war or words ensued: but, in the ver- 
nacular of the forecastle, Weathcrley maintained the 
" weather gage." 

"Come, come, Mr. Crappo," exclaimed the quarter- 
master, "we've had ouite enough of your pie-bald prate. 
You'd better dive below. Yer sour mug 's only a leeder 
to a foul wind. Yer never nothin' nut a thund'rin' 
Jonas !" 

" No, sare, I vos not de Jean-Ass ; bote it vos yoUf sare, 
dat vos do veritable Jean BulL*^ 

And, so saying, the discomfited Frenchman descended 
to the steerage, where he remained in sullen silence the 
rest of the fJav. 

On the folfowing morning, as Darcy and the Meltons 
were at breakfast (for both Mr. and Mrs. Melton had for 
the first lime, since their release from the durance of Le 
Roux, appeared at table,) Weathcrley, entering the ca- 
bin, exclaimed in joyous accents: 

''Here we have it, sir. A «ou^ wester, at last Now's 
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our time ! Out reefs, — and crack on every thing low and 
aloft'' 

"Bravo! old fellow," responded Darcy, rubbing his 
hands in delight, "crack on hen Come, Mr. Melton, 
you must now lend a hand to razee this round of beef. A 
fair wind always creates an appetite. It's a far better 
tonic than camomile tea. 

Three thumps of a hand-spike had already summoned 
the people on deck. Dividing themselves, they flew aloft, 
.and were now seen shaking out the reefs of the topsails, 
preparing to press sail. Long and Potter ascended for- 
ward, wnilst Short and the two other topmen distributed 
themselves on the main top-sail y^rd. Weatherley alone 
was left upon the deck, and took the helm in hand. 

The English crew had been hardly five minutes aloft, 
ere Darcy, still at breakfast in the cabin, heard overhead 
a scuffle upon deck. Running and peeping up the com- 
psfhion thatch, his eye was seared by a sight he was little 
prepared to expect. Weatherley, apparently lifeless, lay 
at the extremity of the tiller, stretched on the deck, whilst 
his place at the helm was supplied by a ferocious looking 
Frenchman. Le Roux stood on the weather side of the 
deck, with a pistol in each hand pointed aloft Darcy 
soon saw the state of things. Returning to the cabin, 
with the rapidity of thought he grasped from the hand of 
Mr. Melton the carving knife, which the feeble gentleman 
had just put into requisition. 

" Good heaven !" exclaimed Emily, seizing Darcy by 
the arm, " what's the matter ?" 

" Detain me not Our safety's at stake.'' 

" Dear Mr. Darcy, do say what is the matter," ejacu- 
lated the alarmed mother, aiding the daughter in her hold 
of the midshipman's arm. 

" Let me loose, I beseech you. We are lost, if you de- 
tain me another second. Le Roux and his rascals have 
already risen," added the midshipman, extricating himself 
from the ladies' grasp. 

Flying up the ladder, Darcy had hardly cleared the 
companion hatch, ere Le Roux, firing a pistol, sent the 
ball grazing the crown of his head. Little daunted, he 
flew forward to grapple his assailant The Frenchman 
snapped his second pistol full in the midshipmau'a (ace. 
Darcy, however, succeeded in cXosva^ ^\A ^^^Tvs^s^'^^2^ 
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tall antagonist; hut tlic knife had fallen from hUliand; 
rin'l in the Ktru/^gle, the superior strength of I/C IVjtiX 
prevailed. 'J'he fni'l»hi|)nian fell under the Frenchman, 
who now keiit the youth down uji^in tlie deck, with his 
knee pressed upon his chest. 

At this moment, Kmily Melton, who stood unseen on 
the companion-ladder, tremhling for Darcy's fate, sud- 
denly descended the cabin, and, without awaitmg to ex- 
change wordrt with her parents, muy/id the tea-kettle, 
jioured into a hasin the boiling water, ran on deck^ and, 
oefore the i'Venchrnan had time to |^;erceive her approach, 
flung the scalding li(|uid full into Ins eyes. 

Darcy's opponent fell hack in agonising torture, whilst 
Miss Mf^lton drojKXjd on the deck, from the eflect of a 
marling-spike, wnich had heen hurled at her head by the 
ruffian who still retained his hold of the helm. The mis- 
chievous missile had hardly taken effect, ere Hhort^ sliding 
down the njain top-rnast back-stay, ruslied aft to grapple 
with the steersman. 

"Oh, you infernal, white-livered, cowardly lieggar!" 
he exclaimed, flying at the Frenchman like a tiger, and 
seizing him bv the bare throat with both hands. '*8ee 
what you've el/mfi, vou murderin' monster ! But you sliall 
never again hurt the hair of woman's head,'' he added, 
strangling the helmsman in his herculean grasp, leaving 
the dastard dead upon the deck, and running to raise the 
s^inseless girl, while his companion aloft, arriving at ii^e 
scene of action, took the tiller in hand. 

" (iod bless her! ilie blood 's fairly left her elieek. Mr. 
Ihjfcy! Mr. i)arcy!" called Short, who had not been 
aware th^it the youth had been com|K;lled to run forward 
to the aid of ]-.ong and J^4ter, who were in furious com- 
bat ori the forec;j>.ile, op[>o«<;d to four powerful I-'rench- 
men. 

" Is there rjever no one as can run and get a glass of 
prrog for the ^oung lady? Here, you George,*' cri'jd 
Short, fyjrceiving the ^.'/eole lad [>eeping up tJie compa- 
nion ladder ; " bear a fist, boy. liring your young missus 
up a drop o* siimmut to bring her to life." 

Short's roandate was immediately oli^'.yed. Meanwhile, 
he placed Miss Melton in a p^>sition in which he could 
more readily fan her with Uw hat. 
" JJOf young lady, o\)^x\ yet e^<i*, ^\A ^^ln^ ^^.^wv^i^TV^q 
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a fellow. Qh ! whal a beggar, to harm such a beautiful 
cretur. Talk 6* Bet Bowles ! D — n it, she can't hold a 
candle to she. Do, Miss, do open your precious peep- 
ers. God bless her — look, she always does as a fellow 
tells her.*' 

At this moment, Emily showing symptoms of return- 
ing life, opened her eyes like one awaking from a dream: 

"Where am I? Where am I? Is Mr. Darcy safe?" 
she faintly uttered, dropping her head upon the shoulder ^ 
of the tarry topman. 

** All right, miss. Here he comes. Here 's a sight as 
*ill do your heart good." 

The sight was indeed one calculated to cheer the 
heart Potter and long at this moment were bringing aft 
by the nape of the neck their two most powerful oppo- 
nents ; having, as Paul phrased it, left the t' other two 
cripples to fish their sprung spars on the folksel. 

Emily's position had no sooner caught the eye of Dar- 
cy than he flew to her aid. The youth's feelings were 
quite overpowered at the sight of the faint, gasping, and, 
as he thought, dying girl. The danger he had undergone 
— the unequal struggle he had personally maintained — 
the loss which ho supposed he had suffered by the appa- 
rent death of Weatherley — all gave way to the terror in- 
spired by that one image, — Miss Melton severely wound- 
ed. She had again relapsed into an unconscious state ; 
and, as Darcy gazed on her, he could no longer master 
his emotion, ana burst into a flood of tears. 

At length she a^ain lifted her head from the shoulder 
of the seaman who supported her, and, unclosing her 
eyes, their glance fell on Darcy, who exclaimed, 

" She lives ! She lives ! Speak, dear Miss Melton. 
Speak ! let me hear a word or two from your own lips, 
and my heart of hearts shall bless ,you. Speak, speak, 
for heaven's sake !*' 

" I 'm better, now," she replied, extending her hand 
to Darcy, who seized and pressed it with fond emotion. 
The pressure was gently returned by Emily, as she 
added, " but I still feel very faint I was stbnned by the 
blow, and my bead suffers dreadfully. The missile was 
well aimed." 

" Cowardly villain !" exclaimed \i^ic^> ^^\\fc\ss!k.'s. \s\^\. 
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his due reward. But this is not a place for %i<m^^ he con- 
tinued, addressing Emily. '^ I/Ot me bear you below.'' 

''No, no," responded Miss Melton;, "sufler'me to re- 
main where lam. They will not frighten mo any more 
now ; for I feel that ^ou will not leave me. The air of 
the deck, too, is reviving ; and I would not for worlds, 
let my parents sec me thus. I shall soon be more fit lo 
meet them." 

Darcy could not find words to exprqss his emotions. 
His thoughts were evidenced by the adoration beaming 
in his looks. 

At this juncture, Weathcrlcy, who had to all appear- 
ance shared the fate of him who had wrested the helm 
from his hand, was seen to raise his heod from the deck. 

'' Look, Mr. Darcy," exclaimed Short, pointing aft to 
the moving man. '' Look, sir, Natur 's ffot hold o' Tom 
again. All riffht now. Wrap full, old fellow. Thyst 
an' no higher." 

Meantime measures touching the custody of the pri- 
soners had been already discussed. Sundry schemci 
were devised to prevent their rising again; but in the 
practicability of each, a vast difference of opinion pre- 
vailed. Potter difiercd from Weatherley, Weatherlcy 
with Short, and Darcy with all. At length, the inventive 
genius of '' Long-headed Bob" supplied a plan which 
was at once adopted. 

With the exception of Le Roux, who, by the presence 
of mind of Miss Melton, had been already rendered 
hori de combatf and who had been borne below to his 
hammock in the steerage, the five remaining prisoners 
were secured after the following fashion. The arms of 
each man were first pinioned behind his back, then he 
was led to the waist, seated on the deck, and both his 
legs were securely lashed to the chain cubic* attached to 
the anchor, which was suspended to the 8tarlK>ard bow 
of the brig. 

At the desire of Darcy, in whose character clemency 
was a prominent feature, the arms of the prisoners were 
to be released at stated intervals, for the purpose of per- 
mitting them to take their meals. All, however, were 
given to understand, that the slightest indication to riot, 

• At this period ib«cJb«Anc«Ja\*^%i\tiU%\nJojft«\i. 
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or attempt to release their persons, would be instantly 
followed by dropping the anchor from the brig's bow. 
The effect of this nautical ^ new drop'' needed no ex- 
planation. It was sufficiently obvious. The fettered 
Frenchmen all saw* that the anchor suddenly ** fet go" 
would cause the chain cable to run rapidly through the 
hause ; that it would as rapidly carry, and drag with it 
their persons along the deck; when it would lacerate 
and dblocate their limbs, if not eventually end in violent 
death. 

Purposely to awe the prisoners, one of the watch was 
placed forward on the forecastle, with an axe in his hand, 
ready at a moment's warning to cut the ** stoppers" by 
which the anchor was suspended to the vessel's bow. 

But Darc}'^s difficulties had yet to commence. The 
third hour of the " middle watch" had been hardly com- 
pleted— rthe burial service read over the body of the de- 
ceased, and his remains decently committed to the deep 
(for Darcy warred not with the dead) ere the Jane, to 
use Wealherley's words, " tumbled right into the teeth of 
a French privateer." 

At was a dark and starless mom. Lowering clouds 
hung in the heavens. The horizon to leeward was ob- 
scured bv a dense interminable bank, black as Erebus. 
A fresh breeze was blowing from the S- W., of which 
Darcy was determined to make the most, as, steering a 
steady course, he pushed his devoted bark under a crowd 
of canvass 'low and aloft. 

Dodging leisurely to leeward under low sail, and hid- 
den from view by her favourable position, the cruiser 
descried the British brig long before the former became 
discernible to Da rev's crew. Like a cat watching a 
mouse, the privateer, with her main-topsail to the mast, 
remained stationary, until the Jane had approached suffi- 
ciently near to permit the wily Frenchman to carry his 
purpose into full efiect. 

A volley of musketry was now discharged at the Jane ; 
but Darcy, undaunted, steadily pursued his course. The 
cruiser, a long, low, sneaking-looking black brig, with 
raking masts unusually taunt, now " filled,'^ and bore up, 
steering, within pistol shot, a course parallel to th it of 
the Brilish brig. The enemy foUo^^ \s^ ^ ^^^^"^ S'^^^- 

YoL. li. — 15 
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lade. The ** weather-boards'* of the West Indiaman were 
completely riddled, and her lower masts were already 
studded with musket balls. 

'' Keep close down, boys/' cried Darcy, cheering up 
his gallant crew, for the watch below had already jum|>- 
cd upon deck, ** and if you love me, Potter," he added, 
addressing the helmsman, ** steer small." 

'' I^ave Paul alone for that 'Twill take more, Mr. 
Darcy, nor buzzin' bullets, to make, me yaw an inch from 
my course." 

At this juncture, the tacks and sheets pertaining to the 
two-top-gallant^sails, lower and fore-topmast-studdin'- 
sails, were shot away, causing the unrestrained canvass 
to flv wildly, and flap furiously in the wind. 

** There, too,^ goes the main-taupsle-tye," ejaculated 
Long, whose watching eves were turned aloft, as he lay 
prostrate on the deck, under cover of a cotton bag, stowed 
upon the brig's quarter. ^ I 'm blest," he continued, ^ if 
the beggars wont reg'larly unreeve cv'ry runniti' rof>e io 
the craft." 

** Jjiii them. Thei/ may shorten sail if the v will. But 
t/;o," said Darcy, in a detcnnined tone, ** shall not start a 
single stitch." 

"That's you, Mr. Darcy," exclaimed Potter, at the 
helm. " That 's a reg'lar-built bit o' Bawlin' Bill." 

The day had already dawned. The privateer had 
brought a couple of carronades to bear upon the Jane. 
Granc and canister had now cut away two of her uflcr- 
swifters. Still Darcy ** held his own." But for the 
trembling tenants of the cabin he felt much; nor could he 
at such time desert the deck, or quit his post, even to allay 
the fears of the ladies l>elow. 

But further flight was now hopeless. A round shot 
entering the Jane's starboard quarter, severed the tiller in 
Potter's hand, and the brig instantly broached to. 

"It's all up, Mr. Darcy," cried Potter. 

" Done for at last," echoed Weatberley. 

" Mortal man could n't do more," ejaculated Ix>ng. 

" Would n't mind it," said Short, "if it war n't for the 

young lady below. C/omc, Mr. Darcy," he continued, 

*^we^il take the canvass off her. The beggars have 

Btopi^d firing. Go, sir, di)Vju Vo V\\^i cvAAw. Kuse it off 

handsomely 9 you know. "No owe e^uN^xe^V^X^viVvRxr 
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^ Break! It will break her heart," said Darcy, whilst 
his own was ready to burst Descending the cabin, he 
soon acquainted his friends with the disastrous event. 
The feeUngs of the Meltons are not to be described. 

The privateer's boat soon boarded the brig. The 
cruiser proved to be VEntrepreTianty pertaining to L'Ori- 
ent She had made many captures; and as she was 
already replete with prisoners, the British mode of se- 
curing the enemy was now in return practised upon the 
«* Litlle Liners." 

Poor Darcy! The sight of English seamen locked by 
the leg was not to be borne. He therefore prayed to be 
confined below. His prayer was heard." 

In seveiMtnd*thirty hours from parting company with 
the privateer, the British brigVras seen securely moored 
in the port of L'Orient Here Le Roux, appearing upon 
deck with a bandage round his eyes, declaimed, with all 
a Frenchman's ingenuity, upon the perfidious and cruel 
treatment he had experience at the hands of the English. 
Miss Melton was represented as an amazon ! — a fiend I*— 
a female brigand ! (as if brigands would practise their 
calUng afloat) Darcy was stigmatised as a butcher, a 
charlatan, and a miserable mauvais sujeL The crew were 
designated as murderers, particularly Short, who had 
slain the steersman. 

These representations to the ofilcer of the port were 
not without their due efiect 
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He wlio bath never wanf^d with mkurvf 
Nor erer Uigg'd with fortune and di«veia» 
Hath bad no oecaalon^ nor no fteld to try 
The itrengtb and foreet of hli wprthineii» 
Tboae parta of Judgment which felicity 
Keepa a« concfalei^ affliction muft expretii 
Ana only men ahow their abiUtiea» 
And what they are* in their extremitief ( 
For all the (air ezamplea of renown. 
Oat of diatreaa and miiefy are grown* 
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CHAPTER I. 

*' Notlung^ is y&atrfp 
Unless our weakness apprehend it so: 
We cannot be more iaitmul to ourselTet 
In any thing that *8 manlj, than (o make 
HI fortune as contemptible to us 
As it makes us to otli^ers.'* 

Bt^jnmrt avb Furrontm* 

Hayiho been taken before the commaDdant of the town, 
and subjected to numerous close, and, as the Meltons 
conceiv^, impertinent interrogations, the whole party, 
as prisoners of war, even including the ladies, were con- 
demned to be escorted by a military guard to the dep6t 
at Valenciennes. The men were formed in rank and file 
with other prisoners, previously captured, while Mrs. 
Melton and her daughter were permitted to hire a private 
vehicle, in the front and back of which sate a huge gre* 
nadier, by way of countervailing force to the two Endish 
hidies, for Miss Emily's gallant exploit on board the Jane 
was not forgotten by the soi-disant advocates of Fhom" 
mage ctux dames. The voiture was ordered to keep in 
rear of the party on foot, and, in this manner, notice 
having been given, that the first man who should dare to 
wander from the ranks would be instantly shot, the cap- 
tives commenced their unhappy march. 

They were about three weeks on the road, enduring 
wretched privations in one place, a\\V\\e\e.\j^v^\\v%:w^^ 
juk/ iogeiuous torment and \ii8o\eiiee m ^ ^\t^* '^^^^^ 
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(iHttif^.ff.f, /fU*f ."^'./l h.uti uf »>»/■!/ if^«f(/»l»>y f'^ tf.'h^'f^^ f}A 

Vr'.f// \fH,h4 'Hifi \Ai.'U.tt.fl U-t-* Ka \»ti \fhft /; j»»'< /'/^/^ 
M/«/l f:>.h\nu*th \tt'it^ )tiih Stl'tt*\/ n*t, \fh^ hm tU.ft^^^htf^fyd 

h Uf \t»' Hi i'Jtitt*i thuitu*-l hf *i^\t*.f *.tt1tiit.t U^i\ Vrf^^ hv;, tkiAf 
O/,/. h\*''ih*tf,tt, i'li'f •!•: M»'» <*th '^'•^ '^*\*\**9*ti \if.\,t4A f 

*' \,*t't)t iif.tt.; t*inii i tt vy*. M M^ !4tt*UiUi Yftth u^. iHf^i 

\Ai*iit\t^ Khi\ \ 'th \tU.i'l tt U*^ *f^Hii'tU/l Ms 9iifUt iif^ft^i 
If ft t 'th i^ithti, iiit.gt. yiUUf^tittii ' J<rt|/4 UiiffU fe/^/W ft^/9K.(/ 
// lUh ttifUl fh/t'lhfit, " 

''i'nt.:*: M»/. i**Hrth'fti/' t*.Uiftt*A Vh^U^f ^ ^h\UifA/ 

•* y<#M ttt't'/ ^tttH\i l''»*il ; l/fi> ///*< '/I ^Ot^\ tftf Uk^tt^i ,t 

ytth'tt Ih l^itfi ^tt- \\tiht ^iittl/ t,t t'ttly //,|l«fl tuflit^t, tffifK 

kft.^iiti' f/,fi Hthf U hi fitt t''t.\U,i\^ *ontA*i- I/' y- >hi/fkr u 

l\,t..f. if*. ft. ^ittttiAtu,' \h)thtt'f tiHtUif'ttt.4 iftfffWk i)»f. ft-A 

ii'.'ttttt' ti' '!</. j*U' '. ^)tt''tt' itffittti} hit f SMh'^h i\tn Stif *'" 

"'(K'/'ll i'hfti Ih. it\ti* f," ti.^hth'-fi t'hih^t, ** ^hhh'f ff^'i 
<!<»F>.! 't I'. )>'./'.: ^.*J ^4/ hfittt^**t': 'if. it'tttifi'/ 1/ WuA 
'III'. ."*\t. If' itty ^:lntii*tfittl \lt*f\ M it\u\t^t*A tthlti TwMi -•> 
t.ntttti{ " 

*•;»*./»./ ttittiti, t*'ttit, hh /*fn tjiftAUtl i(f.f Hhhliftit '//V ?, 

^1 l),t. \f'tf/ti- )'ffii ),'t ff,'^ ^iffl tilt. ^fi^iiftU titt'^^ Ut ^fk*ftf 

W'.'i*|»<.^(/./'*T nit.'*.t i'tUhh u.^ ht tilt it 9*iU\t. V/r»« /.'/> J^i 
\\\ httt'.t] i».T fl /^»i{/^l 'if fif/.*! .rt^/fH rF|/|//-'M, ttifiJitiitt* h 04 f>,4 
*.." '/>/ lf'*/| t/.jfl «rftf f/l lh#. tin*.t t f tfiitr,*:^ Ut tfitif.t h, ii,-ff/i/t 

t\ f»liilil{ V/i<.« tih'H t*i4l ii\tl*t*tiit iithili '^ittyfl, F*<I iiif. ^iHfff 

/f'fA fhrt f,n,\,*t;t\ \itt*ftt{(ii •* •!//#'*ll l**/ni I'/ttii/ttt lirt>i thii^li; 

fhf. / A/.//i, ^t^^^ try •) \iw\.i \\\ \\\^. tnkVviUtA ^UM«/(. *ifi^t 
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Valenciennes. These men, having escaped on the road, 
and being retaken, were now handcuffed, a degradation 
which excited, in no small degree, the wrath of Potter 
and of his ship-mate Long. 

" Dash my wig 1 can you stand that, Bob ?" ejaculated 
Paul, darting from the ranks, and rushing towards the 
shackled seamen, with the vain endeavour of releasing 
them from their manacles. *'Do the beggars think," 
added Potter, "to treat their betters like a parcel o' 
Guinea niggers ?" 

This movement aroused no little anger among the 
French guards, who, not being able, in such a confused 
mass, to carry into effect the order of the commandant, 
namely, to shoot whoever might leave the ranks, began 
with the butt-end of their muskets to belabour Paul about 
the head. The blows he received would have stunned 
one whose skull was less thick than that of our pleasant 
friend; but they seemed to have no other effect on him 
than to stimulate him to action. He Was now in his pro- 
per element, and, regardless (or perhaps ignorant) of con- 
sequences, he turned upon the soldier nearest to him, and 
seizing his musket, soon wrenched it from the French'^ 
man's grasp, crying out, 

" Now's your time, Mr. Darcy : now, or never. Here's 
Bob, an' Slashin' Sam, an' all the rest on us ready to 
come Trafflygar over the jabberin' frog-eatin' fry." 

" Sucre! vilainr exclaimed the French officer, cutting 
at Paul with his sabre, which the latter parried with the 
musket which he wielded not only in defence, but as a 
trophy. 

" Speak English, you beggar !" said Paul. " Who do 
you think is to understand your outlandish gab? If you 
can't fight like a man, try and talk like a man." 

The mel^ now became hotter and hotter, and more 
and more confused. Blood was flowing from more than 
one head on either side. Mr. Melton was aghast, seeing 
the great disparity between the captives and their escort ; 
the ladies in the voiture (now left to themselves, for their 
tody guard had dismounted from the vehicle to join in 
the fray) were screaming at the top of their voices, and 
loss of life must have ensued, had not Darcy commanded 
Potter to desist 

''I desire,'' said he, "thai you vasXaxL^^ «Mx^:t^^^^ ^^ 
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muflkot. Yon know not what mischief your rashness may 
brin/7 iipon us all/' 

"Come, come, Paul," oxclnimod Weathcrloy, support- 
ins the superior authority, "do as the younff gemman 
bids ye. Mr. Darcy 's right enough. Can't Kick up a 
breeze, an* the whole of the country agen us. 'T isn't in 
natur. Give 'em back the musket — let'em have it< IVe^U 
catch 'm in blue water yet" 

Long and Potter were now separated from their friends, 
and, having been handcuffed, were joined to the Kochelle 
Incorri^ihhn, 

At length the party of captives, to whom the prospect 
of a prison was delightful, in comparison with the toil of 
a long march in an enemy's country, reached Valen- 
ciennes. In a jail they would, at least be able to rest their 
jaded limbs; and it was, therefore, with feelings allied to 
pleasure, that they entered the gloomy walls of the cita- 
del. The foremast men, and other captives of their class, 
were consigned to the barrackn situated in the north wing; 
while a small and miserable house, divided into six rooms, 
with throe or four beds in each, was appropriated to 
Darcy and other midshipmen, previously taken prisoner!^, 
who were denominated trr.K mauvais sujets : a category 
under which Darcy had been especially brought, by his 
determined conduct in repressing the attempt of the 
French prixe-master to regain his capture. 

Ho great, indeed, was the dread inspired by these dare- 
devil mids, that, on their arrival, the sentinels were doubled, 
and the strictest vigilance enjoined. 

As Mr. Melton was a civilian, he was allowed to be 
at largo in the town, on his parole with his wife and' 
daughter. 

On their arrival at Valenciennes, the new captives 
were eagerly surrounded by those who had been for some 
time in confinement, and who were greedy, in propor- 
tion to the length of their captivity, to learn the latest 
news from their native land. Amongst these was an 
elderly gentleman of the name of Devon, who seemed 
to be more than usually interested by the countenance of 
the midshipman of the Nonsuch. »So much, indeed, was 
ho struck by this, that he lost no time in ascertaining hia 
nnmOf which ho had no sooner Xcatwcdk, \Jcvaw V\\% ^wvolion, 
already gretxXf became irTe\>Tc»»\\Ac^ 
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On the second morning of his arrival at Valenciennes, 
as the young officer was pacing moodily in what was 
termed the play-ground of the citadel, Mr. Devon ap- 

Sroached him, saying, " Your name, I understand, sir, is 
brcy.** 

** It is, sir,** replied the youth. 

" May I venture on a liberty," rejoined Mr. Devon, in a 
faltering voice, " which I own seems unwarrantable in a 
stronger such as I am, to inquire where your father Uves; 
for I have relations of your name." 

** Alas !" returned Darcy, " my father has been dead 
many years." 

** How near I was to happiness!" ejaculated Mr. Devon. 
^Your face, young man, aroused in me hopes which 
made my heart too large for my bosom. What you have 
said has restored me to my miserable self." 

Darcy stared. 

* But pray tell me to what part of England your family 



be 



ongs." 



"My father was an Irishman," rejoined Darcy. 

" From what part of the island V* 

" I never learned." 

"Where did he diet" 

"Alas! he was assassinated." 

" What was the murderer's motive ?" 

" Your questions," returned the youth, " are somewhat 
frank and abrupt; but I will answer them frankly. I be- 
lieve that my mother is acquainted with the cause of the 
atrocity, but it was never divulged to me. And now, sir, 
that I have replied to all your queries, may I in return 
beg to know why I am honoured with your curiosity ?" 

" I cannot answer you in this public yard. Strictly 
confined, as I understand you are, to the citadel, I may 
not ask you to my house in the town ; for though, like 
yourself, a captive, I am sufiered to be on my parole, un- 
der certain limitations. But you can no doubt obtain the 
use of a room for a short time, and grant me an inter- 



view." 



An apartment which Darey occupied with some other 
midshipmen, was soon cleared, and left exclusively to 
Mr. Devon and the youth. 

" Your age — your name," resumed Mr. Devoll^"^b<c^v^ 
all, your face, which showed me, u& vcl ^ ^^'^^'^'^ ^sr^- 
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turcfl of ono more loved than aueht the world containsi 
prompted the inquiriofl I have made. Your father's fate, 
though I know him not, has robbed me of the only happy 
thought which for years has arisen in my sad heart. My 
wife! mv dear wife! what can have befallen thee and 
thy child T" continued Mr. Devon, drawing a miniature 
from his bosom, and kisFfing it fervently. 

"Captivity, Mr. Devon,^' said Daroy, "has its privi- 
leges. Alreiidy I feel as if I had been long acquainted 
With you. Do not, therefore, refuse to show me the por- 
trait which excites in you so strong an emotion.** 

Mr. Devon pinccd the miniature in the hands of the 
young man, who no sooner glanced at it than ho exclaim^ 
ed, ** Good God ! how like my mother I" 

" My boy I my boy I" gasped Mr. Devon, strctcbin|( 
out his arms; but before he could fold the youth in his 
embrace, he fell back in a senseless state« 



rilAPTEll II. 

«* Sotmd mores a noiiml, voice doth beget a voice, 
One cclio makes another to rejoice i 
One well-timed Mrinjr, fiet truly to the like, 
Atriick near at hand, cl(rth make another atrike." 

Dhattoit. 

It was some time before the sufferer could bo restored 
to consciousness ; nnd this was no sooner effected, than 
he burst into violent sob», clasped the youth in his arms, 
and agnin eiftculnted, "My boy I my boy I" 

Darcy allowed the passion of the stranger to work it$ 
own way. Ho felt convinced that Mr. Devon was under 
a thorough delusion. How could he be his son ? Dar- 
cy's father hnd been murdered almost before the eyes of 
the youth's mother. She hnd lived some time as a wi- 
dow — hnd married ngnin — the gentleman who now claim- 
ed the young man ns his son bore the name of J>evon, not 
Darcy. These facts forbade an^ other suspicion than 
that the stranger was not in his right mind. 

Yet, on the other hand, how was Mr. Devon's emotioiiy 
on IjchoUlinfi the fcalurcn o^ V\\o tf\\d^\\\^vv\flta, to bo ac- 
coantcd fori And, above uW, V\ov>i co\x\i ^ %Vi^w^ya\\w«^ 
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become possessed of a portrait of Darcy's mother ? For* 
altboogh the picture represented a comparatively young 
face, the lineaments were so exactly those of Mr&'Wad- 
dy — the peculiar expression of the countenance was so 
strikingly true — the eyes, the mouth, the contour of the 
chin, the colour of the hair, even the mole on the left 
cheek, were so identical, that Darcy could not entertain 
the least doubt as to the original of the portrait 

These latter considerations, however, weighed but lit- 
tle with the midshipman. Had, indeed, any uncertainty 
existed as to the fate of his father, he might have felt per- 
plexed at the present claim of paternity, thoi^ made by 
one bearing a difierent name from his own. But of the 
death of his parent there could be no doubt ; and the 
young man, therefore, remained rather a cold spectator 
of Mr. Devon's agitation and transport. 

At length, however, the stranger recovered something 
of composure, and said, " I do not wonder, Mr. Darcy, 
that the words which have escaped me in my ecstasy 
should have excited in you no other feeling than that of 
incredulity. What you have stated as to the assassina- 
tion of your father, opposed to your instant recognition of 
the miniature, I must own bewilders me in the extreme. 
The mystery must be solved. You tell me,** continued 
Mr. Devon, '* it was reported that your father was mur- 
dered T 

" Reported!** echoed Darcy; ** we are but too certain 
of the fact, which occurred almost in my mother's pre- 
sence.** 

The positive tone assumed by the speaker in making 
this declaration, sounded to the elder captive like the 
voice of fate ; yet he would not altogether abandon hope. 
Every thing conspired to favour his first belief, except 
this one idea of the murder of the young man*s father, 
which, if it could be borne out, must of course establish 
the conviction that, notwithstanding the evidence of the 
miniature and the name and features of the youth, he must 
belong to a family in no way connected with that assign- 
ed to nim by his companion. 

** What you state, Mr. Darcy,** said Mr. Devon, ** is 
indeed most extraordinary. May I inquire where the 
melancholy event you speak of occurred v* 

Vol. il — 16 
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" Tim pliice ?•• 

** ihfw long ufio V* 

*' Wh«fi f wft« A chiM/* 

^ KiKiUgbf ^fUiMgh I A linjht brisflkif in iip/>n nrw5,'*lriy* 
CwUv (jyrJflirn^d Mr. Difjvon. *'l ujII yr>M your riiiU)«rUvM« 
•ftrt \» tUfW Mor^ yow Ifr/w InncruihhUs «r<9 tb^ wAy» 
of pr(mAmi(*fi I IVior 0*UexJtn I To ^^;ftp« my^elff I in^oi 
itmti to thy d#»tttht Wtmi te<'.A»io of tli^ AMftMiio f* 

'* If© flod/* 

*' ft^for^ f r^oiurmurM itw, oypiAnation which it iff ni?^^:^^ 
Mry I ffhoukl givi^ you»^ Kttirl Mr« iievotu ** ki tm 6kk 

But itm wor4M hrj rn^unt to qttor di^ on hln lip^. Hi# 
reffolutiori fttiM him. ff^ wan ftUiUt to put a aiji9ffiiof»i 
on th^ Anfiwar Ut whi/:h di^fi^nd^ hi^ aII of ^»rtMy imp- 
ffUiMH. At kttuiUt Aflt^r A pAMffAf An4 white hU fmiurm 

" U your mother aIivw t" 

" Hlio {«/• 

'^ lt^.(^ive fuy thAokKf rn^rcifiilh^Aveor ^xaWttmA^ 
«itrAn^/}ri huryUm \\\% ffuin in hiff hAnd«« 

Wfiiuu in A dhort tirn^ mcMyaraA from thi« fraiib •{fiiA' 
tion, Mr* I><JVon kaI^, **]AuUitj Us tm, my dmr mn; tor 
itff you will |><»rrnit toa Us mil you, wh^n you AhAtJ bAV($ 
teArd my frtriry/* 

'' I Arn hr^Ath^MM with Att/irnfion/* unld Jyarcy. 

** It \n now About fouru^ft yottrn mo uhu'Js \ lAMt \mhfAA 
my d^Ar wifi^. f loft hor with b^r /?iild| on^ mormngt m 
Hf% olA \\oum vio \\hA tAken in tb« vilfAtfo of WiltefdeA, 
thAt I might m(70t ff/imo |»<iliticAl fri^n4ff in lAmAotu 1^(9- 
m\u\uu Ui r^uru ftttrly in th^ night** 

'* Thi«/* <»aI/I iUo youiUf " Agr^ff <5f«A«tly with whAt b/w 
b#$^n ofti?!! t//l/l md by my mother, But j/t/ur nAme iA tVi' 
von/* 

''No, no{ thf^t in An unmtMA d^«ignAtion« My renl 
tthmfz i«i f)Ar/;y/* 

'♦Ooon, go onl** e«dAin»ed i\m youth, J^trAying, in 
bi« turn* An AgitAtion hluuM #^(UaI to thAt whi^th imd 0» 
Mt0fft$fi\y ymUiA hi« fi(tm\mf\\ofu 
** Of wtM A MokhM mouvnux \« v\\\i^^^ ^s^v^^MJisMd the 
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dder Darcy (for so we must now call him,) while he con- 
Tubively gntsped the hand of his son. 

A pause ensued. It woidd be vain, indeed, to attempt 
any d^ription of the feelings of either party during that 
sacred siknce. 

The first that spoke was the elder Darcy, who said, 
^ You must not, my dear boy, notwithstanding the uni- 
form you wear, think the worse of 3^our lather, because 
he loved his native land, and combined with others against • 
its owressors.^ 

** What mean you r* 

** Your mother, you have already said, has told you 
your father was an Irishman ?^ 

"OBen." 

** My country has long laboured under misrule, in the 
hope of remedying which, an association was formed 
many years ago, called ' I^triots of Eijn.* In this so- 
ciety, 1 eniolled myself, and became an active member ; 
so active, indeed, and so conspicuous (for believing my 
cause to be an honourable one, I needlessly e:q>osed my- 
self,) that I drew the eyes of the authorities on me. I have 
told you that I promised my wife to rciuro eariy in the 
evening of the day when I last saw her. You shall now 
know what prevented me. 

** The meeting, at which I had spoken energetically, 
was no sooner ended, and I was about to depart, than a 
countryman of mine, one CVRegan, came up to me in 
breathles haste, and acquainted me that a warrant was 
issued for my apprehension on a charge of high treason. 
I was unconscious of moral guilt ; but I well knew the 
consequences in which such an accusation would at that 
time, involve a man. I trembled for my wife and hdp- 
less child. What was to be done ! My very life was at 
stake. 

** In this emergency, the ready tact of poor O^Regan 
saved me. He told me that there was no security but in 
instant flight, for which I made a hurried preparation. A 
roomenf s reflection, however, convinced me that flight, 
in my case, would be almost in vain, since doubtless my 
person and dr^s had been so circumstantially detailed, as 
to render escape all but impossible. *Let us change 
clothes,' said O^R^an ; 'our figures are much alike. I 
have a hacknev coach at the A«w- QsarikX ^^ ^k^ ^^ 



17ft TAifO SUARliS 

to rny lodgin^.s, and I will uiiderlake to rnelamor|)t)i£fe you 
in u iwiiiUiijf^.' 

** Wtt urriinlin^ly H.'jinin'd to<)'llegan'» hunible ajjurt- 
Ditiuts in the vicinity ol' i^UavUiy^ ilroaa. Here nrty |)i>/ir 
IVicnd iiiriiyKd ni<; in liis i:U filing. 1 bimvcd off' my whi«{- 
litfi'tj, tin/i uiU'.r /'.ornnii»siionin^ OMlttgRn, wito wasf now 
ilri;bKi?f| in my Huii, to procf^cd to VVilltisden, report the 
existing cirrnnisftinct^xj to my wife, and, by aid of th<: 
tfur.Uity to wliit:li 1 helon^f^il, <:nalile lii^r and her child to 
l'oll/>w mo, i tfullioil lorili to Wii[»{HU^, whi^re 1 hi>|>ed to 
Her mo u \rdiiiiiiyfi', in a vtibboj, which I wna informed wati 
on the point of Hailing for New York. 

'* ( )n arriving; at VVappin^, 1 learned to njy di&tnni^, that 
the »hip had uaihid in the morning/. On further imjuiry, 
however, it appeared that bhe was to wait a (ew hours at 
Orave&ieiid. Thither 1 immediately proceeded, and, after 
much ellorl, succeeded in j^etting alK>ard the ship, though 
in this 1 should have failed, had it not been for the xeiilous 
Hitmu^y of a river-|;ilot, known hy the sohrif/utit of Jolly 
Jem, for there was s/> terrifi': a storm on that nip^ht, that 
lio one else would venture to take oje oil* to the ship." 

'* i saw the viu'y man hy the merest riiunci^ not long 
a/ro," interrupted young Dan.y ; *Mie told me this identi- 
cal cin'.umstunc.e, which he was induced to mention, on 
ohservinf^ luy stning likeness to the fugitive gentleman/' 

'''J*he hand of IVovidence is in all this, my dear mm\ 
and your caj>tivity was menufully ordained to bring you 
to gladden the heart of your unhappy father, and lead liiin 
to his wife." 

"My dream, t/io," exrjaimed ihe young man, is now 
fulfilled." 

'* Vour dream!" echoed the father, " let ma hear it. But 
no; not now. i will first finish my rerif:j|. 

*" We had not been al mm a couj/le of days, when a 
French |>rivatcer bore down upon us, and we soon l/e- 
cauie an easy cajiture. iioiiig takc^n to the pi/rt of iSt. 
Mali/, I, the other passengers, and crew, were marched 
to this place, and for sonn; tiuje co/ifined where you are 
now imprisoned, 'i'he tyranny of liona parte jilaced us 
iuhUw the strictest tfuni/ii/Zu/irn, and 1 have reason to Ix;- 
Jieve that every letter 1 endeavoured to send to your dear 
hufihiw, waM wantonly aud iieei\W.^^\^ \uVv-.\i*.(:^.yUu(^ far no 
iih:i}Mir ever reaclied lue. V wa*\\vv\i^ >i Nivitt«i\tix vwAi&x ^\v\ 
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despotism of two governments, though each was in dead- 
ly opposition to the other, 

''Id this confinement I lived several years, until the 
short peace of Amiens liberated the English captives. 
The rigour of my imprisonment, meanwhile, had been so 
far relaxed as to allow of my living out of the citadel, and 
forming acquaintance with some families in the town. No 
sooner, however, was I permitted to leave France, than I 
flew, without a moment's pause, on the route to London, . 
in the hope that I mi^ht discover my wife, and again 
clasp her and her child in my arms. 

''I soon reached the English metropolis, and lost no 
time in commencing an earnest search for those so dear 
to me. No means were left untried to trace the residence 
of my wife, but all were vain. I went to Willesden, and 
made the most minute inquiries there. Alas ! no one in 
that small and secluded place had any recollection of our 
brief sojourn in the village so lone ago. After a second 
prolonged and fruitless search in the mazes of London, I 
became convinced that my dear wife had fallen a victim 
to her despair at my long absence. At length, finding that 
1 was a total stranger in the metropolis, I resolved to re- 
turn to this town, where, at least, I could obtain some 
solace for my broken heart in the society of a few friends ; 
and whcie, also, I could earn a slight subsistence by teach- 
ing English. 

" The war, however, was soon renewed, and I became 
a detenu. This mattered little to one who bad no motive 
for returning to his native country; and here I have been 
permitted, on my parole, to enjoy nearly as .much free- 
dom as the natives themselves. 

* « But Fortune, it seems, had yet some bliss in store for 
me. How foolish and how sinful is despair! Judge of 
my astonishment — my rapture on hearing, the other day, 
the name of Charles Darcy among the English prisoners ! 
To see you again, m^ beloved son, is transporting beyond 
expression. But, if m every delight something of pain is 
always mixed, how deeply is the pleasure of our meeting 
embittered by a captivity which keeps us from the sight 
of your dear mother ! Years may pass before we can 
meet her again, if indeed that blessing be ever reserved 
for us." 
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''Wo must not abandon hope, dear father; recollect 
what vou have iutit naid about the folly of deifpair/' ob- 
served the midshipmany with the elastic and unconquera- 
ble fipirit of youth. 

"True, true!" exclaimed the elder Dorcy. "Yet 
wherefore did Fate so obstinately pursue mo when in 
England, as to prevent my discovering that my dear 
wiio still existed T 

" I ran partly account for that/' responded the young 
man. " Slie bore the name of another." 

The elder Darcv shook in his chair, as though a tnot' 
tal dart had struck him. 

"What say you !" ho faintly articulated. 

" Be comforted/' rcspondcti the youth, " she is a widow, 
if indeed one in her situation may be so styled.'' 

" God of heaven ! judge not my feelings too horshly. 
What could have tempted her to such a step?" 

"The stern hand of misery," replied the son. "She 
was pressed down, oven to the earth (as she has often 
told me) by poverty. She believed you were dead ; and 
though she was prepared herself to die, she could not bear 
that I should perish from want." 

" Poor woman !" was all the father could utter. 

After another pause, he inquired if she had any chil' 
dren by her second marrioge, which, being answered, 

freatl;|r to his relief, in the negative, he next desired to 
now in what circumstances she was now placed. 

"In affluence," replied young Darcy. "Good often 
comes out of evil. Under pretence of succouring her 
from utter destitution, Mr. Waddy, a barrister, cajoled 
her into marrioge, knowing, at the same time, that her 
inheritance could bo recovered. This recovery, by mdans 
of his le^^al subtlety, soon ensued. Mad it not been for 
his adroitness, her relations might have succeeded for 
over in their wicked spoliation. Mr. Waddy is now dead, 
and my mother is in lull enjoyment of her rights." 

"Blessings and curses come to me hand-in-hand," said 
the elder Darcy. "That my wife still lives, is a know- 
ladge bringing unutterable joy — that she is prosperous, is 
another balm $ but then, her second marriage, and our 
helple$» captivity— what words of doom are those I" 
^ Wo must escai)0," exc\a\mQd VVv^ itvvdk%Vv\^tcv<Q.t\> anxious 
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to change the course of his father's thoughts. ''The 
thing is not impracticable.*' 

"For you, perhaps, it is not,** returned the elder Darcy, 
in an agitated tone ; ** but alas ! I am on my parole. I 
must not forfeit my honour.** . 



CHAPTER IIL 

** The attempt, and not the deed. 
Confound U8, Hark!" 

SHAKBPXAmZ. 

t 

The joy of the father in having regained his son knew 
no bounds. How should it? What parent exists who, 
after having for many years given up all hope of ever 
again seeing his child, should suddenly find him alive and 
in health — what parent, under such circumstances, would 
not be greedy of the presence of his offspring ? To Mr. 
Darcy every hour not passed with his son seemed so much 
of existence lost When away from him, life became 
not merely joyless and monotonous, but full of actual 
pain. The irritability — the impatient reckoning of time — 
the fretful and irrational estimate of the duration even of 
minutes intervening between the periods when he could 
visit the citadel — wrought upon the poor gentleman so in- 
tolerably as to render idle the dictates pf prudence which 
might have convinced iiim that such constant applica- 
tions for admission within the prison-gates, especiallv 
when made in order to obtain interviews with one parti- 
calar individual, could not fail to draw upon him the eyes 
of the authorities. 

But what could such considerations signify to a man 
afflicted with monomania on the very point to which they 
referred T Mr. Darcy could neither think by day, nor 
dream by night, of anything but his son, who had been 
so miraculously restored to him, and who, albeit he ap- 
proached in the chains of the captive, came also invested 
with no inconsiderable portion of the warrior's glory. 
Had he not been proud bf his offspring he would have 
been unworthy the name of father. 

Bat with the restoration oi Yivs wa cwofc \\^sS^Ns^^^:fe 
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h^ Uin\ i/ivf^n tip (or l/'4t. 'fvr whom lii« li^^rt tiA/l tfthuru 
i^'l lit IfMU-.r ^htitiw, wn9 Qhll livir»|/f Wfm lli^.r^ fi#>f ^fiffi 
^i^nt «>/ 4t»i4y in llirQ lliou^fif t/i ^IivmU? Utn Uf.htl iAftiit )K^ 
)oy iriQpirc^f fi/ lli«7 pr'^Q'-n' <i ol liit; A/in ^ AIa4 inr iittthfift 
«!^l^l5lIrl^.«!!t ' 'Ml*-* ii'^vy;! ni liic} wif<'/« ft/i</>ri/l rriAffiAj//* 
Ofiofi(/)i hi I ona'^nttrip; to cii'h ^\ih \rf,t hutfy Mi«) (/I' fW/i f^ 

iipriiiii «<viri|/ h/'r« rnM'Ir. Ii^r iinh^^^ hi/irt ftwfty tK^f/rf/*, Oi^. 
iirifilloy«>/l iiri'l (»r«'Q«'rit '^iijoyMi'Mil of liit; «/>rf*« «<»/.i^h/ 

Mr. I)»ir'y w»»e, lh«M'lor«\ »lwrty« fo fm f/»liri/i v^^»M»i/i 
tli*^ wwlU of Mm* riM/|«-l vvh^in^v^^r IM' vi^iU '»> ffiovi tffith 
'yviOioiil v/«f«' p'-f rr»iM«^'f, l|i-. wiie, ff»or*»/»y«-,f , f»#rrfr#',Mf«ll/ 
t:<s#'7i w»il:iri{( Willi ori«-- yiriil tli^- (ifirof^ tr#ir«o/i ; tfifij f»«rr^,ri 
WJi4 fin l#n{/fi<fi pri«/inM, miiiI r/iArk<'/| if(! ft **mayr.iih 
nufi'l" Tim / oiiM fi//l fiiil lo l##^ fr|i/»rt*'/l to flift /'/»rh 
r/fin'Iftnt, fin«l tl|/^ /-/«n«<vfii(^n' <> M^^i^ tlirtt, /»ri*i hy-tntty^, 
wImwi tliM |»ofir for tliM fli4nii«s:(il /*f vi^it^r^ fift/l Arn^M, 
firi/l Mr. tttii* / y/ji4 /iff//iil t/y ifim;; tlir/rnffli fM^ ffiitrif ^>^t/> 
I'fi/Jinpr t/# tli«> Sit'fju, li«* v/<i3 iinr<'rrwnornon«l^ pn^fy^./l 
tiiw I?. ))n/t toM to r ofiQiJf.r liim^^lf ii r j/it;^} |»ri«/»rf^,r */i^ih\h 
tff'< -A^iilh of ili<-. /ifi/jrl 

" Von niiKt rrpi<tiil"«» r/i«\ rny frirn^I/' sfti/l fift )«» tl»/- 
utinh fifil /t/v t/«^»4. '' My ri'ini'^ i« ty^vr»ri. f ^rn a i(<'t/:r>ii, 
oot ti |rriQorif-/ of voir,tin/l I hut living/ witlnri tli^ Ut*/iiftt hu 
my |fMr'»l':.'* 

" .My or/l«w? urf\ to /l*^fiiir» y'Hi/* r^|rli«*/| tlirs htttf'-^t. 

"fill '//li»ii f/rorin/l '■' 

'* 'Ml' * /irnr/i;oi/|>int »//ill l»«> fi'i*: to rnor/ow, firi'l ir'-.r 
ffjipc }i«^ i/iii/ iiif/fir/i yoii " 

" f'wfi.ij.^'" < ' lio' /i Mr (Mr/ y " M/iy I not ///•//»///»// 
from lin/i ffi'- r'-i^so/jfl f/ii Mik ^i|fpwr<-rit lirtr^hrM-?* ''" 

'* ' '•Mn/il/, fiion^iMi/, ///PI oiPiy , linf tlirin," <i/f/|':/J fl*" 
tnm^' li'il, '" li'-- lo py not i |ioo^'\ to iinc/vr yon.'' 

" ln*o|/f|/ r, •*■ / j;/ (iir/.r/l Mr lluf'y. 

"f.'iuti-, * '>iitf , s\t," /'Jort'/I tti«* r/iiir^r liril, "( f,fivr: ti*» 
fithfi iiii nll'if nii'itt V/rfi f iiiiriot jrti:::!, f t«-ll yon ttt't^-, 
A/i'o.n'-, " li' '/•nfnui'il. ' )ill»rif/ for htt'-, t,i \\ifU'tti^tVntff»''. 
" r on'li*' t Mon«»'><r (>*yori fo t|i/-. finrr*!' !:« .So. /J, m »r.«* 
rij/lit v/»nf/ " 

(i«-r»',rntr»in' '\ )iri'l f'^inhitt' f wtiiM »lilf'> firivr, h«*'fi 
f^ff'iVfithnf/ ( hht\nt U'^l\ ^ly n t(it(\iiiiU lookifij/ s:/#l/Ji*:r, 
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was inally lodged in a loDg barrack room, tenanted by 
about forty other captives, and situated at the very oppo- 
site part of the citadel to that which contained the house 
where the young midshipman of the Nonsuch was kept 
in durance. 

Mr. Darcy*s present companions were all evidently of 
the lowest rank. If the new prisoner felt some little mor- 
tification at being thus associated with persons so far be- 
neath him in station, his sufferings were rendered intole- 
rable by the conviction that he was condemned to a part 
of the prison so distant from that containing his son.. 

In the morning he learnt from a fellow-prisoner the 
cause of his detention, which, indeed, was no other than 
has been indicated a page or two back. Having been 
suspected of plotting some mischief with the young mid- 
shipman, who, as has been already stated, was branded 
as a mauvais sujeU the elder Darcy lost not only the ad- 
vantage of his parole, but the infinitely more precious 
privilege of communing with his son, from whom he was 
now to be kept strictly apart 

This, indeed, was dreadful news ! To have the bless- 
ing of his son's society miraculously restored to him, and 
then for it to be as suddenly snatched away, was beyond 
all measure tormenting, and almost stupified him with 
despair. 

One morning, after he had been separated more than 
a week from his son, while moodily pacing the room to 
which he was confined, one of the prisoners, an English 
seaman about five-and-forty years of age, accosted him 
in these words : 

» ** I axes your pardon, sir, but you does n't seem to me 
to like your new berth. I can't abide to see a man down- 
hearted. Can I do any thing for you, sir ? Natur* never 
intended man to be down in the mouth. * It's a long lane 
as has never no tumin.' I doesn't give up the thoughts 
of getting another glimpse of my old woman at North 
Corner. Was you ever at Plymouth, sir!" 

*' I have reason to know it well, my friend ; but I shall 
never see it more." 

** Cheer up, sir, — never say die. If I can sarve ye in 
any way, you've only to say the wonL" 

** Are you permitted to walk ^bo\iV ^nKwl ^&sfc ^>&»A8^^ 
or are you as strictly confined Xo \3tiY& \!wX ^^^ '^ssO^ 



i.i >^ //«. >/As />*;r*<? r-v^y •4ttr»*/>, V/ i./^/W fy/V 5/; «r<wMi^^" 

"W<,7, >/>.** J'*?/ U*^S r^P * //^tj5^ l/Sr^liff my^M. 
l//f4 U'jjy y*j, t..^, I ''J »fty r^/y i,l>; 4//^^^ t/f Mr. !>*//;/- 

''^Hhtfi l/#>*f kftf/*Ah Um, it rUiKkf IMf/*— *ti'/f<? 1^ *y*« 

youtn, I 'th tufi', you yiftil /Au-U^n^iy r/^tytfy Ui UUu ^im^ i 
itUitH fc*y !>/ yoii..'' 

ihn V i .nuA tti you ^4; htttt y^'.t^M, ♦>' ^*' 

'* Vi*t yMs o'^ 6ir U ytfti ith\y ^.itu /;//f/*«? U^f? {/«ifly v//^/, 
/ 'M Jr^/y-vy y«i j,//i^ u, i\t, \\^ t*%^^, 'VU^, ^uy \^ iTii*; - 
W^'</f U>*: j-*sf t/r.t,utj/i uiUilJr,t i^ o/*if^ yuu ':ft$r,ti tm tut 
l|/<. \,itttot k^i luiit lit tt^ I*f9< ha you *:t9ttf ttf§ti |/7ii>4$ y^tr 

tUitih iltoifj/ff httti y/ifli tuy lltiitH ffH ti'AtU to \tit tithj/iu* 
f*/t loy it*i4 i ^*iiifif*t f'/r*iji'l Ut*^iitih youf «;obj mt^//; 
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your clothes, leave mine in their stead, and reel back to 
my own berth. ^ Early in the mornin', before the priso- 
ners begins to make a move, you must turn out: clap on 
my riggin', and then away with ye at once for Mr. Dar- 
cy's ceu. I *11 manage to hide yer long togs, an' borrow 
a suit o' riggin for myself from a sick man as is bad in 
bed wi* the roomatiz." 

" Thank you for your scheme, my good friend," return- 
ed Mr. Darcy. " L-et me rely on its execution this very 
night, and pray oblige me by accepting this," handing 
him a Napoleon. 

" No, sir, I never took the bounty yet ; *t isn't cash as 
can spur me to sarve Mr. Darcy." 

**I meant not to offend. Will you venture on your, 
scheme to-night?" 

" Ay, as sure as Tom 's Tdm." 

" Agreed." 

•^But vast heavin* sir. Now I thinks on it, we wants 
somethin' more to tarn ye out ship-shape and Bristol 
fashion." 

" What do vou mean ?" 

" Why, ye know, sir, you 've never nothin' of a tie, and 
without a tie you *d soon be diskivered. I 've never no 
time to-nisht to transmogrify a soger's tail for ye " 

" A soldier's tail?" interrupted Mr. Darcy; but / re- 
quire a sailor's tail." 

" I knows that very well, sir ; but as you can only have 
a sham tie, in course we can only make ye a soger's tail. 
Howsomever, never fear: with a wisp o' straw, a fathom 
o' black riband, and a hank o' real hair to curl at the end, 
I '11 tarn out a tie for ye, as Natur need n't turn her back 
on." 

It was consequently agreed on, that the scheme should 
be executed the following night ; so that Mr. Darcy in- 
dulged the hope of again seeing his son on the next morn- 
ing but one. 

The whole discussion between Mr. Darcy and Wea- 
therley did not occupy a quarter of an hour; and, to pre- 
vent suspicion, they now separated, having clearly under- 
stood each other as to the movements of the next night. 

The time appointed arrived. Weatherley executed 
his plan without exciting 8US^\c\oti> ^tA xVife ^^r^^^^ ^^ 
the room were soon adeep. ^x. \i^x^^ ^qn^^^ \ax^^ 
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close his eyes ; and soon after dayliffht he gotup^ dressed 
himself inWeatherley's clothes, tioa on the false tail, and 
sallied forth towards the midshipman's quarters. It was 
about seven o'clock in the morning when he reached 
them. 

A slight knock at the door soon brought out the gen- 
d'armcy who inquired the reason of the applicant's early 
visit. 

** I wish to deliver a message to Mr. Darcy, an English 
midshipman." 

'< He is not hero. You can't sec him/' replied the man* 
shutting the door in the face of the supposed seaman. 

Here was a new difTiculty. How could it be surmount- 
ed? It was plain that the youth had been removed into 
closer custody. But how was his father to ascertain in 
what part of the citadel he was now confined 7 To whom 
could he, in his present garb, apply for information ? It 
would be unwise to expose himself to much scrutiny ; for 
his face was well known in thccitadel, and he was utter- 
ly destitute of nautical phraseology necessary for the sup- 
port of his newly-assumed character. Something, it was 
quite cleaTf must be quickly decided on. 

He was deliberating what measure to adopt, when, on 
casting his eyes upwards, and along a range of buildings 
not far from the midshipman's quarters, he perceived the 
face of a young man at an open window, which he in- 
stantly recognised to be that of his son. One point was 
thus gained. But how was he to obtain access to the 
youth ? Mr. Darcy knew enough of the citadel to be 
aware, that in the portion of it to which his son was now 
consigned, the utmost strictness prevailed re8[)ecting the 
custody of the prisoners, who, bein^ sent there under the 
arbitrary and ausurd suspicions of the commandant, were 
kept apart from each other in little rooms or, more pro- 
perly speaking, cells, and were forbidden to receive any 
other visits than those of the jailor. 

The consciousness of all this filled Mr. Darcy with dis- 
may. He had no friend to consult — no time for dolibcra- 
tion even with himself. Were he to remain lurking about, 
suspicion would fall on him, and he would be subjected to 
a dangerous examination. 

''/must make another allcm^^ uuder more favourable 
circumsiancest** thought he. " Mv^^vix\X%xcv>j Vi^\c.^\iT» 
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will be to return to the barrack-room, wrap myself up in 
my cloak, and so remain, till night shall enable me to get 
rid of my disguise,'^ 

In this manner he ruminated, while standing near the 
closed door which he imagined led to the cells, in one of 
which his son was confined. He was about to retrace his 
steps to the barracks, when breaking the silence of that 
early hour, his ear caught the footsteps of persons rapid- 
ly descending the stairs within. Mr. Darcy listened atten- 
tively: the flying steps approached nearer and nearer; 
they reached the outer door, a bolt was suddenly drawn, 
and a blanchisseuse rushed forth, followed by a gend'arme. 

Mr. Darcy now instinctively shrank behind an angle, 
formed by the bold projection of the architrave around 
the door, and was able, unobserved himself, to glance at 
the seeming fugitives. 

In an instant the girl's laugh broke upon his ear. 

" Oh ! oh ! Ma belle, c'est inutile de courir si vite — 
nous en aurons," exclaimed^the gend'arme. 

" On vous en souhaite.'** 

" Je t'arrete au nom de L'Empereur, farceu se." 

" Vive I'Empereur ! on se fiche de son gend'arme.*' 

The gend'arme, half breathless, continued his pursuit, 
in which he was so engrossed as to observe nothing 
sTround, and to be for a moment forgetful of the duty im- 
posed on him. 

The thought of rushing up stairs to his son suddenly 
crossed Mr. Darcy's mind. The temptation was too great 
to permit him to weigh the folly of the attempt. The first 
impulse was obeyed; he darted up the steps, and to his 
great joy perceived his son standing at a door partly 
ajar. 

"Charles, don't you know me?" 

" Who are you t" 

" Your father. Quick ! Let me in !" 

All this had occupied scarcely a minute from the time 
when Mr. Darcy first heard the footsteps on the stairs. 

* This expression of the French laundress can oily find an English 
equivalent in the emphatic and popular phrase, ** 1 wish you may get 
it" 

Vol. II. — 17 
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** Good Heaven !" exclaimed the midshipman, ** what 
is the meaning of this disguise V* 

** I will tell you immediately,^ replied his father ; ^ but 
first acquaint me with the reason ot your removal to this 
part of the citadel." 

^^ I hardly know/' answered the vouth, ** unless it be 
attributable to the suspicion excited in the mind of the 
commandant, by our frequent and close conferences. 
But how ffot you up the stairs ?" ' 

** By taking advantage of the gend'arme's playful pur* 
suit of a girL" 

'' Ah, my blanchisseuse. I was myself looking on this 
little trait of French gallantry." 

" How long have you been here ?" 

** Above a week. But the disguise — the disguise. 
What means it ?" 

** I am now a prisoner in the citadel," replied the ekler 
Darcy. 

" Why, I understood you were on your parole." 

'' True ; but the same cause that has sent you hithefy 
my dear son, has taken from me the advantage of my 
parole; for which I thank Heaven, since I can now, 
without forfeiting my honour, join you in plotting our 



escape." 



"Bravo!" exclaimed the light-hearted youth. "We 
will not again separate.'^ 

" We must. I must forthwith return to my barrack- 
room. It will not do to be missed at the hour of inspec- 
tion. Besides, when your gend'arme takes his usual 
rounds, what punishment might accrue to you from my 
being found here ? We must trust to fate for other stolen 
meetings, when we may, happily, hit on some scheme for 
deliverance." 

" I tell you," pursued the son, " we must keep toge- 
ther." 

" What mean you? You speak in riddles." 

** Listen, father. Since I have been in this second 
place of confinement, I have planned, night and day, the 
means of escape. If I could succeed, I thought I might 
manage, on arriving at home, to get you exchanged, and 
thus restored to my mother. After the most anxious con- 
sideration, I became convinced vVi^X^xvN^NXaTCi^t at escape 
by the gates would be mudue^^'. ^tvd vX^e^xv v^'^'d^'s^ 
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might be possible to gain thd roof of this building, I might 
let myself down into the foss^, and then scale the outer 
wall. No other means of access to the roof presented 
themselves than were afforded by the chimney. Up this 
accordingly I resojved to mount 

" On inspecting the chimney, however, I found it was 
full of gratings and bars of iron, which not only account- 
ed for the smoke which for days had almost smothered 
me, but seemed to preclude the hope of passage. I was 
without a companion, had neither tools nor other mate- 
rials, and was liable to intrusion night and day. But 
despair is a dull, stupid, useless thing. If I could con- 
trive to get a few tools, and a few fathoms of rope, I 
might yet succeed. 

" But should Pate prosper me thus far, how were such 
things to be secreted from the Argus-eyes of the people 
about me T This was the most puzzling point of all. At 
last, I noticed, that, though any movement in the apart- 
ment above me was distinctly heard, I could not detect 
the least sound from the room below, which I knew well 
was tenanted. This circumstance IcH me to conjecturfe 
(for tribulation makes us all wonderfully keen) that there 
might be a double floor with a space between each. You 
see this flap-table supported by iron legs. These I have 
managed to unscrew ; by their means have raised some 
tiles ca the floor, and by digging, have verified my con- 
jecture, and discovered a vacant space between this 
floor and the ceiling of the room below, of about four 
feet.'* 

The elder Darcy looked down to the floor, and could 
perceive no sign of the displacing of the tiles. 

'' I was obliged to do it in a neat and workmanlike 
manner," said the son, smiling. ** See !'• And he re- 
moved a few tiles, disclosing to his parent a safe and ca- 
pacious hiding-place. 

" When the time arrives," continued the young man, 
*< for going the rounds, or when I hear any one ascend- 
ing the stairs, then, dear father, you must retire into this 
sub-^t/eaneous gulf. You will soon be able to emerge, 
again into light. My allowance of food must serve for 
both, and we must keep watch and watch during the 
night till we are able to esca^^oC '^Vv\dei\^^X!i^v^'®^'^- 
• Hist! what noise is ihatl ^m^ otia c^w^^ ^^^^^. 
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quick, dear father. There — bend your body-^niek, 
quick r 

Mr. Darcy disappeared ; and the youth had hardly 
time to replace the tiles, when the door was opened, and 
tlic mar^cnal do logis entered the roo(n. 



CHAPTER IV. 

** Terror froze up h'ui Imir, and on hif fiice 
Showeri of cold iweat roUM trembling down apace.'' 

Cowur. 

<* Boif JOUR, Monsieur," said the mar6chal, greeting 
voung Darcy, as ho entered the narrow apartment, ^ bon 
jour; I am come to remove you. from this part of the pri- 
son to the wing on the other side. Push that chair and 
table through the door way, Pierre," addressing the 
ffond'arme, ** and then remove the bedding. We must 
lock up the room before I conduct Taspiran to other 
quarters." 

This, under young Dnrcy's circum0tancc% was a ter- 
rible announcement. To leave the place whore he ima^ 
gined he could best execute his pinn of escape, would in 
itself be a grievous calamity; but to have the room lock- 
ed upon his father, while lurking in dismal concealment, 
was a thoug^it of terror — nay, of madness. A flush of 
heat came suddenly over the youth, producing larse 
drops of perspiration, which coursed each other rapidly 
over his face. This was followed by (nortal paleness. 
He now felt cold us death itself, and trembled violentlv. 
Unless some sudden expedient should occur to him (and 
such was not likelv, for he felt almost bereft of his senses,) 
his father would be condemned to dreary solitude, star- 
vation, and death ; for his escape by the window appear- 
ed impossible. The youth's energies and spirits had 
never failed him till the present distressing iuncture. 
He could now scarcely keep his feet, and looked wild 
with dismay." 

*^Why, what ails you. Monsieur?'' said the mar^chaL 
You seem very ill." 
'^lam 80p'' replied yout\g liBite^f, ''^Wvi^ ^vjSkv^ 
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much. Why am I to be removed ? If it be not abso- 
lutely necessary, I am sure you will take pity on my sick- 
ness, and not expose me to the inconvenience to which I 
must be subjected by change of apartment in this damp 
month of November." 

" Pardon, Monsieur," rejoiqed the mar^chal, with some 
appearance of sympathy, ** but I have no choice. This 
wing is undergoing repair. We are now removing all 
the prisoners, and locking up the rooms." 

''If I am taken from this room this morning,'* said 
young Darcy, in a tone of despair, '' I feel I shall die." 

The poor youth's looks bore evidence to the truth of 
his words, and he sunk upon the bed in a state of seeming 
exhaustion. 

"Pauvre gar^on!" exclaimed M. la Croix. "Pierre, 
do you know how soon the workmen will come to this 
part of the building?" 

** In about three days, if one may judge from the way 
thev *re now working." 

X oung Darcy caught at this reply. " Pray, sir," sup- 
plicated he, " let me remain for that brief period. I shall 
then be better. But if, with my present pain in my chest, 
I should be removed from this warm aspect to an unaired 
room on the north side^ where the sun never enters, my 
life, I am convinced, would be forfeited." 

" Well, well," responded the mar^chal, " I will see the 
commandant on the subject of your request He can 
have no wish to distress you unnecessarily. But he is 
compelled to act' upgn character. Monsieur Le Roux 
has described you as a ' mauvcds sujety and your conduct 
while in the midshipman's quarters had drawn upon you 
increased suspicion. Allons, Pierre. Bon jour, monsieur:, 
you shall hear from me in an hour or two." 

So saying, he took his leave. 

The blood rushed again to the youth's heart. As soon 
as he thought his late visiters were no longer in danger 
of returning, he lifted the tiles, and his father emerged 
from his concealment 

*' I heard it all !" exclaimed Mr. Darcy, embracing his 
son. "Noble boy! Your presence of mind has saved 
me. ' But what had we best do, now ? Suppose they re- 

17* 



Uihn Ui l<:t yoM »Uy? Ila«l 1 not \>tiiUir vAnmiAi your w^l- 
I'ari; ttfid iny owfi t;y n^tiirnifi^ lo ihcj liarrtick^r<>«iiii?'' 

** .No, no/' i'c);lie'l i1j<; ^son. ** ii(;tn;at iy ti'A practicMbk. 
'lUti '^iuA'ii^tm^ at tlic; door would intcn;t;{H you; and Uie 
window i» too iji;{lj arjd loo utron^ly [mrrw tor 4$gi'eM 
iUta way. J^$aiid<jt9, it i« broad daylight, You imv':^ 
lij'irdoK;^ no <-hoi(:<'^ but Ut rtuiiuin at all ii«ki$/' 

*' l^Jl J jsliall b<$ nii«}»cd tliiy ovi^ning in tii4$ barrack- 
ioouit wlicn tij<; nam«;)9 aro <:all<;d/' 

'*'i'o I/O »um; you will/' returned th<M/tkl«liifintan ; **but 
what of that! Th<;y Ml nc^vcsr »Miif|/«ct you can ha here; 
and w<; Uiurst faki? raro ibai ibcv don't vtunjblt; on tJ»;it 
la<:t by urjAiUuA* To'ttunnfYf \my *W utumr lb<$ country 
for you» and prr<;ai will b': tbt^jr ifC'ri/loiity wbcn no tracer 
or your tti^Ut <;:jn b<; dii»<;ovo/<;d» l)c»idc«, 1 tiav« iftru«:li 
U|;ofi a |/liin wbicb will not only tulalasui itsc c^ifninaiiilant 
on tli<; »ubj<;(:t of your ti\M*tu disa|/|Hiaran<:c« but aU«; 
throw th«; niaM'chal and all bi« niyrniidontf on th« wronj< 
i)':cnt, t'>u<:bin;/ the |/rob:ibiiity ol any ati«ini|U l/y me to 
c»<:a|>f;. <«o<^i h(;''iv<;n»! what wyuld J not fjivo t/i tfcc 
Kmily Melton bt^ore i»h<; prof;<v'cd« to Pari»j/' 

** but your |>lan, d<;ar (/harl<!H'^'' intcrrii)/tcd tho father. 

'Ml \^ ui*:n*Ay u letter t<; Misst Melton. My hfi|/orlU' 
nate bU|;|;li(:ation to the j^end'arme to have it naiely con- 
veyedy will be quite bullieient to euiiure it» interception/' 

*' I'^fccellentl Where, my dear boy» did you ai^juire 
i»uch ioiitaip^UiV* 

♦♦At wzH, sir, where ttvuvy good thing, good uiuunfifu 
among the lettt/' returned the Kon^ with a »unle, '*are 
leiirned in rare |M;riection/' 

**(iood ^>j>irita too/' obse(v<;d the elder J>arcy# •♦!<' on«: 
ntay jiidge iVoni youia, whi<:h are atf wonderCully kept up 
in our preeient critical it^tiite." 

*'U would never do to he down-hearted/' rejoined the 
youth. **i>ui attempt luu^t Im made at night. Hut thrc; 
or lout thinga» are necess^M ry to Ix; done, lieCore we can 
think ol commenf'.iijg our ilight." 

•• Wh;jt are they'*' 

'* J''ii^ iff all, we fiiu^jt unhx the baru iff the chimney, 

thj9 can \h: done by foean» oi' the iron Ieg4 oi' the ila|/ 

I'ibh', with which we can loosen the brick-work wherein 

///<r />a/9 nm act. Ker.iimUv, v»i« \ivvi^v yr<ivide ouraelve* 

mill A roiMii fhia »e«3ii»« u AvrtV-AAx^ , \u*V*iw\. '^\\\t^^^^v. 
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must procure a map of the country: another almost in- 
surmountable obstacle. And fourthly, we must raise 
some money." 

"Luckily," said the elder Darcy, " I have, saved fifty 
Napoleons. They were sent to me the other day with 
my clothes and linen. My books and maps were detain- 
ed; I know, however, enough of the country to serve our 
purpose. But the rope, the most essential of all, by what 
means can that possibly be procured?" 

" In no other way," replied the son, " than by assist- 
ance from the outside. One of my men is confined some- 
where in this place. He is honest, sincere, single-minded, 
and brave — a jewel, but rather in the rough. If I could 
only see Aim, I should hardly fear for our success. By 
the by," added the young man, again looking hard at his 
father's disguise, " from whom did you get that dress?" 

" From the very man, I suspect, to whom you have 
alluded. It can be no other; for he said he would lay 
down his life for Mr. Darcy. Is be not very fond of 
talking about nature ?" 

" The same. Poor Weatherley ! I have little doubt 
that to-morrow, when you are missed, he will be hover- 
ing about my quarters, if he can find them out, and I know 
he will not easily relinquish the search. In this expecta- 
tion, I shall prepare a note for him, so as to be ready the 
moment I see him. But, come," he continued, " let me 
proceed in the unfixing of the bars. I must work in 
silence, though, for in this place the very walls have ears." 

Having extinguished the fire, and selected the piece of 
iron which had the least obtuse point, the midshipman 
commenced his work of picking out the mortar from be- 
tween the bricks immediately surrounding the gratings, 
and which were situated only a few inches above the 
stove. In this operation, young Darcy was compelled to 
stand with part of his body in the chimney, while his fa- 
ther held a light upwards to assist his labours. 

The day was thus consumed ; and evening found the 
young man wearied out with his work, which, however, 
was successfully performed. But the youth had no little 
difficulty in washing himself clean of the soot in time for 
the night inspection. 
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CHAPTER V. . 

*■ Wh»t tmwu > Kvery minute now 
HhtHild be (be futber of iomc vtiwUfem/' 

ffftVBr f V. 

Aft hud l>ecn anlicifmtcd^ tho difappeorance of the aup' 
rM)ftr;d Mr. Devon created no little stir and confuaion witli' 
in the citadel. Several of the garde naiianale net out 
early in the morning to scour tlie surrounding country, 
and, as he had l>een denounced as a ** chef de comfibdr 
a considerable reward was oflered for the capture of the 
fuf^itive, dead or alive. 

On the unHucr*^ssful return of the hunnan blood-hounds* 
in the evening, the seni<ation produced \fy the escape be* 
came stronger even than it was at first That the soldiers 
who had divided their troop into little parties^ and tra- 
versed everv [Kissihie direction, should nave failed in de* 
tectitig the least trace of Mr. l>evon*s flight, added mys- 
tery to vexation* How could he so completely have 
eluded their pursuit? Home of the [jeople in authority 
laid blame on the men, accusing them of want of vigi^ 



* 'Hitfl \\i\% tM\y;t\uMum U mH iirvUnerved will appesr by tbe follow- 
Ui^ Hi/;!, Yfc.ttiAv.ii in Citpl. n</yi»'« (K. N,) intere«iin|; NsmUive of lii» 
i)u\iiW\\y liwi h'\vt'u\i\rfM \n France mid rUrKlew.— ** An »cf of coW* 




^ ^ , , open 

'III \\\f\i' iL\t\}rtyAM-Mf llaywdfj, lieinff unM'me^l, mmI ieeinff eieape Hn< 
\ii>%%\\}Wf fito'>il miil, ext^riKlin^ ItU hfUicU, mkI exebiiroed, *Je du; 
t'trinW* lliii ilii« wtm UHi itkyhnrMtt txi% oppfirtunily to be iie|flec(<rd, 
fttr f be tiaytif^c \^r'M\t:Ai\tm of nbe^l/linff buman blood, Neitber the de- 
ft^.mif\t%% Mute ofMie inHividnnl, nor bi» prompt wirrender, eould iivert 
\\%tt%n niercil«riM imucrfikuU from plunifiiiff tbeir «word» into bit breast, 
uikI infin((ltii|f ibe bo<ly in a bornble manner. It wm afurwiirds takeri 
into iUi'. prison vaid, n^ripp'-d n:&k«:d, and expo«ed to tbe view of the 
pritt^jimi'M, for tfie piirp(meo(iti(iiitidattnf(Otbeni from the like attempt. 

Oitlif f^Mve bimvlf iii> lU the tti&iue v'mve \ %\yi\ xXvu^^vW tt&cAvved teve* 

rAi wd^UfuU, iUfy did li'A pruve iimviii\.** 
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lance: others thought the poor Englishman had fallen a 
victim to his own rash attempt, and been drowned in the 
foss^. In this latter supposition they were confirmed by 
the following intercepted letter to Miss Mehon, which, as 
the reader already knows, young Darcy intended to write 
as a feint. 

, Lower Citadel, 
November 27th, 180- 

" Mv dear Miss Melton, 

*' I am delighted to hear your papa has at length ob- 
tained permission to proceed with his family to Paris. I 
trust on his arrival in * the great capital,' he will not for- 
get to lend his old shipmate a helping hand ; and that he 
will try what can be done with the authorities to effect 
my exchange. My health is too delicate to endure close 
imprisonment. 

" I understand I have been officially reported to the 
commandant as a * mauvais sujet ;^ and that I am indebt- 
ed to the monster Le Roux for this distinction. But how- 
ever long I may be confined within these walls, I am de- 
termined to pursue a conduct which shall merit a desig- 
nation the very reverse. 

"J am much distressed at the sudden disappearance of 
poor Mr. Devon. I fear he has forfeited his life to some 
rash and futile endeavour to escape. If, as I suspect, he 
made the attempt to cross the deep ditch which surrounds 
the citadel, there can be little doubt of his fate. Poor 
man ! what could have induced him to such an act ? I 
dread to think of it. 

** As for myself, I mean to adopt * patience^ as my mot- 
to ; and when I can procure a few French books, apply 
myself assiduously to the study of the language. I com- 

frehend it tolerably well: but to appreciate its beauties, 
must make, myself master of its idiom. 
" Oh ! that I could accompany you to Paris. Pray re- 
member me kindly to Mr. and Mrs. Melton, and entreat 
your papa to apply for my exchange. The gend'arme 
waits : so I must conclude. 

" Yours sincerely, 

" Charles Darcy." 

Thus serengthened in tWvt coti^eicXwxft^ w^^^r^ -hrw^ 
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given that the fo8s6 should bo diligently dragged — a mea« 
Muro that was soon put into execution. One whole day 
was expended in this useless labour, which ended only in 
poisoninff the water, by stirring up the sub-aqueous de- 
posit of niack and filthy mud, which had scarcely been 
dJHturbcd in the memory of man. 

While this tcdiou&i process was going on, a few mid- 
shipmen, who tenanted the apartment over-looking the 
fosn£, were seen gazing out of the windows, laughing at 
the disappointment and perplexity of the Frenchmen. 
Some of these light-hearted youths even went so far as to 
exclaim, every now and then, as the vexation of the 
. searchers became more apparent and ludicrous, ** Ah, 
c'cHt inutile ! II est parti en poste pour I'Angleterre." 

These taunts tended not a little to exasperate the gens- 
d'arme, who heaped every malediction on the head of the 
fugitive, and hoped he was smothered beyond the reach 
of mortal dra^. 

Nothing further could be done. The Frenchmen were 
utterly confounded. Their boasted penetration and sasa- 
city were at fault, and they were glad to stifle any allu- 
sion to an affair in which they had evidently been out^ 
wittcd. Nothing more therefore was said of the escape 
of Mr. Devon. 

But though the subject wos thus consigned to oblivion, 
Weatherloy pondered ceaselessly on the disappearance 
of the Finglish prisoner. lie resolved to find out where 
young Mr. Darcy was confined, and to place Iiimself be- 
neath his window, in the hone of being seen. 

This was prcciHoly what had been anticipated by the 
two captivcH, who were constantly on the watch for such 
an event Accorditigly, on the day yucceedin^ that 
which had boon occupied in dragging the fossd, being the 
third morning subsequently to the supposed flight of Mr. 
Devon, Wcathcrley was descried loitering about the 
court-yard immediately below young Darcy's room. The 
Hcaman soon recognised his youthful officer, who, having 
already prepared a letter, deposited it in a stocking 
which seemed to fall accidentally out of window, and 
fortunately was |)icked up by Weatherley without at- 
trncting observation. 

No sooner was the o\A "N\i\.\ix\sX\%\. v&\^ \a ^c^lade him- 
scJf for a few minutes ihau V\ft v^tvMWiftL >^^\^\\Kt^^'^\^ 
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briefly aUtod the writer's inteDtion to escape, prorided he 
( Weatheriey) could manage to procure fcor him a rope of 
m certain length, and furnish a hauling^line, by which it 
ooqM be drawn in at the window. A signal, too, was 
proposed, by which communication was to be ensured. 

** As to the hauling-line,'' said the quarter-master to 
himself, ** I can manage that easily enough. The ball o' 
twine I got to work the cabbage-net will do for that; but 
as for ten or twelve fathom of inch or inch-an'-a-half rope, 
that's a reg'lar pauler.* Howsomever, will's the word. 
Natur never leaves a fellow loner in the larch.'' 

In ddiberatinff within himself how this rope could pos- 
sibly be procured, during which he was more than once 
at his wif s end, and in utter despair, a bright thought sud- 
denly flashed across his mind, as is often the case at the 
eleventh hour, and when even Hope seems to have aban- 
doned us. The well-rope in the midshipmen^s yard — 
might not that be purloined I This rope would be the 
more valuable, inasmuch as it was ready rove through a 
tail-l^ock, so as to facilitate either ascent or descent. No 
time was lost in inspecting it ; but, alas ! it was found to 
be so decayed, as to be deemed not trustwonhy for the 
contemplated purpose. 

** This 'ill never do," thought Weatheriey : •• it 's loo 
long-jaw'd ; it 's as rotten as a caulker's length of rum- 
bowlin\ I should n*t wonder if tliey'd be glad of a new 
one, so we must condemn it as unfit for sarvus.'* 

So saying, the old fellow took out his knife, and hack- 
ed the strands at different distances so eflcctually as to 
render the rope unfit for further use. It accordingly 
broke on the first attempt to raise a bucket of water. 

This demolition of their rope was attributed by the 
Enfflish midshipmen to the malignity of the French, who.' 
as they thought, not content with holding them in durance, 
wished to plague them unnecessarily. But, however, this 
may be, it was certain the ^ voung "gentlemen" could not 
subsist without water; a subscription was therefore set 
on foot among themselves to purchase another rope. 

CMd Weatterley had reckoned on this, being precisely 
the method he had devised for procuring strong and ser- 
viceable gear. No sooner was the new rope supplied. 
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than the quarter-master, in the dusk of the evening, 
which succeeded a foggy > drizzly day, found means to 
transport the tail-block and the rove rope beneath the 
window, where the young officer was confined. The 
signal was given, which being answered by the watchful 
mid, the ball of twine, intended for the hauling-line, was 
thrown into the open window, and dexterously caught 
by young Darcy's hands, protruded between the iron 
bars. 

In unwinding the ball (which it may be imagined was 
speedily- done,) a slip of paper was found, whereon iVas 
written, 

** I likes yer notion. There 's natur in it. I'm ready 
to jine CO. whenever ye 'says the word; for stay I does 
n't another hour after ye cuts yer stick. I can manage 
the haulin'-line, and, what's better, I can crib the now 
well-rope, tail-block, and all. If you can unship one of 
the iron bars of the window, so as to rouse me in, you 
can whip me up as easy as a quarter of beef. 

" Yours to command, 

"Tom W " 

Now it fortunately happened that, in considering every 
possible means of escape (though the chimney was, the 
favoured one,^ young Darcy and his father had investi- 
gated every tning within and without their room. In 
their scrutiny, they had discovered a fissure in the sill of 
the window, occasioned by the insertion of one of the 
bars in the stone work. The portion thus ruptured 
might easily be loosened from the rest, so as to enable 
them to detach the bar, and give room for the admission 
of Weatherley. 

The ready-rove well-rope having been hauled in, the 
fragment of the stone was now removed, the bar taken 
out of its socket, and, after securing the tail-block to the 
upper extremity of another bar, the running part of the 
rope, or, as Darcy termed it, " the whip," was over- 
hauled down to Weatherley. All this scarcely occupied 
five minutes. 

Seating himself in the bight of a bowline knot, the 
^(iar^er-master was soon wVA^^ed m xxtider cover of the 
darkness and the drizzle, and viw \ivt\QifcftL\Tv ^^ mo^^ V^ 
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room with the young officer to whom he was so sincerely 
devoted." 

^Hush! hushP' exclaimed young Da rcy, as he cast 
off the tail-block from the standing bar, and replaced that 
which had been detached. ** For heaven's sake, make 
no noise ! We 're now all right To-morrow night we Mi 
run the rig.** 

** In coarse,'' said Wcatherley, "ye means to have a 
reg'lar rindevoo t" 

^Rendezvous? Out of this room, old boy, you don't 
start tack or sheet, till we take our final departure." 

"Lord love ye, Mr. Darcy, I shall miss my muster to- 
night Sure to be diskivered in the mornin'." 

♦* No you wont, old fellow; look here.** And the mid- 
shipman disclosed the chasm between the floors. ** Here 
you must sto^ yourself away till the coast is clear." 

" With all my heart, sir- It 's not so bad as the 
Jane's fore-peak: only, to be sure, a fellow had com- 
pany there." 

** You shall not want for company here. You 've heard 
all about Mr. Devon ?" 

** Yes, poor gemman ! I 'd never a notion he meant 
to cut his stick. I wou'd n't a spurred him on, if I had 
n't a thought he only wanted to see yoa." 

** You spurred him in the right wav, old boy, for here 
he is." 

" You does rCi say so 1" 

At this moment the elder Darcy was seen peering 
through the chasm, where he* had been " clapping on the 
whip-fall:** and like a *• tierer in the tier," coiling it 
away out of sight below. 

** Dash my wig, who have we hereV^ exclaimed Wea-. 
therley, approaching the person of the metamorphosed 
landsman. " Hollo ! my riggin'. I'm blest if it is n't he. 
Lord love the man ! What a fright ve gave a fellow. 
Thought he was five fathom deep in the thundrin' mud. 
Crappo's regularly done. Did n't / tell ye, my tie and 
togs 'ud do the thing. J know'd it*' 

"This gentleman," said the midshipman, cutting short 
Weatherley's joyous strain, " is my father. I 've no time 
for further explanation. The turnkey's hour approaches. 
So between decks you must both dive till the coast is 

YOL. IL— 16 
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clear. Tben^ though short commoDf^ we can pipe to 
sapper/' 

**l knows there's a southerly wind hi the bread-bag; 
but never mind that^ I 've summet here/' said Weather- 
ley^ drawing a flask from his pocket, ^as '11 keep us 
weather-tiffht till mom. Come, gemmen, s'pose we drinks 
luck an' lite to mud-larkin'/' 

^' No, no, Weatherley,'' replied the midshpman, '^ we 
shall want that liquor to splice the main brace on more 
urgent occasions. Come, dive, old fellow. Time's pre- 
cious." 

The elder Darcy and the quartermaster now disap- 
peared between the floors. In a short time, the turnkey 
paid his visit, and all was made safe for the night 



CHAPTER VL 

** Danger, thoa dwarf dret^d up in giant cloUiea, 
That sbow'ft far oiT ftill greater tluin thou art. 

Go, terrify the simple and the guiltv. 

• ••••• 

We dare look on the^ 
In thy worst shapes, and meet thee in them too/' 

SucKuve, 

DuRiffo the occurrence of the foregoing incidents, a 
fresh source of consternation in the citadel was furnished 
by the absence of Weatheiiey at the evening inspection. 
As in the case of Mr. Devon, the roll to muster was 
beaten, guns were fired by way of alarm to the adjacent 
country, and several of the garde natianale were dis- 
persed in different directions to capture the runaway. As 
younc Darcy had often been seen in close conversation 
with Mr. Devon, and as Weatherley was a shipmate of 
the former, it was deemed advisable to make a sudden 
and unusually early visit to the midshipman's place of 
confinement, to ascertain whether he was still in safe 
custody. 

It was scarcely light when Weatherley, who ^^as keep- 
ing watch by the bed-side of the youth, heard footsteps 
0iea]ihily creeping up t\\e «V^\ti. "i^^ ^ia.v« one rapid 
glance at the midshipmsiii — t^xufi^dL VCvcciv^l ^KbaxV^ nk^\ 
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fiaist asleep — sprang to the opening in the floor under the 
table— descended, and drew a piece of rug over the 
cavity, at the moment that a gend'arme with a lantern 
in his hand entered the room. 

Advancing to the bed-side, the man held his light over 
the pillow, and finding that his prisoner was fast asleep, 
and that every thing about was perfectly quiet, he left 
the room to report that all was safe, as regarded 
Pasniran. 

The advance of day was marked by a steady and 
drenching rain. Youn^ Darcy, unconscious of the '' do- 
miciliary visit" to which he had just been subjected, 
arose, and proceeded to disinter his companions, con- 
gratulating them on the state of the weather, which was 
ukely not only to swell the water of the fossi^ and thus 
afford sufficient depth of fluid to buoy them up in swim- 
ming across it, but would keep all idlers in the citadel 
within doors, and confine the very sentinels to their boxes. 

The rain continued unabated throughout the day : night 
came on, and with it came a strong gale from the west, 
which, however, did not, as is often the rase, blow away 
the rain, but only made it worse, by driving it in a semi- 
horizontal direction. 

The turnkey had now paid his last visit All around 
seemed hushed. Nought was heard but the howling of 
the wind and the pattering of the heavy rain. 

** Now," said young Darcy, addressmg his father and 
Weatherley, as he drew them on tip-toe stealthily toward 
the fire-place, <<the hour has arrived that is to make or 
mar us." Being the youngest and lightest of limb, I shall 
at once mount the chimney, taking this bar with me. 
When I reach the top (and we are not very far from the 
rooQ I shall place it securely across the funnel." 

" / knows," interrupted Weatherley : " like a capsan 
bar across a hatchway.** 

'* Exactly so. Then I shall send the hauling-line down 
for the tail-block and whip-purchase. When secured aloft, 
three shakes of the fall will indicate its readiness for use. 
You, Weatherley, will then seat my father in the bight of 
a bowlin knot, and whip him up, as we did you through 
the window. As soon as my father is safely landed alof^, 
I shall overhaul the fall-down for you, and you can readi- 
ly rouse yourself up hand ovet VaiA?^ 
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«*8o fnr BO goo(l»** fluid Woothdrloy; **but ihotif young 
ftonimnn, how aro yau to Hhin-iipl Cnn ye ccmie tbo 
chiiiinoy-nwoo[)or'H purchtiso? ('iin*t do thfit^ novor do 
iiothin*. tt'rt nil knoc» Imck, nnd olbow work, ye knowf 
nndi moroovori if yo doon n*t hold well on with yer kri«OM, 
you're sure to come down by tlio run. Now if ye could 
find matnmot rough nn' rnggod to kivor the oep o' Otio o' 
yor knooff, you'd mount n roO'Vo liko n riiin' larkt Lot'n 
MOO,'' nddod tho (|unrtor-rnMHlor, looking round tho room, 
**in thoro never nnthin* in thin hrggnrly place ni Ml do to 
convnrt into a knoo^kivorT' 

Tho scanty furnituro of tho room did not ofTor nny 
choico of expodionts ; hut nt length Woathorley cnst his 
oyos on n smtili snucopnn, in which tho midshipman was 
wont to hoat his ndsernble nllownnco of soup«mnigro* 

*'The lid of this/' snld hn, ** will do for ono kneo» pro- 
vidin^ we hncks tho cdgo to mnko it hold its owtia^ 

" Our next move," resumed young Dnniy, " must be 
tho descent from so ]M)rilous it height to tho rim of the 
foss^f which lies In the rettr v( this building. An soon es 
wo nro safely landed, we must swim over llin ditch^ when 
tho remainder of our oscnno from the citadel und town 
will be comparntively easy. ' 

" Bui/' Interposed the ofder i )arry, •* should wo succeed 
so for as to bo able to swim across the moat, how are we 
to climb tho almost norpendiculor'bnnk of brick-work by 
which it is inclosed r 

" That's a regular paulor," exclaimed Woathorley. 

'* Tho face of tho wall is broken in one part/' said 
young Dnrcy, ''odd forms a sort of ladder for ony ono 
who mij^ht desire to ascend it. Towards this point we 
must swim." 

"Got the right bearin's(*' asked Woathorley. 

"I know them," replied the midshipman. " You will 
have nothitii^ to do in the water but to f(dlow me. 1 
shall take with mo a skipping-line, by way of a mon-rope. 
This, as soon as I gain tlio parapet, J can hoavo down for 
tho assistance of my father, or you, Woathorley. Now 
lot us think a little on our next move. We must not be 
entirely unarmed ; ond yet 1 know not how weapons aro 
to bo procured." 

It h impossible," ronmtVoA \h^a wldw Darcy. 

Jtave you never no i)©v\)otr iw«l\kvi<5^V<^^\\\^t\^^. 
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Fqiper P exchimed 3foiiiig Diftrcir. ''Wbat do too 
i1 Yoa talk monsBos^'* 

'^Ha, I does 0% sir. A foiper or two o' gromid pepper 
ii wiHth more oor twenty pair o' barfciii' pops. For, 
i^^posin' (mud yoo M find it no easy matter to keep 'em 
dry) yoa corned to me 'em ia selMefeoce* the repc»t \il 
blow aH. Whifat, on t'other tack, the dost dowses a 
a Johnny DammicTs top-lights, an* leaves him as hel|desi 
as a hoDk, afi»re the feDer can find oat there 's ewen mis- 
cfaief in the wind. Moreover, yoa shooM always have 
yer knives on the half-cock, ready for use.'* 

""We imderBtand yon;, now,"* said the midsiupman. 
"'Fortanaieiy I have some <rf'that poi^ent powder in the 
copboard hcare. Quick ! let each of as wrap a paper of 
it ia hb neck-kerchiei^ that we may keep it dry. And 
DOW, I bdi^we, I am ready to receire my knee-aimoar. 



. The iron lid haring been prepared as wdl as circom- 
stances woidd admit, was wefl lashed round the youth's 
\msa t he bar of iixNi was secured to his person, and 
young Darcy disappeared up the chimney. His frther 
waked the result in trembling anxiety. 

A more anxioos period of time can hardly be conceived 
than that during which the ekler Darcy and Weatherley 
waited for the signal from the madshipman OTerbead. In 
dimbiog the chimney, he sufiered excessiiv torment. His 
elbows were chafed raw ; and as he knew not the neces- 
sity irf* covering lus f^ace, his eyes sufiered extremely from 
the soot, which, moreover, nearly choked him. The two 
companioits below thoia^ht his ascent would never be ef- 
fected, so impatDcnt were they. 

At leogth, however, the v-outh gained the smnmit, 
when be lost no time in letting down his haolii^-line. 
To this, the rope and tail-block were quickly attached, 
which, being dnwn up, was fastened, acoordii^ to Uie 
proposed plan, to the bar across the funneL 

^Xow,sir," Slid Weatherley to the eMer Darcy, '^ clap 
your seat in the bight of that ere : fancy yourself in the 
chair, and IH whop you op like a lady." 

This was soon done, and the frther and son were toge- 
ther on the roof ^rf* the boildiBg. The rope beMg again 
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lowered, Westherley Uiok Uin place in tiie bowline knot, 
uimI iiiiuled UiiDuaH' u\i hand over hand^ 

He Imd no sooner Jiowever, joined his fellow-CiigiUveiJ, 
than, feeling about in Inn |>ocket«9 he exclaimed aloud, 
'^Davh my wig I I 've i'orgot the brandy-bottle.'' 

''Qui va lar' growled u rough voice from beb>w» 

*' |)o you hear thatt" whitf|)ered tlie elder Darcy. 

''Good heaven, Weatheriey I what could have |>oMe««' 
ed you to (ling out in that n)anner'^'' 

" The lostf o( the brandyi to be «ure, »lr. What are we 
to do without it, alter we cruH&tm the ditch? It 'a no use 
talking. Here 'h down the chimney again for it." 

He accordingly lowered hinifeiell au nuick aa liMbining; 
but inn feet had no sooner touched the bars of the grate, 
than his ancles were gras|ied by a nirun^ hand, and he 
was dragged forcibly into t|)o room. Liftmg bis ey^n^lMi 
saw ihut hitf assuilunt was one of the gensd'arniAj stationed 
about the |n'ison. 

Weaiherley being now lodged in the room, the gen- 
d'unne darted towards tite door, no doubt with the inten- 
tion of alarming the guard i but the quartcr-nmster was 
too <juick for bin), ^emng Who by the throat, lie fi^rced 
him mto the middle of the rootn, and u des|ierate struggle 
instantly ensued. With Weatherley's gri|/e upon bis 
throat, the soldier was unable to utter a word, but being 
a taller and stouter n^aij than the sailor, the latter wa^ 
<juickly pressed to the Hoor, though, as he relaxed tiot his 
gri|>e, the frenchman was dragged down with him* 

" Now or never," thought Weatheriey, as with bis left 
hand he sought for his knile in the pocket of his jacket. 
This was soon found ; one blow, and the geiul'arme rolled 
over, upparenlly deprived of lile. 

Not a moment was to be lost by Weatheriey. Thougii 
panting, nay ahoost breathless, with his struggle, lie gen- 
tly opened the door, transferred the ke^ to the inside, 
made the lock fast upon the dead or dynig soldier, took 
his brandy-bottle from {Ua table, and hauled himself once 
more up the chimney. 

Gnierging upon the roof, he found his companions ia 

Considerable alarm at the length of his stay. " Sornetiiiiig 

hatf hnufMsntd below : I am snra of it. We heard a sligtit 

/ioiife m the room," excWVmeA v\\ii vcvv^Axx^wx^lu^ in au 

under tone. " Wliat were you nv'V' 



•^ Wby, I had to battle the watch with a thoDdrin* sc^r 
as haaled me by the beds into the room." 

''Then all is over! We are lost!" ejaculated the elder 
DarOT. 

^ Has any alarm been gir en t^ asked yoong Barcy. 

••No." 

** How did yon get away from the man T* 

^ Why, we had a tnsde : if he'd got the better o' me, 
*t was op with alL So I keeps a grip on his throat to pre- 
vent his singin' out, and settles the business with my 
kmfe." 

^What! killed him?" 

** I hope not Bot he cooldnH speak nor move a limb ; 
so I locked the room inside, and it 'ill take 'em a litde 
time to break open the door; tboogh, if the idlow came 
spyin' of bis own accord, they mayn't miss him till 



momm'." 



** What an unfortunate occurrence P exdaimed young 
Darcy. Not a moment is to belost. Retreat to our room 
is no longer practicable, even if we desired it. Every 
hazard must now be dared. Quick! Hitch the taO of 
the block round the chinmey top. Down we must go 
directly." 

No time was lost in securing the block. The midship- 
man was soon swinging in mid air, lowering himself 
gradually to the brink of the fosse. 

As the ftther saw his son dropping from the roof, and 
disappearing in the darkness on that fearful descent, a 
shudder came over him — he feared that he was lost to 
him for ever ! 

'^Come, come, don't be down-hearted," whispered 
Weaiherley. ^The young gemman knows well what 
he's abouL He's had a worse drop nor that afore now. 
rU lower ye handsomely enough. So keep your spirits 
up : we shall be in the water presently. T will wash this 
sootoflU" 

A shake of the rope from below indicated that the youth' 
was safely landed, and that Weatherley might round the 
rope up, by which to lower the elder Darcy. 

This also was safely accomplished : the quarter-master 
soon followed his ccmipanions, when, taking care to un- 
reeve the rope from the block overbead^ b& Vam^utnL ^ 
qmedy into the dyke, aoaaixAmkiiu^wX^^a^^ 
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** Now for tho water/' Mid young Darcy. ^ We cto 
all %mm. Let u« fir«t take oflTour coatu^ and tie them on 
our backfv like kriap^ftckf* There, quick I quick! that'K 
right/' Ho fliflyirig, the youth utealthily lowered bim«elf 
into the moot* 

♦♦ Ho'm off, by iho Lord 1*' exclaimed the quarter«m8«ter. 
'Mt'fl our turn now, »ir/' he added to the elder Darcy; 
and they both %M ffently down into the ditch* 

The midshipman led the way to the broken wall, where 
he had scarcely, however, succeeded in planting his foot 
in one of tlie interstices, than his father exclaimed, ^Ob, 
Charles, the cramp, tho cramp ! I drown V* 

** Vor God's sake, Mr. Darcy,'* ejaculated Weatberley, 
addressing the midshipman, ** don't come down. Get U) 
the top of the bank os fast as you can $ I can bold yer 
father up for a minute or two, till you are able to heave 
the line into his hands/' 

Gaining the summit of the bank, and acting on Weather* 
leyN suggestion, the youth had soon the stlisfaction of 
rescuing nis |>arent from his imminent danffer* 

Weatherley^ was now climbing the wolf of the mot^U 
when a soldier on duty was heard to moke his usual cryt 
** Mentinello, pronez garde d vous 1" 

At this, the c|uar(ermaster, pausing in his ascent, and 
directing his voice to his friends obove, said in a low tone, 
** Fall down on your faces till the soger goes back to his 
box* He wont he out again, in such rain os this, till he's 
obligated to sing out the next quarter/' 

In a few minutes after this, the three companions were 
so for safe nn to have gained tho |mra[»et obove tho moat* 
The night was dark, ciismol, and rainv, with occasional 
gusts of wind from the H, W., the loud howling of whicii 
was most uuspir.ious to titontlompt of the prison'breakers* 

'^ Has tho crurnp loft you now, father?" inquired the 
youtin 

*M'm still in pain/' replied Mr. Darcy; **but Mng no 
longer in the water, the immediate peril is past; though 
with these wei f;lothes clinging to me, I feel chilled to 
death/' 

♦*T»ko a drop of this here/' said Weatherley, handing 
//r^y /l»0k of brandy. *'(*ome, gemmen, drink, and then 
/wMVff t$ hoed/' 
Tim hramly, as itUghi ht %^^\^^^^ii. ^^\ ^\ \xSx^^ 
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comfort to the half-drowoed fugitives; who, at length, 
aAer mdei^iiig several minor dangers, and with great 
difficulty climbing the outer wall, emerged into the open 
coaotry. 



CHAPTER VII. 

"Sucoesa^tbe Bork no mortal wit 

Or iurest hand cut tlwmjs hit : 

For whatsoe'er we perpetrate. 

We do but row, we're steer'd bj Fate." 

HlTBIBmAS. 

Thet now walked on during the remainder of the 
night, without halting for more than a few minutes at a 
time. In this way they had accomplidied by dawn a 
distance from Valenciennes little short of twenty miles. 
The rain continued to come down in torrents. Not a: 
creature was* encountered on the road, and the way- 
farers, though faint and weary, were beginning to con- 
gratulate themselves on their success so far, when the 
eider Darcy suddenly exclaimed, 

** Didn't you see that ?" 

*• What f asked his son. 

** The flash of an alarm-gun, repeating the signal from 
Valenciennes! We shall be apprehended by daylight'* 

** Bless your heart, sir," said Weatherley, •'there's 
never nothiu' to fear in that flash. It's never more nor 
one of natur's guns. The lightnin' has beenplayin' about 
for the last half hour. I'm sorry you did'nt keep to my 
ri^in'. You wouldn't then have been so narvous. Why, 
Vd bet a week's grog, if we had it, that we shanH be 
missed till the morning muster." 

The sun rose upon another rainy day, and the fugitives, 
now half-starved, thoroughly drenched, and galled in the 
feet, were still compell^ to toil on. To yield to the 
pressure o{ fatigue and halt, would have been madness. 
They were walking for life. 

Afier labotiring onwards about ten miles further, the 
physical and moral energy of the companions was fairly 
overcome. Nothing could so far have sustained them 
amidst their many perils and exertions, but the loiiging 
to see once again their T^aLt\\e& ^aA Ta&j^^>»ss^- '^'^^ 
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the impetus given by this desire could not last for ever : 
it had now spent itself. The^ were utterly exhausted. 

" Let us p<iuse awhile," said the elder Darcy. ** I am 
dying of fatigue and want of food, and my feet will no 
longer support me. I hoped that before this we should 
have reached the village of Beaumont. I wonder if we 
are travelling northwards.^' 

" I am sure we are, sir," observed Weatherley ; "for I 
just now got a glimpse of the north star. Whint smoke 
is that risin' into the sky, about a mile ahead? I'm sure it 
comes from more nor one house." 

" Then," returned Mr. Darcy, "we are near Beaumont, 
after all. This inspires me with a little new life. Let us 
try to stagger on thither. Relief is at hand." 

" How?" 

" I have a friend there, a humble tradesman, who lived 
a few years ago in Valenciennes. He was dragged to 
the bar of justice on a false charge, as a felon. The evi- 
dence against him was subtly contrived, and he would 
have been found guilty and executed, had T not, during 
the time I lodged ih his house, become possessed of know- 
ledge sufficient to secure his acquittal. Subsequently, he 
left the town in disgust, and removed to Beaumont, which 
I now believe is near at hand." 

"A friend in view, old fellow," said young Darcy, 
cheering Weatherley. 

" Remain here," continued the father, "while I straggle 
onwards in search of St. Juste. He is the very man to 
serve us, for he is a dealer in ready-made clotnes. If I 
succeed in my search, I shall get from him some new 
suits, which, Heaven knows, we want, and which will 
effeclually disguise us. In two hours I will be back." 

And Mr. Darcy left his son and Weatherley crouching 
at the foot of a haystack. 

Iti less than the time mentioned, young Darcy per- 
ceived a figure approaching in a blouse frock, bearing a 
basket in his hand. He could hardly recognise his father 
in his peasant's disguise, but all doubt was speedily at an 
end. The elder Darcy had found St. Juste, by whom he 
had been furnished with a 'dress for himself and his two 
companions. The grateful Frenchman, had, moreover, 
aupplied him with food and vime, Q.ud ^jlaced in the basket 
"ovisiona for the other fugvV\NQs. 
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Having refreshed themselves, Weatherley and young 
Darcy changed their clothes, packed the old garments in 
the basket, and the party soon resumed their route, pass- 
ing through Beaumont, for the purpose of depositing in 
St Juste's hands the basket containing the attire in which 
they originally escaped. This was to be destroyed. 

So far, their enterprise had prospered. Nothing, in- 
deed, disastrous occurred for several days. As the se- 
nior Darcy could speak French like a native, and as the 
other two were mute upon every occasion, the compan- 
ions escaped suspicion, and were taken to be in reality 
that which they assumed to be. 

One morning, however, as they were skirting the con- 
fines of a wood, three gensd'arme burst out from the 
cover of the trees, and, seizing the fugitives, demanded 
where they were going. The answers of the elder 
Darcy appeared to be equivocal, the soldiers were about 
to detain them as suspicious subjects. Indeed one of the 
gensd'arme had seized Weatherley by the tail, when the 
quarter-master suiting the action to the word, exclaimed, 
"Pepper the beggars!" In a moment, a ^well-aimed 
broadside of the tormenting powder was discharged into 
the faces of the gensd'arme. Blinded by the pepper, their 
hands were instinctively lifted to their eyes, and they 
seemed, by the spasmodic motion of their limbs, to be 
suffering intense torture. They were dancing about like 
madmen. 

Profiting by their coup-de-paudre, the companions took 
to their heels, and continued running till pursuit must 
have been fruitless. 

**Now, Weatherley," said young Darcy, " you must be 
convinced of the folly of continuing to wear your tail. 
Not only does it serve as a handle for an enemy's grasp, 
but also may be the means of identifying yourself and 
friends." 

"After no little persuasion, the quarter-master per- 
mitted the midshipman to " dock his tie," observing, as 
the knife severed the hair from his head, •* 'twas like par- 
tin' with a fellow's limb." 

Nothing particular occurred after this, during the 
weary march of the fugitives, day after day, northward. 
Though they suffered much from the prevailing rain^ a.ad 
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iKimotimoi iloot, iho wonthoo by diininiihing tho nnmlior 
of travollom* wni so fur favourablo to thoir nurfK>i«o. 

At length while piirMuing ihoir route to lUarikonberft, t 
village on the coniit, not fnr from OMtend, (hoy Apfyronch- 
o<l a Holitnry cabaret, u^hich thoy ontnrod for tho piirpogo 
of |irociiriiifj rent and refreMhment. On Noolng them, the 
londlndy, with an oarnent gnxo, oxclaimod, 

** Mon Dieu, co Nont de« Anglaiiil** 

Mr. Darcy in vain aNNurod nor that ho and hifi com* 
panionii wero French iwiNantN. Madame I)rou((hot (nuch 
wan tho lon<ilady*i« name) would not give up tho idea thnt 
thoy wore KngltMh priNonorn of war endeavouring to en* 
cape. IShe had formerly been a servant in an lingliKh 
family, with whom nIio had lived no hanpilv, that aho had 
imbibed a Nort of Anglo-mania. Hho alNo mmginoil, poor 
woman, that iiho Mpakn Knglifth like a native. 

''I)e minfiirtun,^' Naid idte, ''von alwoya velcomo to 
ntien ouno. I do vol know you are do Kngelooch fly 
from do priiion. I vil aNidNt you in do vay. lo four or fivo 
odor dayN, you Nhaul noo dear Hnf^lelancL Dat vou ahaul.'' 

A comfortable breakfast wan noon Nproad before a good 
fire; and the poor travellern partoi)k eagerly of tho ro« 
pant. Thin being over, Madame Dreugnol, fearing the 
arrival of genmrarme, hurried the companionn into a hav* 
loft in tho roar of the building, whore, confiding in the 

Sood woman*N Mincerity, thoy stretched themHolvoa, after 
nuling up tho liidder, and fell into a long and aound 
fiteep,— tho firnt they had enjoyed under shelter for many 
long dayn and longer nightfi. 

Madame HreugnerM cjilmret waM a bouNe of police cor- 
reN|Mmdencn, and viMitod often in the week by military 
pntroloM. Though at firMt thin might have appeared to 
incrnnNc the danger of the Knglifth party, it in reality con- 
tributed to their Neeiirily, nn nurM would be the laMt place 
to (!orne under fiUHpi(*J(}n. 

Meantime Madame Hreughel had not imen idle. To 
facilitate their final eHcuiie, nhn had already nhr.unul iho 
MorvieoN of an individual well ac(|uainted with the b)cali- 
ticN of the coaMt: ho whn, indeed, no other than hor own 
brother, — a fiffherman belonging to Hlankenberg. 

7V; strengthen Madame Hreughern agency, the Oarcya 
ofTarod to /iccuro hor \)T(A\\ot v\\o v^v^^^^'^^^f ^"® hiindrod 
poutuh nliouhl ho luccooA \\\ coun^vux^ ^^^^^^ ^^^xwi^^x^ 
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ChaoneL This was agreed to ; and, in order that there 
should be no mistake in finding the fisherman as well as 
his schuyt, it was proposed that the younger Darcy, 
dressed as a servant girl, should follow Madame Breughel 
to the beach at Blankenberg, where her brother would be 
found with his boat. This was accomplished ; and it was 
agreed between mynheer and the metamorphosed mid, 
that, as the boat was hauled up at high-waier mark on 
the be^ch, the attempt should not be made until the 
highest spring tide, which would ensue on the third night 
from that time. 

The interval, though passed in bodily repose, (of itself 
an infinite blessing to men who had suflfered such toils 
and privations,) was nevertheless marked by almost in- 
tolerable mental uneasiness. 

At length the moment for the final departure arrived. 
It was two hours after midnight The cabaret had long 
been closed. The Darcys and Weatherley felt some con- 
cern in leaving their kind hostess without one parting 
word. But aH was dark around, and the inmates of the 
house, were, no doubt, fast asleep. 

In descending the ladder communicating with the loft, 
the figure of a woman was dimly discerned under the 
shed, at the base of the steps. This proved to be Madame 
Breughel, who, good soul! in the excess of her solicitude 
for the fate of the English prisoners, had not gone to bed, 
but waited up to arouse them in time for their appoint- 
ment Approaching and embracing each in turn, affec- 
tionate adieus were interchanged; and the kind-hearted 
hostess, with her eyes suffused with tears, left the fugi- 
tives, fervently ejaculating, " God bless you — speed your 
flight!" 

The party reached the beach in about an hour. Van- 
dergucht was discovered crouching under the bow of his 
boat The midshipman tapped him on the shoulder. 

" Vat !" cried the schipper, " you kom before de tide. 
It 's no better als ha lb floot" 

" Well, it 's better to be too early than too late. 
Where 's your son ?" 

" He kom on de top o' de tide." 

« The wind 's right out V 

" De vind vos verd vel, if de schuyt vos vonce vclUsa 
vaten But de floatin her vVW \ak taoda. Ssst^"^* ^\K>ss«w 

Vol. lu — 19 



yiutWiiun UH} riiMk Atit tylel'v own duiider-^^vill uAi de 

'* Wc €:uu atihWy uU-m iUtt \mu[ u\t out o' tlA<$ click, atiA 
ti« ittf loripruc/' «»)(! \N*iii\\itir\^y, 

Klirou'ld by th<i tliick <iMikiJCStf» ttt<;y waiu^d in detid 
w\*itit'M the riifinif oC the tid<i, whiclj kicerncd Ui th4;m n$ 
Uiouj(ti it woul'l never i'eu<:h the ve««er« lore loot. 

'J'he win<l, which wfi» oil' tlie liin'l» coniinued Ut Ireijliefx. 
KhowerK ol «leet ii«:conjnanied each HUi-.cet^'lin^ fb<|uall; 
and the inottii, though fiill and hi^/h in the heuven«r ^a* 
ohfeic ured hy lowering cloiid». 

'J'he i^Hf ty jind heen (ijreudy forty minuU?»«hiverin;( und^r 
the hout'w Ui w, when voiceif were ui^Mrd in the rtistr, inereuK- 
iu^ ih ioudneiii^, uti it \t*ir^ntii were ruf/idly tt|;|irottehin^* 

" Mein Oot ! de pHleroul ist komnien/' exclaimed Van- 
der^/ncht. " Ve «hMul muI l/e discover. Sonaiupt U/t di« 
can sev de luilV' i*** added, drawing the In^itivev Uj a 
Nnifili vkiir, which, with it» thawtw out, wa« lyin^/ on iti 
i^ule cloiM^ at hand* 

r'roiichinpr <:lo«e together on the gronnd, Vunder^tjcht 
lurnifd the hoat hoiiom upwards over the |>ro«traie|yarty. 

*' I Utt\n*, he iau^idoin* un,** itaid Weaiheiley, doubts 
inf(ly. **'i'ernhle ihin^ to he «;atched like ralb m a trap*** 

** J^or heaven'ti fe^ake talk not biich nonuentM^'* 

*M dfi4;»'nt, yonn^ premnian, talk not hin' i/ noneentse; 
lor, alter all, a Fleiiiin'er*ij tuivar more nor u Weltsh 
Krenchman/' 

** Jliit$h ( TheyVe 'tlose at hand,'* Miid the elder Darcy, 
a» the tratn|> ol leet hroke ii|K>n hi« ear. 

l'*or a I'ijII h'/nr the \nuiiu\f party awoit<«^i in painfnl 
mife<j;<:nKc the h&iiernian*4 ret urfi. lint neither Vandci^ucht 
nof hiij Si«/ii made iheir appearance, 

** ita never no uan waitin' longer," isfaid Weaiiierley. 
^* 'J'lie MUtw'ti h;/htnj* iE»hy. Moreiivcr, 1 'fn i^arfin m 'a high 
wattrr. Jl'/etj'nt ye hear the waijh hreakin' i '/tut im 
m:\itiy\*ii how/ II we wait» many mineis, w<' Ml i'/sse tlie 
tide; and lln^n ii 's all up with iJ». T'ome ;/enH;.en, we 
miibl niake a move. No here 'tj hreak hnlk." 

iSf/ isaympr, and hrinprin^ hi» hattk to iKtar itf^*ii.tt^i the 

holioin ol ilie hoat, the hidden trio were aprain ni/mmtmil, 

ntttl in n lew minuieif were on hoard I he tirhuyt ^^orking 

th^ wititllnnH. i'lifilieddi-iil, u« \\\i*. Ni->.«»^*\ sNti«, in li.*: »helv- 

////^ lahinptlii ol the l>ea«*.W,Uu*. Y'^******^* *^^ W.\vn\\\v-\^^ \ vi^A\ 

Wiitf nlhunltnl with 4-iiiitiiiV«vii\i\t5 WS»*ivvt. WviV SvV.x^i ^>»^. 
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turn of the tide, the schuyt was brought to her anchor in 
the stream. 

" She's all our own," ejaculated young Darcy, in joy- 
ous accents. " Meantime to ensure success, we must do 
the thing man-o'-war fashion. .You, father, will take this 
axe and cut the cable when told. I shall run the foresail 
up (for if we attempt to show more canvass, we shall 
draw upon us the eyes of the battery,) and you, Weather- 
ley, will run aft, and take your old station at the helm. 

Weatherley was soon in his station. But what was his 
astonishment in finding the ** unshipped rudder" lying on 
the deck. 

" What a two-faced fellow ! exclaimed the quarter-mas- 
ter, throwing his hat petulantly on the deck. <* Thought 
as much. Can't trust one of the breed. The cross o' 
Crappo 's in 'em all. The jaw-breakin* beggar, with his 
double Dutch kiled agen the sun V* 

Vain were their endeavours to ship the rudder. It be- 
came impossible to hinge the lower pintle into the gudgeon 
of the stern-post ; and to proceed to sea, without a rud- 
der, would have been an act of madness. 

" Give me a rope,'' cried the daring youth, " it's a cold 
dive in a squall oi sleet ; but we must not now stand upon 
trifles." 

Lowering himself over the stern, he commenced work 
in the water. Twenty minutes was he overboard before 
he could succeed in hanging the rudder. At length he 
was hauled up, the cable cut, the fore-sail run up, and the 
schuyt was soon flying before a timely squall/ Scarcely 
had she got abreast of the battery, when a shot whizzed 
close over the bead of the elder Darcy. 

" Good God, Weatherley ! how close to us that shot 
passed. Did you hear its whiz?'* 

" In course I did, sir, and glad I was. Whenever you 
hears the hiss of a shot, it 's a sartin sign it does n't hit 
ye. <' I'll give 'em leave now to bang away till all's 
blue. Go it, my sons ; ye got the wrong target Blaze 
away ! Now the beggars '5 keep it up till daylight." 

A fair wind soon brought them to the Goodwin Sands. 
Early on the forenoon of the following morning, they ap- 
proached a luffger ringed boat working to windward. 
That 's a fair trader," said Weatherley*'* 
If so," said the younger T>a\<i^,^^\v^^^\iW35i^ ^^^^^- 
tend. We had better wpea\L\vvair 






WMviiif/ ifi i\ui lugger, blie shojlcncd tfuilf hove Oa>» uu^l 

*^J'iijy |/4:i your |>urit out, und roine on iiouni.'' 

*' i biioul'l it now ihul voi^;/' I'iitiiinmi the sfraijg<;r. 

'* Aii'J i teljoul'i know ihul )fi<x*/' rejoined llie nndbliip- 
Inun, ovcrj'/yed U) lin«l ijinibidt on llie eoabt tA liis nalive 
lund. ^^ Jlow e/oeb on liie huunied houbc/ i'^ii ! ./////// 7<{/yii^ 
Wliy, f'uUier, ner«: '» un old li-r.^juuintunce of yourb.'' 

'J ha joy ol ihe nieeting wub tell (^juujly l>y Jioliinsou, 
wiio, on <'.onjJng on l/ou rd, wiib ronjniiiibjoned l>y llie l)ur- 
f:yb Lo c.f/ijjinijijjr.ijte wiili Vundergurjjf, und l4;<irn wJjai 
Jjud |n'evcnled hm n-Atuti to the heiich. Jolly Jem wab 
hjrih<:r ut:i\r^rti:ti to any, thui the |ironli^;ed imntiimi 
jioundijy l^/^eiher with the vuhie of the behnyt uini libhing 
geur, would he rennlLed an attttn un the jjurty bhould urrive 
in J^ondon. 

'J'he lugitiveb now bhiij>ed their eourbc ior Kunibgute, 
which they reur.hed in u lew lioumA 
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'* Kv4.i-^ of iliib |ju{i|>y jiujiiiicr, 

'I'ltul have ciidiircil isljicw'l (iaya uuil Jiij^'litu wiUi UN, 
bsimlJ fiiliai-c tJic g-tiijil i/f gur i'l. liji'iictl r<>i'liJJiC| 
A.i:L-i>l-<ij|i|i l<; iJiC JJU-aMjrc: i>r llicir bl^(A:ti. 

Ah Yuu J/JiEje li'. 

J«li:AViM<i Weullierley ul KunibgUte, Mr. lUrcy und hib 
bon, liiler little more than an honr'b rebl, pobled oil' to 
J«i/ndoiJ. 'J'he ii|/)>ioU(.hjng evejit, niiniely, u njeeling tie- 
twe<:ij Iju.shuiid uini wile, liiler b<> lonf^ ii brj/urution, und 
undtrj i:ij4 h unwonted i'ir<'unjbiiin<'ebiib thobe ujijiertuining 
to the oiirlitjb }u i|ii(:.s(ion, wub tma ol ull al/borhiUj^ inter- 
est to J>aj< y, not unmixed with [Miu. 'i'he |;oor ludy, 
heiticih wiib utieily unci/nbt'iiiiib ol what awaited lier : 
bhe wabi^^noianl tryen that her bon hail heen taken jiribo- 
jjer j l/ul that hci iijbl hubhajid bhouM he blill alive und 
«'onjmf< in hei, wab a truth heyond the bhaj/iiigb ot her 
ima|/,inalion, in ilb mobt dieumy Uiood. IJad bu<-,h newb 
l/eeu ahru|itly ronimunicutod, the yty would havg iieeii 
fof/ vabt i'oj ht:j ln/bonj, und bhe niight huvedied under no 
nh'iih^ uii cfbiuny. 

* i'oi un nj4.i.lLiji ill tlic t\iic|jrinu« awiv^ct, v\vc %uWw W\v^Vv«:^\u 
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On arrinng in London, young Darcy flew to his mo- 
ther's house, and was received by her with the fond de- 
light which none except a parent can know. But when 
she saw his pale and toil-worn visage, her heart throbbed 
with alarm, and she eagerly questioned him as to the suf- 
ferings which could have induced so great a change. The 
young officer now related the story of his captivity and 
escape; and, with infinite caution and address, prepared 
bis mother to receive the amazing intelligence of his dis- 
covery in the prison at Valenciennes. At length she was 
permitted to know all. 

Vain would be any attempt to paint her first impulse of 
incredulity, which only gave way to the irresistible evi- 
dence in possession of her son, nor the th robbings of her 
breast at the news, nor the distressing conflict which en- 
sued in her womanly heart, as in one moment she burned 
with impatience to clasp the restored one to her arms, 
and, as in the next, considering what had passed during 
his absence (innocent as she was,) she thought she could 
never look him again in the face. All we can state is, 
that under the careful management of the son, his parents 
were again brought together — that all memory of the so- 
called widow's second marriage was buried in oblivion — 
and that Darcy and his wife were once more united in 
wedlock, Mr. Lawrence officiating as minister. The jo- 
cund clergyman was almost beside himself with joy on 
the occasion. 

The contriver of all the sufiferings of Mr. and Mrs. 
Darcy, the wretched Mordaunt, had not for many years 
been heard of. If he were still living, it was not likely 
he would ever dare to show himself again in society. 
Charity might hope he was dead, a fate which would be 
preferable to life, with a conscience so laden as his. 

Elizabeth Lazarus, at the earnest entreaty of Mrs. 
Darcy, . continued to live with that lady. An afiection, 
now the growth of years, had arisen between them, and 
parting would, indeed, have been sorrow. The Jewess 
was not, however, persuaded to look upon Mrs. Darcy's 
house as her permanent home, till the oficr had been 
strengthened by the repeated solicitations to that efiect of 
Mr. Darcy and his son. Preparatory, however, to this 
final arrangement in her behalf, she made one visit U^ bA.'t 
B&tive place, Exeter ; but every tweo^jfex oil \«t ^^^^J^ 
bad disappenxed from that tovn^Midi A^a «Y^fv^'^^^'^«*^ 
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bitter surprise which long estrangement from home 
scarcely ever fails to produce. She had never seen the 

Elace since Bobson, her betrayer, carried her off from 
er friends, on the nisht when Mr. Darcy and Miss Ver* 
non eloped, at which time Elizabeth was on a visit at 
Tcignmouth. Here the I^ndon ruffian had become ac- 
quainted with the Jewess, and, being stricken by her beau- 
ty, determined on her ruin. 

In furtherance of his master's designs, Bobson had 
"pumped" the ostler at the inn, where uarcy had order- 
ed the post-chaise for himself and Miss Vernon. With 
the intelligence, thus obtained, he hastened to Ravens- 
wood, but the junior Mordaunt was not at home. As, 
however, it was necessary to frustrate the escape of the 
lovers, no time was to be lost; and Bobson, himself, un- 
dertook, by a stratagem, to remove the chaise from its 
appointed rendezvous. To carry it on to Exeter, obvious- 
ly required the agency of a female. Elizabeth was re- 
luctantly persuaded to aid the deceit, believing that she 
should be left with her friends at Exeter; but, during 
their progress in the chaise, Bobson found means to in- 
duce her, under promise of marriage, to travel on with 
him to I^ondon, and thus did the poor girl become an 
outcast from her family, and from tne people of her faith. 
The worthy chaplain of the Nonsuch was now fortu- 
nately enabled, like other "gentlemen of England, to 
dwell at homo at ease.'' A living, in the gift of his old 
friend, Mr. Darcy, became vacant, and was instantly be- 
stowed on the preserver of the rightful heir of Ravens- 
wood, who having obtained the permission of his parents, 
was following up the first impression ho had made on the 
heroine of the Jane, the family of the Meltons having al- 
ready reached England in a cartel. 

Sir Montague Mute resumed his seat in the senate. 
The purse and powerful influence of Lady Pufiington 
again returned him — a ministerial tool. Nor was this all 
her ladyship effected for her loving lord. Conceiving 
that the command of a single ship was too circumscribed 
for the exercise and energies of an enlarged and enlight- 
ened mind, the dowager succeeded in obtaining for the 
baronet a seat at a certain Blue Board, in the vicinity of 
Whifchali 
The appointment of Muie «l% ?lA^x^ o^ ^^ K^tc\vc^>c^ 
excited in the Service a genetoX ^TO\\t^?> oS. vox^tvia. "^n^ 
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by way of palliative, it was whispered by authorities, that 
it was better to instal him in qffi>ce ashore, than to leave 
him in command afloat. 

For upwards of four years Sir Montague retained his 
place, until) on a change of administration, he was unseat- 
ed in his saddle by a Cornet of Dragoons. 

During the baronet's official career, " his door," to 
employ a vulgar phrase, " was never darkened" by even 
the shadow of a brother blue. His supercilious demean- 
our and ludicrous " mode of speech" otten inspired a feel- 
ing very opposite to that which he sought to excite. On 
1>rofessional points he constantly betrayed the grossest 
^norance. fev way of parading his power, and exhi- 
biting his brief authority, he never lost an opportunity to 
i question the claims and services of his superiors in intel- 
ect as well as in rank. And, in his legislative capacity, 
he ever voted against every " motion" or measure intend- 
ed to benefit the Service, ameliorate the condition of the 
Seamen, or elevate the character of the Naval Officer. 

Disappointed in promotion, Leatherlungs, shortly after 
the ship's return to Spithead, resigned his premiership of 
the ''Little Li^er." Not that he was wearied with the 
toils and cares of office; for he delighted in labour, 
fattened upon fag, and was wont to revel in all the en- 
dearing duties of stoning decks, stowing hammocks, 
squaring yards, clearing lighters, reefing topsails, and even 
" wearing ship with the watch and idlers" — no idle work 
of a wet and wintry night. But like nine-tenths of the 
Sheet-anchor class of the Service, the first lieutenant of 
the Nonsuch became disgusted and sickened to the very 
soul at the discouraging treatment — the callous, cold- 
hearted, and damning indifference — with which profes- 
sional merit, unsupported by aristocratic claims and poll' 
tical pretensions, experienced in certain quarters. 

At the suggestion, therefore, of his friend Lawrence, 
he took his leave of the " Little Liner," and forthwith 

Eroceeded on a " Hymenial cruize." At the Isle of Wight 
e "fell in with" the widow of a rich London stock 
broker, who, long accustomed to the roar of "bears and 
bulls," had determined to rusticate at Cowes. Here the 
lady was captivated by the vocal powers exhibited by 
Leatherlungs in " Cease rude Boreas." The Ueuta^jAxs^. 
«oon " owned the soft impeacVvtftfctkVr X^xsX.^'^'s* ^^- ^^ss^ 
^ow to pop the qaestion. \u iivv& fti'^vi^Vft ^«nk>^^o^ 
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connuiltfd bif friend Lawreoee, by letter, wbo, in bif ustitl 
wagguih way, dMpatcbed by return of pott, the foILr^wing 

''Take a walnut; carefully divide the «bell; extract 
the kernel, and every particle of hu«k. Then diMolve 
a nortion of iunglass, sufficient for the purpose of again 
adhering the parts of the shell When your isinKlass is 
ready, procure a hard crowwquill, out of which manufac* 
ture a finely pointed pen« Then cut from the best Batfi 
paficr a narrow slip, which when rolled up can be en- 
cased within the cavities of the shell When ready, in- 
dite, with a steady and resolute hand, the lines under- 
neath, taking care, when the slip is encased and the shell 
closed, to label without, 

^ A MVr TO CaACK* 

** Lcsre the wom of wUUm'd Utt^ 
He iasUi s WiuUUd witt % 
For W6 who five* tl»«e tbi* •dviee 
U \on^^M% far Uie thortcft ypUce*'* 

It is needless to say more than that the chaplain^s 
reci|^ soon produced the desired effect... In forty'eight 
hours from the presentation of the labelled nut, Leattier- 
lungs became master and owner of the wealthy Mrs. 
Mash* 

Bhould anv of our readers be solicitous to learn the* 
fate of Weatnerley and '' Pleasant Paul,^* it may be men- 
tioned that the former, when serving as gunner of the 
largest of Iler Majesty's hulks, in the harbour of Hamoaze, 

'' Paid the debt o' natur*' 
on the first of February, 1838; and that Putter may be 
found, limping with an occasional touch of the ** baao,^ 

' within the walls of Greenwich Hospital Of all the Uue- 
stocking tribe pertaining to that truly talkative establish- 
ment, the boatswain of the Britannia Ward is universal' 
jy allowed to possess the best tongue at a tale. The yarn 
of'^TUK wrniKftKn iiAvn Asn uaoaies bit'' is constantly 
calM for; and Paul's eulogisms of '^ Larking Larry** 
might t>e envied by the gravest prelate in the land* He 
oftijn declares, were he " First I^rd of tlie Adtnindity^ 

Mm 6r»i muya would be to make Mr* Lawrence, 

A reg'Ur-\)u\\l \ii\%\\i>v." 

Hi 
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